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MARY. QUEEN OF SC0T3J 

A N E L E G y. 

Bj iriLLIJM JULIUS MICKLB. 

^ed tHi vita fars dttraxil, 
■ Fama adjkiet pofihtima laudi; 

N^rit loiigum iu doUr tt htnor, Bu e 

THE balmy Zephyrs o'er the woodland ftray, 
And gently ftir the bofom of the lake : 
The fawns that panting in the covert lay. 
Now thro' the gloomy park their revets take. 

Pale rife the rugged hills that fltirt the Nordi, 
The wood glows yellow'd by the evening rays, 

Silent and beauteous flows the filver Forth, 

Abd Aman murmuring thro' the willowt ftrays. '- 
■ Vol. HI. . B 
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But all ! what means tfijs filehce in the grove, . 

Where oft the wiM-notes IbothM the love-fick boy t 
Why ^^afe in. Maiy^' bower the, fongs.of Love, 

The fongs of Love,' of Innocence, and Joy? ^ 

Tlflpn bright 'the lakeiefleds the-retdngray. ' 

The fpomve rirgiSs' trcatf the fioWery green ; 

Here by the mooni full oft in cheitrful May, 
The meny.biidi-inaids at the dance are feen. 

But who thefe Nymphs that thro' the copfe appear 
In robe* of white aiioni'd with violet blue? 

Fondly with purple flowers' they deck yon bier. 
And wave in folemn^pomp the bought of yew. 

Sapreihe in grief, her eye confus'd with woe^ 

Appears the Lady of th' aerial train. 
Tall as the fylvan Goddefs of the bow. 
, , And faif as Jhc who wept Adonis Hain. 

Such was the pomp when GUead's vir^n band. 
Wandering by Judah's flowery mountains, wept. 

And with fairlphis by the hallowed ftrand 
Of Siloe's brook a mournful fabbath kept. 

By the refplendent crofc with thiltles twin'd, 
'Tis Maiy's Guardian Genius bft in woe: 

" Ah fay, what deepeft wrongs have thus combin'd 
" U'o heave with relUeli ligha thy breafl of {how 1 
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" Oh Bay, yi firykdi, litff unAhlDi'd Sy 

" your fijrcinh rites j here tomes ho foot proKhe ; 

" The MnreS' f^; inj yitowed U his t^e, 

<* lA^tiM ybiir Say, implores to join tiie Ibdii. 

*< See, from htt cheiA th^ eliiwing life-biulh flies ; 

*• Alas, wtiit AillteHrig Ibukds df woe i)e ^heje ! 
■■ Ye Nyriiphs, wfid fondly watch ter languid eyes, 

" Oh fay; tthHmilficwilliiertouIappeare'." 

** Relbund the Itkleiho dirge, tBc l|ilymphs reply, 
" And let 6fe turtles moait ifl Mafy's 6dwer, 

*' Let Grief iftdulge her gradd fliblidii^, 
•• And Mtiaiichbiy »ike tw iiifcliihg power : 

" For Art has tnuinpE'3 ; An, that nev^ flood 

" On HoDo'ur's fide, or generous tranlport knew, , , 

*' Has dy'd ita haggard hdads in Mary's tiloodj 
*< Aiid o'er iier fame hai oreatli'il i^ blighting dew, 

" But come, ye ^ymjfhs, ye woodland Spirits, come, 
*'. And with funereal flowers your trefles braid, 

*' While in this Kallpw'd grgve we mfe the tomb, , , 
*' And QoHeaa.it ihk long to Mary's made. 

*< O ling what fmiies her youthful morning wore, 
" Her'severy chirm, and eveiylovcKsft grace; 

" When Natijte^s happielE touch could add no more, 
•■ Heaven lent an angel's beauty to her face. 

Voi.ra. ' B2 •• O! whether 
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" O ! whether by the moTs-grown buflty dell> 
" Where from the oak depends the mlfletoe, 

" Where creeping ivy Ihades the Dniid't cell, 
" Where from the rock the gurgling wateo flow ; 

" Or whether Ipordve o'er the cowflip beds, - 
*' You thro* the fairy dales of Teriot glide, 

" Or bniflt the primrale banks while Cynthia fheds 
*■ Her filrery light o'er Elk's tranflucent tide ; 

" IGther, ye gentle Guardiuis of the Pair, - 
*■ By Virtue't tearst by weeping Beauty, come; 

*' Unbind the fefiive robes, unbind the hair, 
<* And wave the cyprels bough at Mary's tomb. 

" And come, ye fleet Magicians of the air, 
** The mournful Lady of the chorus cry'd, 

" Your airy tints of balefhl hue prepare, 

« And thro* this grave tnd Mary's fortune's glide : 

** And let the long with fbleran harjung join'd, 
" And wiling notes unfold the tale of woe." 

She Qwke, and waking thro' the breathing wind 
From lyres unleen the folemn harpings flow. 

The fong began, " How bright her early mom.! 

" What laffing joys her finiling fate portends ! 
■■ To wield the awfhl Britiih fcepters bom, 

" And Gaul's young heir her bridal-bed afisends. 

" See, 
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** Sk, nmnd htr bed, light-floating' on Ae lir, ' ' * 
" ThS Jittle Lovea their purple winga &Cf]ay } ; 

« When fudden, ihrieldiig at the difmal glare j 
" Of funeral tord^i hr they Ipeed away. 

" Far with the Loves each bllfifiil omen fpeedt, 
" Her eighteenth April hears her widow'd moan ) 

** The bridal bed the fable beiafe facceeds. 

**. And AruggHng Fadions (hake her native throne. 

" No more a GoddeA ui the fwimming dance 

" May'fl ^u, O Qneen, thy lovely form difptay | 

«• No more thy beauty reign the'charm of France, 
" Nor in Verlailln proud bowers oudhine the day. 

*' For tliie cold North the trembling (mis arc fpread ; 

" Ah, what drear horrors gliding through thy fareaf^ 
f • While ^m thy weeping eyes fair Gallia fled, 

" Thy future woes in boding fl^ confcft '. » 

* The anhtffy Mirr in hfr bfancj wu lent to Fnocf , (» th< cue of 
Iier anoAtr't rimjl]', the Houre of Cu>f<:> Tfac French Coui^ yn% or thic 
time the ftjUt and mcll giJLuit of Europe. Here the PrinccA of Scou 
land wa edupted, with aU'the diflinaioni due to'ber high tank j end, u 
foon u jtart would ellow. Hie wai mairied to the Diuphiii, ilterwaid* 
F^ancii II. On the dath of thh mooirch, which clored * Ihort reign, ^ 
pi^Iici of tbe Houfe of Guile required the niarn of the ^Dung Queen I« 
S<»ithnd.' She left FriDCf with ton and the atmoll retuauce ) apd oa 
jier landing in her native kingdorri, the different ippeuancE of the covntrj 
awilceoed all her regiet, and aSe&d her with I mejancboll, ' wbicbi 
fccmcd to forebode her future miifortancti 

B 3 •♦ A Il»- 
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*< A nation Bfia and Aubboni to comifiand, ' 
" And DOW convuU'd with Fadion's ficrceft ngSt 

" Commits it« fcepter to thjr gentle hand, 
" And a&s a bridle fiom thy tender age-" 

As weeping thu? they fung, i^e xunens rofe. 
Her native fltore receives the mournful Queen ; 

NoTCmber Wind o'er the bare laodfcape blawa. 
In haKy ^loom'the fta-wave Ikiru the fcene : ^ 

The Houfe of Holy Roodln Tollen Oate, 
Bleak in the fhade of rude pit'd rocks appean ; 

Cold on the mountain's fidct the type of fate, > 

Its fhattcr'd walls a Roitiilh chapel reaii ; 

No nodding grove here waves the Iheltering bongh j 

O'er the dank vale, prophetic of her reigUi / 

.Beneath the curving mountain's craggy brow 
I'le dreary echoes to the gales complain : 

Bcneath-tbe gloomy clouds of r<dling fmoke 
The high pil'd city rears her Gothic toweni { 

The ItetO'brow'd callle, from his lofty rotk ' 
Loolcs fcomful down, and fixt defiance lowers. * 

k Thcfe eircumlUncei, defcriptiie of the WTironi of Holy ^ooi tioatc, 
■R local. y«, howiTer dreary the uaimproicd November new may ap- 
pear, the coDDnifleur in gardeniog will pcrceiie, that planCadoii, and tha 
Otbereffoitg af art, could a6}j coavtn the gtoCgt^ iatala igiteaiile aad 

Domeftic 
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Dcffliellic hliCi, that dear, that fovereigin joy. 
Par from her hearth was feen to fpeed away ; 

Strait dark-brow'd Faftions entering ia delbxiy 
The feeds of peace, and taaik her for their prey. j 

No more by moon-Ihine to the nuptisd bower 
Her Francis comps, by Love'a fofc fetters led; 

Far other fpoufe now walfe^ her midnight hour ', 
£nrag'd, and reeking from the harlot's bed* 

*' Ah ! draw the veil," ihrill trembles thro' the air: 
The veil wai drawn, but darker fceaes arofe, 

* Another nuptial couch the Fates prepare, 
The baleful teeming fource of dee|>erwoai( 

The bridal torch her Evil angel wav'd. 

Far from the couch offended Prudence Aed ] 
Of deepeft crimes deceitiul Faflion r^v'd. 

And rous'd her trembling horn the fatal bed. 

The hinds are feen in arau, and ^ittmag Jpesn 
loftead of crooks the Grampian fheplierds wield j 

Fanatic rage the plowman's vifage wean, - 

And red with daughter lies the harvcfi £eU. 

' Lord Danitf ; iIib haoSTolntft mu of hii age, but a vonU«& tot 
biuclice of no abilitiei. 

i Her mitruge with the Eui of BotbwcU i in onprincif led polUicUn of 
|rut addicAi 

B 4 ... From 
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From Borthwicic field, dererted tpd fbrlorn. 
The beauteoiK Queeu all tears is feen to fly ; 

* Kow thro' the flrtets a. weeping captive borne* 
Her woes the triumph of the vulgar eye. 

Again the viiiori fliifts the woeful fcene j ' 

Again forlom from rebel arms flie flies» 
And unAifpefting on a fifter Queen, 

The lovely injur'd Furtive relies. 

When Wifdom baffled owns th' attempt in vain. 
Heaven oft delights to fet the viituoiu free : 

Some friend appears, and breaks Affliflion's dtaiOB 
But ah, no generous fiiend appears for thee 1 

A prifon's gliafUy waUi and grated cells 

Defonn'd the airy fcencry as it paft ; 
The haunt where lifllels Melancholy dwells. 

Where every genial feeling Ouinks aghalL 

No female eye her fickly bed to tend ' ! 

" Ah ceaie to tell it in the female ear 1 
*' A woman's ftem command ! a profier'd friend 1 

*' Oh generous paiHian, peace, forbear, forbear t 

t When jbe wu bn)a|bt priloDn tbningh tiie flmt) of Edinbur^, A| 
fufieicd almoft every indignitj which an eanged mob codM offer. Hat 
perfoD wtt bedtubed with mire, and her eai iofnlted with enrj tarn of 
lulgii ibufe. Eiea BuchaoMi when he relatei thefe tiicumftjuice* fccnM 
to drop a teai mei thein. 
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*• And could, oh Tudor, could thy breafl reu3n 
<■ No {bftening thought of what thy woes kad been* 

*' When thoOt the heir of England'i crown, ia viin 
" DidQ fne the mercy of a tyrant Queen I 

*' Andconld no pang from tender memory wake, 

" And feel thofe woes that once had been thine own | 

•• No pleading tear to drop for Mary's fake, 

" For Maiy"* fafce, the heir of England's throne i 

*' Alas ! no pleading touch thy memory knew, 

" Dr/d were the tears which for thyfelf had flow'd; 

■' Dark politics alone engag'd thy view j 
<■ With fomale jealoufy thy bofom glow'd. 

*' And fay, did Wifdom own thy ftem command, f 
'* Sid Honour wave liis banner o'er the deed i 

*' Ah ! — Mary's fate thy name ftiall ever brand, 
" And ever o'er her woes Ihall Pity bleed. 

•• The babe that prattled on his nnrfe's knee» 
*■ When firit thy woeful captive hours began, 

" Ere heaven, oh haplefs Mary, fet thee free, 
" That babe to battle march'd in arms a man.** 

An awful pSttfe enfuea— — With fjxakmg eyes. 

And hands half rais'd, the guardian Wood Nymphs wait. 

While How and fad the airy fcenes arife, 
Stain'd with the lafl deep woes of Mary's fate. 

Will 
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WulT dreary black hung roand the hall appesrsi 

TJiq thirfty ^w-duA firews die marble flooTi 

Blue gleans the ax, the block its fhonlders reant 

And pikes and halbciti guard the iron door. 

The clouded mcxin her dreary glimpfes fhed. 
And Mary's maids, a mournful train, pals by; 

Languid they walk, and liftlefs hang the head, , 
And filent tews pace down from every eye. 

Serene and nobly mild appears the Queen, 

She ^ilea on heaven, and bows the injur'd held ; 

The ax is lifted-:-from the deathful fcene 

The Guardian* turn'd, and all the pifture fled : 

It fled : the Wood Nymphs o'er the diftant lawn. 

As 'rapt'in vilion, dart their earneft eyes ; 

So when the huntfman hears the ruftling fawn, 

He ftands impatient of the Aarting prize. 

The fovereign Dame her awful eye-balls rpJl'd, 
As Cuma's maid when by the God iDfpir'd ; 

*' The depths of ages to my Tight unibid," 

She cries, " and Mary's meed my breaft has fir'd, - • ' 

" On Tudor's throne her Sons Ihall ever rngn, 
. " Age after age ihall fee their flag unfurl'd, 
*' With fovereign pride, where-ever roars the main, 
V Stream to th? wind, and awe the ttemblin^ wurld. 

*< Nob 



■v,Go(><^[c 



( M ) 

" Nor Britain's Tceptre fliall thty wield' alone, 

" Age after age through lengthening time fhall (ra 

"Her branching race on Europe's every throne, 
" And eidief India bend to them the knee. 

*' B«t Tudor as a frniileft gourd fliall die [ 
" I fee her death-fcene — On the lowly floor 

" Dreary (he fits, cold Grief has glafs'd her eye, 

•* And Anguilh gnaws her till the breathes no more." 

Bot hark— kwd howding thro* the midnight gloobt 
Faflion is rous'd, and Tends the baleful yell ! 

Oh iave, ye generoas fe*, your Mary's tomb. 
Oh lave her alhes from the blalEng fpell ; 

" And lo, where Time with brighten'd face fcrene, 
" Points to yon far, but glorious opening Ocy ; 

" See Truth walk forth, majelUc awful Queen, 
*' And Party's blackening mifts before her fly. 

*■ Falfhood unmafk'd withdraws her ugly train, 
" And Mary's virtues all illuftrious fliine— 

*' Yes, thou haft friends, the godlike and humane 
" Oflatelt ages, in] ur'd Queen, are thine." 
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The milky fplendors of the dawning ray ■ 
Now thro' the grove a. trembling radiance flied( 

With fprightly note the wood-laric hail'd the day. 
And with the moonihiue all the vi£on fled e. 



E The antbor of tht( lictU Poem to the memory of an onhippy Frincef* 
Ie uowiliinK to enicr inta the controKrfj lerpcOing her fuik orher inno- 
cence. Suffice il*on1y to ebferTe, thit the roUoinag fiQt aaj be proved 
to dcMOnftnition ■■ The Lenen, which hxie »lvi>js been efletmed u the 
principal pioof of Queen Mirjr'a gailt, *re forged. Buchanan, on whole 
suihoiity Thuinut and other hifteriaai hire condemned her, hu fxIGfied i 
jcvi:ral circunftinces of her billery, and bai cited liiiiill her puUic r«> 
curdi uhich never ciidn], ai hai been litct; piorcd to demonflntion. 
And, to add no moic, the treatment Ihe received fiom her iUuftiiouf 
Coulin wu dialed by ■ poKc^ trol)' Michiaveliin, a policy which tram- 
pled on the obligation! of Honour, of Humanity, and Morality, From 
whence it may be inferred, thai to eiprefs the iadignation at the cruel 
treatment of Mary which hiOory tnuft ever infpl.re, and to drop a tear over 
Jicr fufTerinp, ii not uQWOithy of a Wiitei wko would )f fear is the caufe 
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HENGIST AND MEY: A BALLAD. 

BV THE SAME. 

ifoc navimm tffi mhil. 

IN andent days, when Arthur rdgn'd. 
Sir Elmer had no peer! 
* And no young knight in all die lanf 
The ladies lov'd fo dear. 

Hit filter Mey, the fairell maid 

Of all the virgin train. 
Won every heart at Arthur's court. 

But all their love was vain. 

In vain dicy lov'd, in vain they vow'd. 

Her heart they could not move : 
Yet at the evetiing hour of prayer 

Her mind was loft in love. 

The Abbefs faw, the Abbers knew. 

And urg'd her to explain ; 
*' O name the gentle youth to me, 

** And his confent I'll gain." ■ 



Long 
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Long urgM, long ti^d, fair Mey rcplj-'j; 

'* His name how can I fay? 
" An angel from the fields above 

*' Has rapt my heart away. 

" But once, alas, and never tnOre/ 

" His lovely form I fpicd, 
" Ore eYcniag by the founding jhorej 

" All by the greenwootifide ; 

" His eyes to mine the love coohtt, 
" That glow'd with mildeft grace ; . 

" His courtly mein and purple yeft 
" Befpoke his princely race. 

" But when he heard my brother's hora 

" Fall to his fiiips he fled : 
*' Yet while I fieep his graceful foim 
" Still hovers round my bed. 

" Sometimes all dad in armour bright, 

" He fliakes a warlike lance ; 
" And now in courtly garmeata'dight, 

" He leads the Iprightly dance. 

" His hair is black as raven's wing, 
" His Jkin as Chrillmaa fnow, 

*' His cheeks outvie the blulh qf monii 
" His lips like role-buds glow. 
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•■ His limbs, his arms, his ftature, fliap'd 

" By Nature's fineft hand j 
" His Ip^rkling eyes declare him bom 

** To love and to command." 

Tbe Ihrc-long year fair Mey bemoao'd 

Her hopelefs pining love : 
Bufv^en die balmy Spring retum'd. 

And Summer doach'd the grove ; 

AH robnd by pleafant Humber fide 

The SaxOn banners flew. 
And to Sir Elmer's caftle gates 

The Ipear-men came in view. 

fair bhi/h'd the mom when Mey loofc'd o'et 

The \:a(l!e-wall (6 Oieea j 
And, lo, the watlike Saxon youth 

Were Iporting'on the green. ' 

There Hengin, Offa's tWR fon, 

Lean'd on his barnifli'd lance. 
And all the armed youth around 

Obey'd hja manly glance. 

His foclcs as black as raven's wing 

Adown hii fliouMers flow'd. 
His cheeks outvied the bluth of mom. 

His lips like rofe buds glow'd. 
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And foon the lovely form of Mey ■ 
H^as caaght hia piercing eyes : 

He gives the fign, the bands retire, ' 
While big with love he fighs, 

" Oh thou> for whom I dar'd the feajj 
" And come wjth peace or war ; 

*' Oh, by that crols that vnli thy breaft, 
•' Relieve thy Lover's care ! 

" For thee I'll quit my father's throne* 
" With thee the wilds explore ; 

" Or with chee ihare the Britifli crown, 
•' With thee the Crofs adore." 

Beneath the timorous virgin bitrih. 
With love's foft warmth flie glows : 

So blufhing thro' the dews of mora 
Appears the opening rofe. 

'Twas now the hour of morning prayer. 

When men their fins bewail. 
And Elmer heard king Arthur's horfi 

Shrill founding .thro' the dale. 

The pearly, tears from Mey's bright eyes 

Like April dew-drops fell, 

. When with a parti.-ig dear embrace 

Her brother bade farewell. 



■ ,Go(v^[c 



( t> ) 

The crofs with fparkling diamonds bright 

That veil'd her fnowy breaft. 
With prayers to heaven, her lily hands 
Have £xt on Elmer's veil. 

Now, with five hundred bowmen true. 
He's march'd acrofs the plain. 

Till with Ms gallant yeomandrle 
He join'd king Arthur's train. •' 

Full forty thoufand Saxon fpears 
Came glittering down the hill, 

And with their Ihouts and clang cf arnu 
The difiant valleys iill. . 

Old Offa, drdl in Odin's garb, 

Aflum'd the hoary god ; 
And Hengift, like the warlike Thor, 

Before the horfemen rode. 

With dreadful rage the combat bum«. 

The captains ihoot amain ; 
And Elmer's tall viftorious fpear 

Far glances o'er the plain. 

To flop its courfe young HengUl flew 
Like lightning o'er the field ; 

And foon his eyea the well-known crofi 
On Elmer's veft beheld. 

Vol. m. c ■ 
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The flighttd lover fw^'d his breaS» 

His eyes fhot living fire, 
And 2II his mardal hext before 

To this was mild dtHie. 

On his imagin'd rival's front 
With whirlwind (peed he prefl, 

And glancing to the faa, his fwotd 
Relbunds 00 Elmer's otfii 

The foe gave way* the princely yonth 

With heedlefs rage purfu'd, 
'Till tremUing in his cloven helm . 

Sir Elmer's javelin Oood. 

tie bow'd his head, flow dropt his fpeaft 

The reins flipt through his hand, 
Sod, ftain'd with blood, his ftately corfc 
-ay breathlefs on the ftrandt 

Twf bear me off," Sir Elmer cried* 

WBeforc my p^ful fight 
And .e combat iwims — Yet Hengift's reft 

Shi claim as viftor's right." 

Thee Hengift's fall the Saxotu faw. 

Lnd alt in ten-or Red. 
Wt bowmen to his caJUe gates 

The bold Sir Elmei led. 
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•' Oh v^ my wonndi^ my Mer dear. 

" O pull this Saxon dart, 
*' 'That whizzing from )roung Henjp&'s UJ& 

" Has almoft pierc'd my heart. 

" Yet in my hall hii veil iM hang, 

" And BritoDs yet unborn 
" Shall with the trophies of to-day 

" Their foiemn ieafb adom;" 

All-tremtriing Mey beheld the reft ; 

" Ohj Merlin;" loud flic cried, 
•' Thy words are true — my flaughter'd LoVfl 

•■ Shall have a breadikTi bride 1 

'* Oh, Elmer; Elmer; bodft no ttorc 

" That iDw my Hengift lies ! 
*' O, Hengifti cruel was thine arm ) 

" My brother bleeds and dies!" 

SheTpake-^the rofes left her cheekj 

And Life's warm fpuits fled i 
So nipt by Winter's lingering blafts, 

The fnowdrop hows the head. 

Yet paring life one (tniggle gavci 

She lifts her languid eyes ; 
*' Ketnm, myHengiftt oh return, 

" My flaughter'd love !" flie cries. 
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•• Oh-^ftiil he lives— he finiles again^ 
" With all his grace he moves : 

"Icome — Icoliie, where bow nor Ipear' 
" Shall more difiorb onr lovra."— 

She fpalce^ftie died. The Saron dart 
Was drawn from Elmer's fide; 

And chricche call'd his fitter Mej, 
And thrice he groan'd, and di'd. 

Where in the dale a mofi-gmwn crofi 

O'erlhades an aged thom, 
Sir Ebiier'a and young Hengiit'a corfe 

Were by the fpeannen bot-nev 

And theiP tdt clad in robes of white. 

With many a Ugh and tear, 
The village maids co Hengifl's grave 

Did Mey's fair body bear. 

And there at davm and fall of d'ay, 
" All from the ■neighbouring grovci. 
The tiirtle» wail in widow'd notes. 
And fing their hajrfefs loves. 
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KNOWLEDGE. AN OpE. 

BYTHBSAME, 

s. ANN. mr. AUcT. i8. 
J)hcU in trrorem variarum amlage •viarum. Ovi D. 

HI G H on a hill's green bofom laW, 
At eafe my carelefs Fancy ftray'd, 
And o'er the landfcape ran ; 
Revicw'd what icenes the feafons (how. 
And wejgh'd what ftiare of joy and w/oe 
Is doom'd to toiling Man. 

The nibbling flocks around me bleaJi 
The oxen low beneath my Tect 

Ajong the doyer'd dale ; 
The golden jheavaa the reapers b:nd. 
The ploughman whiftles near behind. 

And breaks the new-mQwn vale. 

" Hail, Knowledge! gift of heaven ! I cried, 
" E'en all the gifts of heaven befide, 

" Compar'd to thee, how lew I i 

•' The bleffing! of the earth and air 
" The beafts of fold and forcft ftiare, 

" But godlike Beings know: 

C 3 " How 
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' How mean tlie Ihort-Jiv'd jcys of Senl«! 
' But how fublime the exceUence 

" Of Wifdora's (acred lore I 
' In Death's deep Ihades what nationi lie! 
• Yet ftill can Wifdom's piercing ieyc ■ 

" Their mighty deeds explore. ■ ^ 

' She fees the litde Spartan band, 
' With great Leonidas, Wtthftand 

" The A&afi world In arms ; ' 

' She hears the heavenly founds that hung 
' On Homer's and on Plato's tongue, 

" And glows at Tally's channs. 

' The wonders of the fpacious fty 
' She penetrates with Newton's eye, 

" And marks t^e planets roll ; 
' The h'uman mirid with Lo<:ke ftie fcans J 
' With Cambray Virtue's flame ftie has, 

" And lifts ro heaven the foul, ' 

' How mattw takes ten thonfand forms 
' Of metals, platits, of men and worms, 

" She joyi to trace with Boyle ; 
' This" lift ihe deems an infant ftate, 
■ A gleam that bodes a light complete 

" Beyond the mortal toil. 
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" What numcTDDs ilk in Bfe UfidI ! 
" Yet Wiaom learns to ftorn them ill, 

" And ums the breaft with Heel: 
" E'en Death's pale face no horror wews j 
*' fist, ah, what honid pangs and fean 

" Unkaoiving wretdiet fed ! 

" That breafi exceta proud Ophir*! mines, 
" And fairer than die mominf Jhines, 

" Where Wifdom*i treafures glow ; 
" But, ah, how void yon peasant's mind '. 
" His thoughu how darkec'd, and confia'd 1 

" Nor caxcs he more to know. 

" The Ull two tenants of tbe'grouod, 
" Of autient times his hift'iy bound : 

" Alas, it fcarce goes higher. 
" In vain to him is Marc's fbsln, 
*' And Sfaakefpeare's magic ppwcrs in vain, 

" Id vain is Milton's fire, 

" Nor fun t^ day, nor ftart by night, 
" Qw give his foul the grand delight 

" To trace almighty power : 
" Hi; team think jufi as much ag he 
« Of Nature's vkft variety 

*' In animal and flown." 
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As tKus I fung, 3 fbleinn foand 
Accofts mine ear ; I look'd around. 

And lb, an ancient Sage, 
H^d by an ivied oak, figod near. 
That fenc'd the cave, where many a year 

Had been his hermitage. 

His. mantJe grey flow'd loofe behind. 

His fiiQwy beard wav'd to the wind. 

And added fblemn grace ; 
His broad bald front gave dignity. 
Attention mark'd his lively eye. 

And peace linil'd in his face. 

He beCkon'd with his wrinkled hand. 
My ear was all at his cotnmaod ; 

And thus the Sage began ; 
" Godlike it is to know, I own, 
" Bnt, oh, how little can be known 

" By poor, fliwrt-fighted man ! 

" Go, mark the Schools, where letter'd pride, 
" And llar-crown'd Science, boaftful guide, ' 

" DifpJay their faireft light : 
" There led by fome pale meteor's ray, 
" That leaves them 6ft, the Sages fSray, 

" And grope in endlels night. 
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" Of Wifdom proud yon Sa^e exclaims, 
" Virtue and Vice aiw merely names, 

" And changing every hour; 
" Alhley, how loud in Virtue's praife ! 
" Yet Afliley with a fcifs betrays 

" Andftripsherof herdoftcr. 

" Hark, BoUngbroke his God arraigns ; 

'* Hobbes fpiles on Vice, Defcaites maintaiiu 

" A godJefs paffivc caufe; 
'• See, Bayle, oft flily fliiftirg round, 
" Would fondly Jix on Iceptic ground, 

" And change, O Truth, thy laws. 

■' And what the joy this lore bellows t 
" Alas, no joy, no hope it knows 

" Above viti&t belhals claim : 
" To quench Qur nobleft native fire, 
* That bids to nobler worlds afpirc, 

" Is all its hopes, its aim. 

■ Not Afric's wilds, nor Babel's wafte, 
' Where Ignorance her tents hath plac'd, 

" More difmal fcene diiplay ; 
' A fcene, where Virtue ficlcening dies, 
" Where Vice to dark extinction Bies, 

" And fpurns the future day. 
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" Wifdom you baafi to you b given : 
" At nij^ht then mark the fires of heaven, 

, " And let thy mind explore i 
" Swift as the lightning let it fiy 
' From ftar to ftar, from &y to Dty, 
" Still, ftiil ace millions more. 

' Th' immenfe ideas ftrike the foul 
' With pleafing horror, and cootroul , ■ 
*' Thy Wifdom's empty boaft- 

* What are they ? — ^Thoo can'ft never foy ; 
' Then filent adoration pay, 

>.< And be in wonder loft. 

' Say, how the feff-fame roots ptodocc 
' The whole fume food, and poifonou) juice»- ' 
" And adders balfams yield ; 

* How fierce the larking tyget glares, 

' How laM the heifer with' thee lluures 
" '1 Jie labours of the iield? 

' Why grawling to his den wtires 
' The futlen 'pard, while joy infpim 

" Yon happy fportive lambs ? 
' Now fcatlcr'd o'er the hill they ftray, 
' Now, weary of their gambling play, 

" All ftngle out their dama. 
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' Fond man. thou never canA fay Wluc ; 

" Oh, fliort thy fearchu falL 
' By Humbling chance, and How degreei, 
' The ufeful arls of men tocreaie, 

" But this, at once ii all, 

' A tnndc fi^ floaU Klon|- the deep* 
' Long ages fliU'improve' the fliip, 

" Till Ihe conmands the fhore : 
' But never bird impfov'd her nelt, 
' Each all at occe of powers pofleft, 

" Which ne'er can rile to more. 

f That down the flecp the waters Bow, 
' That weight defoends we fee, we know; 

" But why, can ne'er explain. 
" Then humbly weighing Nature's laws, 
* To God'e high will afcHbe the caufe, 

•* And own thy wildom vain. 

" For mil the more thou Juiowdt, the more 
'* Shalt thoo the vanity deplore 

" Of all thy foul can find : 
" Thia life a ftcltly woeful dfeanit 
" A burial of the foul will fecmt 

'* A pall^ of the mind. 
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' Tho' Knowledge Tconis the pedant's filar,' 

■ Alas, it points the fecret fpear 

" Of many a namelefs woe: 
' Thy delicacy dips the dart 
' In rankling gall, and gives a fmait 

" Beyond what he can know. 

' Howihappy then the Ample mind 
' Of yon unknowing labouring hindt 

" Where all is fmiling peace ! , 
' No thoughts of more exalted joy 
' His prefent blifs one hour delboy. 



' The flings neglefted Merit feels, 

' The pangs the virtuous foul conceals, 

" When crufh'd by wayward fate; 
' Thcfe arc not found beneath his roOf, 
■' Againft them all fecurely proof, 

" Heaven guards his humble ftate, 

■' Knowledge or wealth to few are given ; 
■' But, mark how jull the ways of heaven! 

" True joy to all is free t 
■' Nor Wealth nor Knowledge grant the booo> 
' *Tis ihine, O Confcienee, thine alone, 

" It all belongs to thee. 
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*' Bleft in thy fmiles. the Shepherd Ii\-es, 
*' Gay is hb morn, hii evening gives 

" Content and fweei repoCe. 
'" Without them — ever, ever cloy'd, 
" To fage, or chief, one weary void 

" Is all that life bellows, 

" Then would'fi thou. Mortal, rife divine f 
" Let'innocehceof foul be thine, 
_" ■Wlth.aaivegoodnefsjoin'd: 
" Thy heart (hail then cOnfefs thee bleft, 
, *' And, ever lively, joyful tafte 
*' The pleafutes of the mind." 

So fpake the Sage ; my heart reply'd, 
" How poor, bow blind is human pridel 
. " All joy how falfe and vain, 
*'. But jJiat from Confciouj Worth which flows, 
" Which givea the death-bed fweet repofe, 
*' And hopes an after reign." 
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POLLIOt-: AN ELEGIAC ODE. 

WklTTBR IN THE WOOD nSaS, »-^ CAlTLBj ifSX. 

fly THE same; 

^^i yovtmfiatiri, Deefpit auiSosi 

Sf-sm henam certam^tJtmum rrftrto. Hon. 

THE peacefiil Eveniiig brfeathes her balihy ftore. 
The playful fchooNboys wanton o'er the green ; 
Where fpreading poplars fliade the cottage-dooTj 
The villagers in rufttc joy convene; 

Amid the feCr^t windings of de woodf 

With folemn meditation let lae ftrayi 
Tills is the hour, whtn, to tlie wife and goodt 

The heavenly Maid repays the toils of dayi 

The river murmurs, and the breathing gale 
Whifpers the gently waving boughs among/ 

The Bar of evening glimmers o'er the dale. 
And leadi the ftlent hoftof heavfen along: 

>i h hn been often <Ai, that Flflion it the mbll projlcr lietd rorpoetry; 
If it i] aliriTi fo, the writer of thii Utile piece ackaowledgci it ia a cii' 
cumfiince againft him. The follnwing Ode wu Rtit fuggeOcd, and tbi 
idea) contiined id it ralfed, on reiiSling the ruisi and wooditliiChad heed 
the fcens of hii earlj amuleiafnti, with a defining brother, who died ia 
bil twcMT-fidl }ear, 

How 
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How brighti efflerging o'er yon bnx>m-dad heights 
The lilver empnis of ttie night appears 1 

Yoa limpid pool letle&i a ftream of light, 
And faindy In ite brexll the woodland foean. 

The waten tmhbling o'er their rocky bed, 
Solemn and confiant, from yon dell relbund ; 

The lonely heanhi blaae o'er the dillant glade ; 
The bat, low-wheeliog, fliims the daby ground, 

Auguft and hoary, o>r the (loping dale. 

The Gothic abbey rears its fculptur'd towers ; 
J3uII through the roofs refounds the whilUing g;;le ; 
' Dark Solitude among the pillars lowers. 

WhSre yon old trees bend o'er a pJace of graves, 
And folemn (hade a chapel's fad remains, 

"Where yon fcath'd poplar through the window waves, 
Andi twining round, the hoary arch fuftains ; 

There oft, at Aivrnj as one forgot behind, 
Who longs to follow, yet unknowing where. 

Some hoary Ihepherd, o'er his ftaff rtclin'dj 
Pores on the graves, aod fighs a broken prayer. 

High o'er the jnnes) that with their darkening ftiade 
Surround yon craggy bank, the caftie rearj 

Its crumbling turrets : ftill its towery head 
A warlike mien, a follen grandeur wean. 



■ ,Go(v^[c 



( 3^ ) 

So, midft the (now of Age, a tioaflfal air ' 

Still on the war-worn veteran's brow attends ) 

Still his big bofies his youthful prime declare, 
Tho' trembling o'er the feeble crutch he bendt^ 

Wild round the gates the duflcy wall-flowers creep. 
Where oft the knights tlie beauteous dames have led ; 

Gone is the bower, the grot a ruin'd heap, 
Where bays and ivy o'er the fragments Ipread. 

*Twaa here our fires exulting from the fight. 

Great in their bloody arms, march'd o'er the lea. 

Eying their refcu'd fields with proud delight ! 

Now loQ to them ! and, ah ! how chang'd to met 

This bank, the river, and the fanning breeze. 

The dear idea of my PoLLio bring; 
So ihone the mopn through thefc foft nodding trees. 

When here we wander'd in tlic eves of Spring. 

When April's fmiles the flowery lawn adorn. 
And mode!! cowflips deck the ftreamlet's fide, 

When fragrant orchards to the rofcate mom 

Unfold their bloom, in heaven's own colours dy'd : 

So fair a bloflbm gentle Pollio wore, 

Thefe were the emblems of his healthful mind: 
, To him tile letter'd page difplay'd its lore. 

To him bright Fancy ail her wealth reiigu'd ; 



Him, 
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tlmi, with Her piu«l( flames the Mufe tniav^it 
Flamfa never to th' illiberal thought ally'd ; 

The fscred fifters led where Virtue glow'd 
In all her diarnls ; tie law, he felt; and dy'd. 

Ohpartrierofiny infant giieA afid joys! 

Big with the fcenes now paft my heart o'erflowif 
Bids each endeamient, fair as once to rife, 

And dfiiSls luxuiioDs on her dielting woes. 

Oft with the liiisg fun, when life was new. 
Along the Woodland have I roaro'd with thee t 

Oft by the moon have brufli'd the evening dew. 
When all wu fearle&i innocence and glee. 

The fainted well; where yon bleak hill declines. 
Has oft been confdous of thofe happy houn ; 

Bat DOW the hill, the river crown'd with pines. 
And lainied well have loft their cheering powers. 

For thou art gone My guide, my friend, oh where^ 

Where halt thoa fled, and left me here behind t 

My tendereft wifh, my heart to thee was bare. 
Oh, now cut off each paiTage to thy mind I 

Hpw dreary ia the gulph, how dark, how void, 

The tracklefs ftiores that never were repaft I 
Dread feparacion ! on the depth untry'd 

Hope faulten, and the foul recoil: Zgha&. 
Vol. III.' D ■ Wide 
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Wide round the Qiadous heavens I call my eytii ' 

And fhall ikele liars glow with immortal £re. 
Still Ihine the lifcle/i glories of the ikies, ' 

And could thy bright, thy iiviitg foul expire ? 

Far be the thought-^^The pleafurCs moA iubUme, 
The glow of friendlhip, and the virtuous tevi 
' The towering wiih that fcoms the bounds of time, 
Chill'd in this vale of Death, but lat^ulh here, 

So plant the vine on Norway's wintry land> 
The langiud ftranger feebly buds, and dies : 

Yet there's a clime where Virtue fhall expand 
With godlike firength beneath her native fides. 

The lonely Ihe^terd on the mountain's fide. 
With patience waits the rafy opening day ; 

The manner at midnight's darltfome tide. 
With cheariiil hope expe&s the morning ray. 

Thus I, on Life's fiorm beaten ocean tolt. 
In mental viiion view the happy fhore. 

Where Pollio beckons to the peaceful coafl. 

Where Fate and Death divide the friends no more. 

Oh that fome kind, fome piling kindred ihade. 
Who now, perhaps, frequents this folemn grovC) 

Would teU the awful fecreU of the Dead, 
Aad from my eyes the mortal film remove 1 



Vain 
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Vain is the wilh— yet furely not in vain 
Man's bofom glows with that celeftial fire. 

Which fcorns earth's luxuries, which fmiles at pain, 
And wings his Ipiric with fublime ddife. 

To fan this fpark of heaven i this ray divine. 
Still, oh my fou! ! flill be thy dear employ ; 

Slill thus to wander thro' the fhades he tliine. 
And '(Well thy breaft with vifionary joy. 

So to the darfc-brow'd wood, or facrcd mount. 
In antient days, the holy Seers retir'd, 

And, led in vilion, drank at Siloe's fount, 
While riiing extafies their bofoms fir'd ; 

Reftor'd Creation brigh^befoIle them rofe. 
The burning de&rts fmil'd as Eden's plains. 

One friendly ftiade the wolf and lambkin chofe. 
The flowery mountain fung, " Mefliah reigns!" 

The' fainter raptures my cold breaft infpire. 
Yet, let me oft frequent this folemn feene> 

Oft to the abbey's (hatter'd walls retire. 

What time the moonlhine dimly gleams between. 

There, where the crofs in hoflry ruin nods, 
. And weeping yews o'erfliade tlie letter'd fiones. 
While midnight filence wraps ihefe drear abodes, 
And.fooths me wandering o'er my Jtindred bones, 
Dz 
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Let kinjlfd Fancy view the glorious mom. 

When from the burfting graves the juft fliall n&p • 

All Nature fmiling, and by angels borne, 
Meffiah's CFOls far blazing oW the flues. 

AN EPISTLE TO CURIO. 
BV DR. AkENSIDE, 

THRICE haa the Spring beheld thy hied &ir^ 
And the fourth Winter rifej on thy ftiame. 
Since I exulting grafp'd the votive (hellj 
In founds of triumph all thy praife to tell i 
Blefi could my Dull through ages make thee lhine» 
And proud to mix my memory With thine. 
But now the caufe that wak'd my fong before. 
With praife, with triumph crowns the toil no more. 
If to the glorious man, wbofe faithful cares. 
Nor quell'd by malice, nor relax'd by years, 
Had awM Ambition's wild audacious hate. 
And dragg'd at length Corruprion to her fate t 
If every tongue its large applaufes ow'd. 
And well-earn'd laurels every Mufe beftow'd j 
If public juftice urg'd the high reward. 
And Freedom fmil'd on the devoted bard : 



S»y 
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Say then, to him whofe levity or luft 
Laid all a. people's gen'rous hopes in duft ; 
Who taught Ambition firmer heights of pow'r. 
And fav'd Corruption at her hopclcfs hour ; 
Does not each tongue its execrations owe ? 
Shall not each Mufe a wreath of fliame beftow ? 
Aad public jiiltice fanflify th' award? 
And Freedom's hand protect th' impartial bard f 

Yet long reluftant I forbore thy name. 
Long watch'd thy virtue like a dying flame. 
Hung o'er each gllmm'ring fp^rk with anxious eyes, 
And wilh'd and hop'd the light again would rife. 
But fince thy guilt ftil! more intire appears, 
Since no art hides, no fuppofition clears ; 
Since vengeful Slander now loo finks her blaft. 
And the firft rage of party-hate is pad.; 
Calm as the Judge of Truth, at length I come 
To weigh thy gierits, ^nd pronounce thy doom : 
So may my truft from all reproach be free. 
And Earth and Time confirm the fair decree. 

There are who fay they view'd ivithout amKze 
Thy fad reverfe of all thy former praife j 
That thro' the pageants of a patriot's name, 
They pierc'd the fduhiefs of thy fecret aim } 
Or deem'd thy arm exalted but to thro^ 
The public thihider on a private foe, 
But I, whofe foul confented to thy caufe, 
Who felt thy genius ftamp its own applaufe, 
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Who faw die fpiriis of each glorious age . 

Move in thy bofom and direct thy rage ; 

I fcom'd th' ungen'rous glofs of flavilh minds, 

The oivl-ey'd race, whom Virtue's luftre bUwIs. 

Spite of the learned in the ways of Vice, 

And all who prove that each man has bis price, 

I ftill belicv'd thy end was j ull: and free t 

And yet, ev'n yet believe it fpite of thee. 

Ev'n tho' thy mouth impure has dar'd diiclaim, 
Urg'd by the wretched impotence of Ihamc, 
"Whatever filial cares thy zeal had paid 
To laws infirm and liberty decay'd j 
Has begg'd Ambition to forgive the fliow; 
Has told Corruption tliou wert ne'er her foe ; 
Has boafted in ihy counCiy's awful car, 
Her grofs delufion when ihe held thee dear; 
How tame flie follow'd thy tempelluous call, 
And heard thy pompous tales and truAed all*~ 
Rife firom your fad abodes, ye curA of old 
For laws fubvertedand for cities fold ! 
Paint all the nobleft trophies of your guilt, 
, The oaths you perjur'd and the blood you Ipilt i 
Yet mull: you oneuntempted vilenefs own. 
One dreadful palm referv'd for him alone : 
With ftudied arts his country's praife to fpum, 
To beg the infamy he did not earn. 
To challenge hate when honour was his due. 
And plead his orime^ where all his virtue knew. 
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Do robes of ftate tie guarded heart inclofc 
From each fair feeling human nature knows f 
Can pompous titles ihin ih' inchanted ear 
To all that reafbn, all that fenfe would hear? 
Elfe coald'S thou e'er defert thy facred poft. 
In fuch unthankful bafenefs to be loft ? 
Elfc could'tl thou wed the emptinefa of vice. 
And yield thy glories at an idiot's price ? 

When they who loud for liberty and laws, 
la doubtful times had fbcight their countty's cauft. 
When now of conquelland dominion fure, 
They fought alone to hold their fruits fecure ; 
When Caught by thefe, Oppreffion hid the face 
To leave Corruption ftronger in her place. 
By lilent fpelU to work the public &te. 
And taint the vitals of the paflivc ftate. 
Till healing wifdont Ihould avail no more. 
And Freedom lothe to tread the poifon'd fhore ; 
Then, like f^rnie guardian god that flies to fave 
The weary pilgrim from an inftant grave. 
Whom fleeping and fecure, the guileful fnalte 
Steals near and nearer thro' the peaceful brake; 
Then Cumo rofe to ward the public wee. 
To wake the heedlefs and incite the (low, 
Againfl: corruption liberty to arm, 
And quell th' enchantrefs by a mightier charm. 

Swift o'er the land the fair comagion flew. 
And with thy country's hopes thy honours grew. 
- D4 
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Thee, Patriot, the jiatriaan roof confers'd; 
Thy pow'rful voice the refcu'd merchant bteJs'd| 
Of thee with awe the rural hearth refounds} 
The bowl to thee the grateful failor cro^^ns { 
Touch'd in the fighing fliade with manlier fires. 
To trace thy fteps the love-fick youth afpires ; 
The leam'd reclule, who ofc amaz'd had read 
Of Gnccian heroes, Roman Patriots dead, 
"Witli new amazement hears a living name 
Pretend to Share in fuch forgotten fame ; 
And he who, fcornijig courts and courtly ways. 
Left the tame track of thefe dejefted days. 
The life of nofeler ages to renew 
In virtues facred from a monarch's view, 
Rouz'd by thy labours from the bleft retreat. 
Where facial cafe and public paJHons mectt 
Again afcending treads the civil fcene. 
To ad and be a man, as thou had'ft been. . 
Thus by degrees thy caufe fuperior gtCw, 
And the great end appear'd at laft in view ; 
We heard the people in thy hopes rejoice ; 
We faw the feji^te bending to thy voice ; 
The friends of freedom haiPd th.' approaching Teign 
Of laws for which our fathers bled in vain j 
WMle venal Faftion, ftruck with new difmay, 
Shrunk at their frown, and felf-abandon'd lay. 
Wak'd in the fhock, the Public Genius rofe, 
Abafli'd and Iceener from his long repofe ; 

" ' Sublime 



■ ,Go(v^[c 



( 4' ) 

Subltme i* ancient pride, he rais'd the Jpear 
Which flaves and tyrants long were wont to fear : 
The city fclt his call : from man to man, 
From ftrcet to Ibeet the glorious horror ran ; 
Ejich crouded haunt was iliir'd beneath his pow'r. 
And murmuring, challeng'd the deciding hour. 

Lo ! the deciding hour at lail appears ; 
The hour of every freeman's hopei and fears! 
Thou, Genius! guardiaa of the Roman name, 
O ever prompt grannie rage to tame ! 
Iliftruii the paighty momenta as they roll. 
And guide each movement fteady to the goal. 
Ye fpirits, by wljofe providential art , 
Succeeding motives turn the changeful heart, 
Keep, keep the beft in view to Cuaio's mind. 
And watch his fancy, and his paffions bind ! 
Ve fliades immortal, who, by Freedom led. 
Or in the £eld, or on the fcaflbld bled. 
Bend from your rpdiam feats a joyful eye, 
And view the crown of all your labours nigh. 
See Freedom mounting her eternal throne ! 
The fword fubmitted, and the laws her own ; 
See! public Hpw'r challis'd beneath her Hands, 
With eyes intent, and nncorrupled hands ! 
See private l^fe by wifefi arts reelaim'd ! 
'See ardent youth to nobleft manners fram'd ! 
See us acquire whate'er was fought by you^ 
If Curio, only Curio will be trne- 
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'Twas then— O Shame ! O Tnift, how ill repaid ! 
O Lariam, oft by faithlefs fons bctray'd !— 

'Twas then What frenzy on thy reafon flole f- 

What fpells «.nfinew'ti thy dEtcrmin'd foul ? 

■ Is this the man in Freedom's caufe approv'd? 

The man fo great, fo honouHd, fo belov'd i 
This patient (lave by tinfel chains allur'd ? 
This wretched fuitor for a boon abjur'd ? 
This Curio, hated and defpis'd by all ? 
Who fell himfelf, to work his country'd feU? 

O, loll alike to adion and repofe ! 
Unknown, unpitied in the worft of woes ! 
With all that confciousj undiffcmbled pride, 
Reld to the infults of a foe defy'd ! 
With all that habit of famiiiar fame, 
Poom'd to exhauft the dregs of life in fh&me ! 
The fole fad refuge of thy baffled art. 
To aft a Ilatefman's dull, exploded part. 
Renounce the praife no longer in thy pow'r, 
Difplay thy virtue, though without a dow'r. 
Contemn thr giddy crowd, the vulgar wind. 
And (hut thy eyes that others may be blind. 
——Forgive trie, Romans, that I bear to fmile 
When (hamelefs mouths your maje(ly defile, 
■ Paint you a thoughtlefs, frantic, headlong crew. 
And call their own impieties on you. 
For witnefs. Freedom, to whofe facred pow'r 
My foul was vow'd from reafon's earlieft hour. 



1 1,.^-i hv Google 



( 43 ) 

How have I flood exulting to furvey 

My country's virtues openbg in thy ray ! 

Mow, with the Ions of every foreign fliore 

The more I match'd them, honour'd her's the moitt 

O race ereft ! whofe native ftrength of foul. 

Which kingi, nor pricfb, nor fordid laws controulf 

Burfts the tame round of animal alfairs. 

And feeks a nobler center for its cares ; 

Intent the laws of life to comprehend. 

And fix dominion's limits by its end. 

Who bold and equal in their love or hate. 

By cooTcious reafon judging every ftate, 

The Man forget not, tho' in rags he lies. 

And know the mortal [hro' a crown's difgilife : 

Thence prompt alike with witty fcom to view 

Faltidious graudeur lift his folemn brow. 

Or all awake at Pity's foft command. 

Bend the mild ear, and ftretch the gradons hand : 

Thence large of heart, from envy far remov'd. 

When public toils to virtue fland approv'd. 

Not the young lover fonder to admire. 

Nor more indulgent the delighted fire ; 

Yet high and jealous of their freebom name. 

Fierce as the flight of Jove's dcftroying flame. 

Where'er opprellion works her wanton fway, 

pFOud to confront and dreadful to repay. 

But if to purchafe Cumo's fage applaufe. 

My countty mult with him renounce her caale. 
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Quit wich a Jlaye the path a patriot trod, 
Sow the meek knee, and kiTs the regal rod ; 
Then ftill, ye pow'rs, inftrud his tongue to rail. 
Nor let hU zeal, nor let his fiibjeft fail : 
E!fe, ere he change the ftyle, bear me away 
To where the Gracchi ", where the Bruti ftay ! 

long rever'd, and late refign'J to fliame ! 
Jf this uncourtly page thy notice claim 
When the load cares of bus'nefs are withdrawn. 
Nor well-dreft beggars round thy ftiotfteps fawn ; 
In that ftill, thoughl/ul, folicary hour. 

When Truth exerts her unrefifled pow'r. 
Breaks the falfc optics ting'd with fortune's glare> 
Unlocks the breaft, and lays the paflions bare : 
Then turn thy eyes on that important fcene," 
And aflc thyfelf— if all be well within. 
Where is the heart-felt worth and weight of foul. 
Which labour cou'4 oof ^op, nor fear coutroul i 
Where the known dignity, the ftamp of awe. 
Which, halfatafti'd, the proud and venal faw ? 
Where the calm triiunphs of an honell caufe i 
Where the delightful tafte of juft applaufc ? 
Where the ftrong reafon, the commanding tongue. 
On )vhich the fejiate fir'd or pembling hung ? 

1 The t«o brolhtrt; TlUrim ind Ciiu! Cracchos loft their Iitcj in at. 
tempting Ca intcaduce theonly regulation tbal could give liability and good 
Drd:i lo the Roman Kepnblu:. L. Jan. Brului fuunded the conunonimlUi, 
tnd died in its delencei 

AH 
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All vaniili'd, all aiC fold— ^And in their rooia, 

Couch'd in thy bofom's deep, diftrafled gloom, 

S« the pale form of barb'rous grandeur dwell. 

Like fome grim idol In a forever's cell t 

To her in chains thy dignity was led j 

At her polluted Ihrine thy honour bled ; 

With blafied weeds thy awful brow ihecrown'd. 

Thy powerful tongue with poifon'd phiJters bound. 

That baffled reafon^ftraight indignant flew. 

And fair perfuafion from her feat withdrew: 

For now no longer truth fupports thy caufe ( 

No longer glory prompts thee to applaufe ; 

No longer virtue breathing in thy brcaft, 

With all her confcious majelly confefl. 

Still bright and brighter wakes th' almighty flame> 

To roufe the feeble, and the wilful tame. 

And where flie fees the catching glimpfes roll. 

Spreads theltrong bla^e, and all involves the foul; 

But cold reJlraints thy confcious fancy chill, 

And formal pallions mock thy ftruggling will ; 

Or if thy Genius e'er forget his chain. 

And reach impatient at a nobler fbain. 

Soon the fad bodings of contemptuous mirth 

Shoot 'thro' thy brcaft, and ftab the generous birth. 

Till blind with fmart,,from truth to frenzy toll. 

And all the tenor of thy reafon loft. 

Perhaps thy anguKh drains a real tear ; 

While fome with pity, fome with laughter hear. 



■ ,Go(v^[c 



( 46 ) 

>-CaA art, alas ! or g«iuu9 guide the headt 
Where truth ^^^ freedom from the heart are fled J 
Can lefTer wheela repeat their native Urolie, 
When the prime funSion of the foul h broke ? 

But come, unhappy man ! thy fates impend ; 
Come, quit thy friends, if yet thou haft a frieud ; 
Turn from the poor rewards of guilt like thine, 
Renounce thy titles, and thy robes refiga ; 
For fee the hand of delUny difplay'd 
To Ihut thee from the joys thou haft betray'dt 
See the dire hne of Infamy arife ! 
Dark as the grave, and fpacious as the flues ; 
Where from the lirft of tinwr, thy kindred train. 
The chiefs and princes of th' unjuft remain. 
Eternal barriers guard the pathlefs road 
To warn the waijd'rer of the curft abode ; 
But prone as whirlwinds fcour the pafiive Iky, 
The heights furmounted, down the fteep they fly. 
There, black with frowns, relentlefs Time awaits. 
And goads their fbotfleps to the guilty gates ; 
And ftill he aOcs them of their unknown aims. 
Evolves their fecrets^ and their guilt proclaims j 
And ftill his hands defpoil them on the road . 
Of each vain wreath, by lying bards beftiw'd. 
Break their proud marbles, crufti their fcftal cars. 
And read the lawlefs trophies of their wars. 
At laft the gates his potent voice obey; 
Fierce to their dark abode he drives bis prey, 
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Wiere ever arm'il with adamantine chains. 
The watchful dzmon'o'er her valTaJs reigns. 
O'er mighty names 'and giani-pow'rs of luft. 
The Great, the Sage, the Happy, and Auguft'', 
Ko gleani of hope their baleful manlion cheera. 
No found of honour hails their unbleA ears ; 
fiat dire reproaches from the friend betray'd. 
The childlefs lire and violated maid ; 
But vengefnl vows for guardian laws effac'd. 
From towns inflav'd and continents laid waAe ; 
But long Po&erity's united groan, 
And the fad charge of horrors not their own, - 
For ever thro' the trembling fpace rcfound. 
And fink each impious forehead to the ground. 

Ye mighty foes of liberty and reft. 
Give way, do homage to a mightier gue!l ! 
Ye daring fpirits of the Roman race. 
See Cuaio's toil your proudelt claims efface I 
— Aw'd at the name, fierce ' Appius ^iiing benda, 
And hardy Cinna from his throne attends : 
" He comes, they cry, to whom the fates alTign'd 
" With furer arts to work what we dellgn'd. 



^ Titlit wtkh hm been sfaaiUf arcribed to the molt pemiUoM if 



' Apflat CUudiui the Decemvir, and L. Comeliat Cinaiboth attempted 
to tSMiSb ttjruaual doaunbaia Rome, udbath perilh'd bj the tieirao. 
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'* From year to year the Ihibbom herd to way, 
" Mouth all their wrongs, and all their rage obey; 
" Till own'd their guide and trufted with their pow'fj 
" He modt'd their hopes in one decifire hour ; 
. *' Then tir'd and yielding, led them to the chain; 
•' And quench'd the fptrit we provok'd in vain.''* 

But thou, Aipreme, by whofe eternal hands 
Fair Liberty's heroic empire ftdnds ; 
Whofe thunders the rebellions deep controulj 
And quell the triumphs of the traitor's foaii 
O turn this dreadful omen far away ! 
On Freedom's foes their own attempts repay j 
Relume her faered lire fo near fijppreft. 
And fix her flirine in every Roman breait. 
Tho' bold Corruption boaft around the land; 
'* Let Virtue, if fhe can, my baits withftand !'' 
The' bolder now flie urge th' accnried claim. 
Gay with her trophies rais'd on Cuhio'i fhame; 
Yet fome there are who fcom her impious mirth, 
Who know what confcience and aheart are worth. 
— O friend and father'of the liuman mind, 
Whofe art fen* nobtell ends our frame dellgn'd ! 
If I, tho' fated to the ffudions Ihade 
Which party-ftrife nor anxious pow'r invade, 
If I afpire in public virtue's caufe. 
To guide the Mufes by fublimer laws. 
Do thou her own authority impart, 
And give my numbers entrance 9 the heart. 

Perhaps 
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Perhaps the vcrfe might roufe her ftnother'd Rome, 

And Ihatch the feinting patriot back to fame ; 

Perhaps by worthy thoughts of human kind. 

To worthy deeds exalt the confeious mind ; 

Or dalh Corruption in her proud career. 

And teach her Jiaves that Vice was horn to fear. 

XX>CXXXXXX>OOCXXXXXXXXXXK 

LOVE. AN ELEGY. 
BY THE SAME. 

Too much my heart of beauty's power hath known. 
Too long to love hath reafon left her throne ; 
Too long my genius moum'd his myrtle chain. 
And three rich years of youth confum'd in vain. 
My wiihcs, lull'd with foft inglorious dreams, 
Foigocthe patriot's and the fage's themes: 
Thro' each elyfian vale and fairy grove, 
Thn>* all th' enchanted paradife of love. 
Milled by fickly hope's deceitful flame, 
Averle to afUon and renouncing fame. 

At laA the vifionary fcenes decay, 
My eyes exulting, blefs the new bom day, 
Whofc faithful beams detedl the dangerous road 
In which my heedlefs feet fecurely trod, 
And ftrip the phantoms of tjieir lying charms 
That lur'd my foul from wjfdom's peaceful arm*. 

ForfJver ftreams and banks bcfpread withflow'ra. 
For mofly couches and harmonious bowers 

Vol. lU. E i nn,&p! 
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Lo ! barren heaths appear, and pathlefs woo^, 
-And rocks hung dreadiiil o'er unfathom'd floods : 
For opennefs ofheart, for tender fmiles. 
Looks fraught with love, and wrath difarming wiles, 
Lo ! fullen fpight, and perjur'd !uft of gain. 
And cruel pride and cruder difdain. 
Lo ! cordial faith to ideot airs refin'd. 
Now coolly civil, now tranfporting kind. 
For graceful cafe, lo ! affeflation walks, 
And dull half feiife, for wit and wifdom talki. 
New to each hour what low delight fucceeds, 
What precious furniture of hearts and heads ! 
By nought their prudence, but by getting, luiown ; 
And all their courage in deceiving ftiown. 

See next what plagues attend the lover's .(late. 
What frightful forms of terror, fcorri and hate! 
See burning fury heaven and earth defy ! 
See dumb defpair in icy fetters lie ! 
See black, fufpicion bend his gloomy brow. 
The hideous image of himfelf to view! 
And fond belief with all a lover's flame 
Sinks io thofe arms that points his head with fliame! 
There wan dejeflion, fault'ring as he goes. 
In Ihades and filence vainly feeks repofe ; 
Mufing thro' pathlefs wilds, confumes the day. 
Then loft in darknefs weeps the hours away. 
Here the gay crowd of luxury advance. 
Some touch the lyre, and others urge the dance; 
On every head the rofy garland glows, 
.In every liand the golden goblet flows. 
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The fyren views them with exulting eyes. 
And lauglis at bafliful virtue as She flies. 
But fee behind, where feorn and want appear. 
The grave remonibance and the witty fneer. 
See fell remorfe in aftion, prompt to dart" 
Her fnaky poifon thro' the confcious heart. 
And (loth to cancel, with obJivipiis fliame. 
The fair memorial of recording fame. 

Are thefe delights that one would wifli to gain; 
ts this th'-elyfium of a foter brain; 
To wait for happinefs in female fmiles. 
Bear all her fcorn, be caught with all her wiles. 
With prayers, with bribes, with lies her pity crave, 
Blefs her hard bonds, and boaft to be her ilave ; 
To feel, for trifles, a diftrafting train 
Of hopes and tenors equally in vain ; 
This hour to tremble, and the next to glow. 
Can pride, can fenfe, can reafon ftoop fo low i 
When virtue, at an eafier price, difplays 
The facred wreaths of honourable praift j 
When wifdom utters her divine decree. 
To laugh at pompous folly and be free. 

I bid adjeu, then, to thefe woeful fcenes ; 
I bid adieu to all the {ex of queens ; , 

Adieu to every fuffering, fimple foal 
That let's a, woman's will his eafe controul. 
There lai^gh, ye witty, and rebuke, • ye grave 1 
For me, I fcorn to boafl that I'm a Have. 
1 bid the whining brotherhood be gone. 
Joy to my heart ! my wiihea are my own ! 

E z Farewel 
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Farewel the female heaven, the female hell ; 
To the great god of love a glad farewel. 

Is this the triumph of thy awful name? 
Are thefe the fplendid hopes that urg'd thy ainit 
When firft my bofom own'd thy haughty fway i 
When thus Minerva heard thee, boalting, fay, ' 

'* Go, martial maid, elfewhere thy arts employ, 
•' Nor hope to flicker that devoted boy. - 
" Go teach the folcmn fons of care and age, 
" The penfive llatefiaan, and the midnight fage ; 
" The young with me muft other lelTons prove, 
" Youth calls for pleafure, pleafure calls for love. 
"' Behold his heart thy grave advice difduos, 
" Behold I bind him in eternal chains." 

Alas ! great love, how idle was the boaft! 
Thy chains arc broken, and thy leffons loft. 
Thy wilful rage has tir'd my fuffering heart. 
And pallion, reafon, fbrc'd thee to depart. 

But wherefore doft thou linger on thy way ? 
Why vainly feareh for fome pretence to ftay. 
When crowds of vaflals court thy pleafmg yoke. 
And coundefs vidims bow them td the Itroke i 
Lo ! round thy flirine a thoufand youths advance. 
Warm with the gentle ardors of romance ; 
Each longs t' alTerc thy caufe with feats of arms. 
And make the world confefs Sulcinea's charms. 
Ten thoufand' girls, with itow'ry chaplets crown'd. 
To groTiXS and dreams thy tend^ triumph Ibuud ; 
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£ach tiiis the ftream in murmun Cpeak her 6amt, 
ESch calls the grove to figli her (hephexd's nime. 
"But if thy pride fuch eify honour fcorn. 
If nobler trophies muft thy toil adorn, 
Behold yon flow'ry antiquated maid 
Bright in the bloonj of threefcore years difplay'd ; 
Her (halt thou bind in thy delightful chains. 
And thrill with gentle pangs her wither'd veins, 
Ker frofty cheek with crimfon blulhes dye. 
With dreams of rapture meh her maudlin eye. 
Turn then thy labours to the fervile crowd. 
Entice the wary, and controul the proud ; 
Make the fad mifer his Left gains forego. 
The folemn Itatefnian ligh to be a beau. 
The bold coquette with fbndell paJSon bum. 
The bacchanalian o'er his bottle mourn : 
And that chief glory of thy pow'r maintain, 
" To poife ambition in a female brain." 
Be ihefe thy triumphs, hut no more prefume 
That myrebeliioiij heart will yield thee room. 
1 know thy puny force, thy fimple wiles ; 
I break triumphant thro' thy tlimfy toils : 
I fee thy dying lamp's laft languid glcw, 
Thy arrows blunted, and unbrac'd ti y bow. 
1 feel diviner iires my breall inflame. 
To aftive fcience, and ingenuous fame ; 
Refume the paths my earlieft choice began. 
And lole, with pride, the lover in the man. 
■ E 3 
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ODE TO SLEEP. 
BY THE SAME. 

THOU iitent power, whole wHcorae fway 
Charms every anxious thought away ; 
In whole divine oblivion drown'd. 
Sore pain and weary toll grew mild. 
Love is with kinder looks beguil'd, 
■ And grief forgets her fondly-cherilh'd wound : 
O ! whither haft thou flown, indulgent god i 
God of kind Ihadows and of healing dews. 
O'er whom doft thou extend thy magic rod f 
Around what peaceful couch thy opiate airs diSufef 

Lo, midnight from her ftarry reign 
Looks awful down on earth and main. 
The tuneful birds lie hufh'd in deep, 
With all that crop the verdant food, 
With all that (kirn the cryftal flood, 

Or haunt the caverns of the rocky fteep. 

No rufhing winds diiturb the tufted bowers ; 

No wakeful found the moon-light valleys knows, 

Save where the brook its liquid murmur pours, 
Afid lulls the waving fcenc to more profound repofc. 
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O ! let me not alone coinplauii 

Alone Invoke thy power in vain ! 

Defcendi propitious, en my eyes ; 

Not from the couch that bears a crown, 

Ni>t from the courtly Aatefman's down. 
Nor where the mifer and his treafnre lies ; 
Bring not the fhapes that break the murderer's reft. 
Nor tho(e the hireling foldier loies li fee. 
Nor thofe which haunt the bigot's gloomy breaft : , 
Far be their guilty nights, and far their dreams from me \ 

Nor yet thofe awful forms prefent, 

For chiefs and heroes only meant { 

The ligur'd brafs, the choral fong, 
, The refcu'd people's glad applaufe. 

The liu'ning feiiate, and the laws 
Fix'd by the counfels of" Timoleon's tongue. 
Are fcenes too grand for fortune's private ways j 
And though they (hine in youth's ingenuous view. 
The fober gainfal arts of modern days 
To fucK romantic thoughts have bid a long adieu. 



» After Timolcon hiJ dtlmtri Spicofs from the (yrinny of niony- 
Gut, ibe people on evecy imponiot ijeliberaiien feni for him into the pub' 
lie aOeinbly, alked Wa advice, and relcd according lo it. 
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I aSk not, god of dreams thy an. 
To banifli love's prefentments fair : 
Nor rofy cheek nor radiant eye 
Can arm faim with fuch influence bland 
That the yonng forcerer's fatal hand 

Should round my foul his plcaiing fetters tie. 

Nor yet the courtier's hope, the giving fmile 
. (A lighter phantom and a bafer chain) 

Did e'er in flumber my proud lyre beguile 
Ttt lend the pomp of thrones her ill-according drain. 

Bat, Morpheus, on thy balmy wing 

Such honourable Vifions bring, 

Aa footh'd great Milton's injur'd age, 

When in prophetic dreams he faw 

The race unborn with pious awe 
Imbibe each virtue from his heavenly page ; 
Or fuch as Mead's benignant fancy knows. 
When health's deep tveafures, by his art explor'd,' 
Have fav'd the infant from an orphan's woes. 
Or to the trembling fire his age's hope reftor'd. 
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A BRITISH PHILIPPIC: 



•CCAItOHED Br THE INSVL 



BYTHESAME. 

WHENCE this unwonted tranfport in my breaft? 
Why glow my thoughts, and whither Would the mufe 
Afpirc with rapid wing ; Her country's caufe 
Demands her efforts ; at that facred call 
She fummons all her ardor, throv/s alide 
The trembling lyre, and with the warrior's trump 
She means to thunder in each Britifh car ; 
And if one Tparic of honour cr of fame, 
Difdain of infult, dread of infamy. 
One thought of public virtue yet furvivc. 
She means to wake it, roufe the gen'rous flame. 
With patriot zeal infpirit ev'ry biealt. 
And fire each BritiJh heart with Briiifh wrongs, 
Alai, the vain attempt ! what influeuce now 

Can' 
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Can the mufe boafl ? Or what attention now 
■ Is paid to fame or virtue ? Where is now 
The Britilh fpiric, generous, warm and brave, 
, So frequent wont from tyranny and woe 
To free the fuppliant nations ? Where, indeed ! 
If that proieftion, once to ftrangers giv'n. 
Be now with-heid from fons ? Each nobler thought 
That warm'd our Ares, is loll and buried now 
In luxury and av'rice. Baneful vice ! 
How it ifnmans a nation ! Yet I'll try, 
I'll aim to fliake this \-ile degen'rate iFoth ; 
I'll dare to ronfe Britannia's dreaming fonl 
To fame, to virtue, and impart around 
A generous feeling of compatriot woes. 

ComS then the various powers of forceful fpeech! 
All that can move, awaken, fire, tranfporc; 
Come the bold ardor of the Theb^n bard 1 
Th' arcufing thuntler of the patriot Greek ! 
The foft perfuafion of the Roman fage ! 
Come all ! and raife me to an equal height, 
A rapture worthy of my glorious caufe ! 
Left my beft efFbrts failing fliould debafe 
The fucred theme ; for with no common wing 
The Mufe attempts to foar. Yet what need thelef 
My country's fame, my free-born Bricifii heart 
Shall be my beft infpirers, raife my fiighc 
High as the Thehaii's pinion, and with more 
Than Creek or Reman flame exalt my foul. 
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Oh ! could I give the vaft idea* birth 
Expreffive of the thoughts that flame within. 
No more (houM lazy luxury detain 
Our ardent youth ; no more fliouid Britain's fons 
Sit tamely pafllve by, and careieis hear 
The prayers, lighs, groans, (immortal infamy !) 
Of feliow Britons, with opprclion funk, 
In bittemefs of foul demanding aid. 
Calling on Britain, their dear native land. 
The land of Liberty j fo greaify fam'd 
Forjurt redrefs ; the land fo often dy'd 
With her beft blood, for that aroufing caufe. 
The freedom of her foiis ; thofe fons that now. 
Far from the nianly bleffings of her fway. 
Drag the vile fetters of a Spanifh lord. 
And dare they, dare the vanquiih'd fons of Spain 
EnDave a Briton ? Have they then forgot. 
So foon forgot the great, th' immortal day. 
When refcu'd Sicily with joy beheld 
The fwift-wing'd thunder of the Bridfli arm 
Difperfe their navies ? When their coward band» 
Fled, like the raven from the bird of Jove; 
From fwift impending vengeance fled in vain : 
A/e thefe our lords ? And can Britannia fee 
Her foes oft vanijuifli'd, thus defy her pow'r, 
Infult her ftandard, and inflave her fons, 
■ And not arife to julUce ? Did our fires, 
Unaw'd bj- chains, bj" exile, or by death, 
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Prrfcrve inviolate her guardian rights. 
To Britons ever (acred ! that their fons 
Might give them, up to Spaniards f — Turn your eye$f 
Turn ye degen'ratc, who with haughty boaft 
Call yourfelves Britons, to that difmal gloom. 
That dungeon dark and deep, where never thought 
Of joy or peace can enter; fee the gates 
Harfh- creaking tipen ; what an hideous void, 
Dark as the yawning grave ! while, ftill as death 
A frightful filence reigns : There on the ground 
Behold your brethren chain'd like beafts of prey : 
There mark your num'rous glories, there behold 
The look that (peaks unutterable woe ; 
The mangled limb, the faint, the deathfiil eye 
With fajnine funk, the deep heart-burlling groan 
Supprefs'd in filence ; view the loathfome food, 
Refus'd by dogs, and oh ! the Hinging. thought! 
View the dark Spaniard glorying in their wrongs. 
The deadly prieft triumphant in their woes. 
And thundering worfe damnation on their foub : 
While that pale form, in all the pangs of death. 
Too faint to fpeafc, yet eloijucnt of all 
His native BritiOi fpirit yet untam'd, 
Raifes his head, and with indignant frowns 
Of great defiance, and fuperior fcom. 

Looks up and dies Oh ! I am all on fire! ■ 

But let me fpare the theme, led future times 
Should blulh to hear diat either conquer'd Spaid 

Durfi 
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Durft oiler Britain fuch outrageous wrong, 
Or Britain tamely bore it 

Defcend ye guardian heroes of the land ! 
Scourges of Spain, defcend! Behold your fons. 
See ! how they run the fame heroic race. 
How prompt, holv ardent in their countiy's caufe. 
How greatly proud t' affert their Ericifli bIo6d, 
And in their deeds refleil their fathers fame ! 
Ah ! would to heaven ! ye did not rather fee 
How dead to virtue in the public caufe ! 
How cold, how carelefs, how to glory deaf. 
They (hame your laurels, and belye their birth ! 

Come, ye great fpirits, Ca'endilh, Rawleigh, Blake I 
And ye of later name your country's pride, ' 
Oh! come, dvfperfe thefe lazy fumes of floth. 
Teach Britifh hearts .with Britilh fires to glow ! 
In wakening whifpers roufe our ardent youth. 
Blazon the triumph; of your better days. 
Paint all the glorious fcenes of rightful war, 
In all itsi fpleodors ; to their fweliing fouls 
Say how ye bow'd the infulting Spaniards pride. 
Say how ye thunder'd o'er their proftrate heads. 
Say how ye broke their lines and fir'd their ports. 
Say how not death, in all its frightful fliapes. 
Could damp your fouls, or fliake the great refolve 
For Right and Britain : Then difplay the joys 
The patriot's foul exalting, while he views 
Ti^fported millions hail with loud acclaim 
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The foardian of their civil, facred rights : - 
How grea.tly welcome to the virtuous man 
Is death for othera good j the radiant thought* 
That beam celellial on his palling foul, 
Th' unfading crowns awaiting him above, 
Th' exalting plaudit of the great Suprerne,^ 
Who in his anions with complacence view* 
His own reflefled fpkndor ; then defcend, 
Tho' to a lower, jet a nobler fcene ; 
Paint the juft honours to his reliques paid. 
Shew grateful millions weeping o'er his grave ; 
While his fair fame in each progreiTive age 
For ever brightens ; and the wife and good 
Of every land in univerfal choir 
With richeft Incenfe of undying praife 
His urn encircle, to the wondering world 
His num'rous triumphs blazon ; while with awe. 
With filial rev'rence in his fteps they tread. 
And copying every virtue, every fame, 
Tranfplant his glories into fecond life, 
And, with unfparing hand, make nations blefl 
By his example. Vail immenfe rewards ! 
For ail the turmoils which die virtuous mind 
Encounters hen;. Yet, Britons, are ye cold f- 
Yet deaf to glory, virtue, and the call 
Of your poor injur'd countrymen ? Ah! no. 
I fee ye are not ; ev'ry bofom glows 
With native greatnefs, and in all its ftate 
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The Biitifh Tpirit riles : Glorious change ! , 
Fame, Virtue, Freedoai welcome ! Oh! forgive 

The Mufe, that ardent in her facred caufe 
Your glory queftion'd ; She beholds with jojr 
She owns, (he triumphs in her wiih'd miitake. 

See ! from her fea-beat throne in awful march 
Britannia tow'rs : upon her laurel crell 
The plumes majeSic nod ; behold Ihe heaves 
Her guardian fhields, and terrible in arms 
For battle fliakes her adamantine fpear : 
Loud at her foot the Britilh lion roars. 
Frighting the nations ; haughty Spain full foon 
Shall hear and tremble. Go then, Britons, fonh. 
Your xoun try's daring champions : tell your foes, 
Tell'them in thunders o'er their prollrate land 
You were not born for flaves : Let all your deeds 
Shew that the fons of thofe immortal men. 
The ftars of (hining ftory, are not flow 
In virtue's path to emulate their fires, 
T' aflert their country's rights, avenge her (oits. 
And hurl the bolts of juAice on her foes, 
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HYMN TO SCIENCE.. 
BY THE SAME. 

O Vtiie PMlefcpkia Dux ! O FiTluth inJagair'ix, expuUrix^ 
yilieTtim. — Ttt Urbcs_ ptptrifil; tu limtntrlx Ltgum, iu 
magiftra Morum i^ Dlfcipiina faifix: A4 U confugimui, a 

' U Opemfetimui. Cic. Tufi. ^, 

SCIENCE ! thou fair efFufive ray 
From the great fource of mental Day, 
Free, generous, and refin'd ! 
Defcend with all thy treafures fraught. 
Illumine each bewilder 'd thought. 
And hlek my lab'ring mind. 

' But firft with thy refiftlefs light, 

Difperfe thofe phantoms from my light, 

Thofe mimic fliades of thee : 
The fcholiaft's learning, fophift's cant. 
The viHonary bigot's rant. 

The monk's philolbphy. 
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1 let thy powerful charms impart ' 

The patient head, the candid heart. 

Devoted to thy f*ay ; 
Which no weak paflions e'er mUlead, 
Which ft in with dauntlefs fteps proceed 

Where Rearoii points the way. 

Give me to learn each fecret caufe ; 
Let Number's, Figure's, Motion's laws 

Reveal'd before me ftand ; 
Thefe to great Nature's fcenes apply. 
And round the globe, and thro' the iky, 

Difdofe her working hand. 

Next, to thy nobler fearch refign'd. 
The bufy, reftlefs, human mind 

Thro' ev'ry maze purfuc ; 
Deteft Perception where it lies. 
Catch thi ideas as they rife. 

And all their changes view. 

Say from what fimplg.i'^ings began 
The vaft, .wntfloous thoughts of man. 

Which range beyond controul ; 
Which feck Eternity to trace. 
Dive thro' th' infinity of fpace. 

And Araiit to grafp the whols. 
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Her fecret Ilores let Memory tell. 
Bid Fancy quit her fairy cell. 

In all her colours dreft ; 
While prompt her Tallies to controiil, 
Reafon, the judge, recalls the foul 

To Truth's fevereft.teft. 

Then launch thro' Being's wide extent i 
Let the fair feale, with juft afccnt. 

And cautious fteps, be trod ; 
And from the dead, corporeal mafs, 
Thn/ each progreflive order pals 

Tolnftind, Reafon, God. 

There, Science! veil thy daring eye ; 
Nor dive too deep, nor foar to high. 

In ihat divine abyfs ; 
To Faith content thy beams to lend. 
Her hopes t' atrure, her fteps befriend. 

And light her way to blifs. 

Then downwards take thy flight agen. 
Mix with the policies of men. 

And focial Nature's ties : 
The plan, the genius of each ftatc. 
Its interelt, and' its pow'rs relate. 

Its forttines and its riie. 
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Thta* pints lifr pnrTne thy conri^ 
Trace every affios to it* fouroci ' 

And means mnd motires wei^ : 
Put tempen, paSoiu in the ftale* 
MaA whudegrriei in each prenil. 

And fiitthe doabtfol fway. 

ThatUft, befiedbrtof thylkill. 
To fona the life) and rule the willf 

Propitioiu pofir'r ! impart ; 
Teach me to cool my paflions Ritt, 
Make me the judge of my ddiret, 

Thri ifeaOer of my ii^exn. 

Raiic me above the^vulgar*s breath, 
^urfuit of fortune) ftar of death, 
. And all in life that's mean. 
Still trie to reafon be my plan. 
Still let my adiou Ipeak tfae man> 
Thro* every vviotu fcent. 

Hail i queen of manners, light of trathj 
Hail! charm of age, and guide of youth > 

Sweet refuge of diitrefs : 
In buline&, thou ! CoA, polite ; 
Thou gir'ft Retirepieat iu delighti 

Profperity iu grace. 

1. in. ft 
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Ofwealth, |Mnv*r, ««c4o«, (juw! tlwoulfe; 
Fonndrefi of 'or4*r, cititti IwM», 

Of am iavaatnA, tlioa! 
Tinthout tkea, what wtn Idumh Idadf 
How vaA their want*, thtir thonghalKHrt^d! 

Tlwir joyi bow stean ! how few ! 

Sanofthefottlf thy beanu unveil I 
Let others ^read the dtficg fail. 

On Fortune's faithlefi fa: 
WhUe imdelurfed, happier I 
From the vain tiunult timely fly. 

And fit in peace with Thw* 



"^ 
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ODE TO THE MUSE. 

BY JAMES SCOTT, M. A. 

FELLOW OF TRINITY COLLEGE CAMBfttDCB. 

I. r. 

YET once more, fweeteft Qiteen of Song, 
Thy humble fuppHant lead along. 
Thro' Fancy's flow'iy plains : 
Oh bear me to th' ideal grove. 
Where hand in hand the Graces rove. 
And Tooth me with Teraphic Ilrains 1 
Tis thine, harmonious maid, to cull 
Delicious balm to heal our cares ; 
'Tis thine to take the prifon'd foul. 
And lap it in Elj'fian airs ; 
While quick as thought at thy divine command 
The realms of grace, and harmony expand- 

I. 2. 

And lo before my raviJht eyes 
The vifionary fcenes arife ! 
I hear the tender lute complain. 
While Sappho breathes her am'rous pain ; 
(O guard me from fuch fierce defires, 
. Thott God of Raptures, God of Fires !) 

F 3 I he^r 

D,nilii"iT,Go(><^[c 



T hear Anacreon's honey'd tongue 
To loi'e and wine repeat the fong; 
His flight fublime the Theban fwan prepares, 
Aad louder mufic wakes the wond'ring fpheres. 

'■!■ 
But hark how fweet the numbers fwell. 
While Homer waves his fouj -enchanting wand! 
Entranc'd the Hll'ning Paffions ftand, 
Charin'd with the magic of his flielL 
Whether to arms his trump refoiinds, 
The heart with martial ardour bounds ; 
Or Iprightly themes his hand employ, 
InCant we catch the fpreading joy ; 
Or when in notes majellic, deep, pJid (low. 
He bids the folemn ftreams of forrow flow, 
Amaz'd we hear thp fadly-pleaiing ftrain," 
While tender anguifli fteals thro' ev'ry vein. 
11. I. 
Father of verfe, whofe eagle- flight 
Fatigues the gazer's aching fight, 

And flrains th'afpiring mjnd-; 
Teach me thy wond'rous heights to view. 
With trembling wing thy fteps purfue. 
And leave the leis'ning world behind. 
Fond, foolilh wifli ! — Can human eyes 
The rapid arrow's track defcry f 
Can grofs Mortality arife. 
And fpring beyond the vaulted fky f 
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LoK is the momentary path, and bound 
By cuiti'brous chains we creep along the ground ! 
II. 3. 
Yet fome there are with pow'r endow'd 
To foar above the groveling crowd j 
By thee, fair Fancy, rapt'rous maid. 
By thee, O fweet Enthufiaft, led. 
Sublime beyond the milky way 
With' ftrong feraphic plumes they ftray ; 
Or pierce within the-faered ihade. 
Where Nature's plaftic forms are laid; 
Then ib-ike with daring hands the magic ftringa. 
And warm to life a new creation fprings. 
II. 3. 
Hail chofen few, whofe happier- birth 
The Mufe beheld, and bad yoQr due feet climb 
Fame's Ilipp'ry hill, and paths fublime, 
Untrod by vulgar Tons of earth ! 
When virtue droops all fick and pale. 
In bleak Misfortune's defart vale, 
'Tis your's to Ileal away her care. 
And foftly footh the penlive fair : 
'Tia your's to cull, from fancy's fairy flores, 
The brighteft gems, and fweeteft- breathing fiow'r; 
Then bind with Osedal art fuch wreaths divlnc,| 
Ai bloQm fecoTe on truth's immortal fhrine. 
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III. I. 

Hafte then ! — for foft Etefian galet 
Supply the " Pilot's welcome fails. 
And waft him o'er die-inain ; 
And gentle (how'rs, the daughters feir 
Of pregnant clouds, and balmy air, 
Rejoice the faint, and thirfty plain : 
Oh hafte, your fweeteft numbers ihed. 
Fraught with the genial dew of praife, • 
On Glory's fav'rite fons, who tread 
Unweary'd danger's thorny maze j 
Who tear frcfh laurels from War's ghaftly brow. 
Or fteer the ftedfaft bark, tho' tides of fadion flow. 

in. 2. 

But, O ye delegates of Jove, 
Sent from the ftarry realms above 
To guard the clime, with dragon-eyes. 
Where all the Mufes' treafures rife. 
Should Gothic ignorance invade 
With lawlefs foot the virgin Ihadc, 
And too incontinent prefume 
Raihty to pluck the gulden bloom i 
Wide wave the flaming fword, and fend, O fend 
Your brighteft-lhafts to quell the Stygian £end! 
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m. 5. 

With holy dread, ye guardians of hw (lore. 

Fulfil your charge, nor too profufe of pr^e 

Embalm, wiih her immortal lays. 

The carion-corps of pritie, orpow'r! 

Let duloefs her vain favours flied 

On fmiling Folly's kindred head ; 
^Or Vice, in. tinfel trappings dreil, 

Promote the wretch who flatters beftj 
Difd^ the crew ! — And in fome diftant grove, 
T,o worth afflifted, friendlefa raife your voice ; 
So (hall the Mufe your honeft fongs approve. 
And deathlcfs Fame reward your uncorrupced choice ! 



ODE TO FRIENDSHIP. 
BY THE SAME. 

I. 

COME, gentle pow'r, from whom arofe 
Whate'er life's chequer'd fcenes adorns ; 
From whom the living current flows 
Whence Science fills her various urns : 
Sacred to thee, yon marble dome, 
. O Goddefs, rears it's awful head. 
Fraught with the ftorcs of Greece and Rome, 
With gold, and glowing gems inlaid ; 
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Where Art !)y thy command hath E\'i her feat. 
And ev'ry Miife, and ev'ry Grace retreat. 

n. 

For erit mankind, a favage race. 
As lawlels robbers rang'd the woods, 
And eliofe, when weary'd with the chace, 
'Midll rocks, and caves, their dark abodes; 
'Till Fticndihip, thy perfuafive drains, 
Pow'rful as Orplieus' magic fong, 
Rc-edio'd thro' the Tqualid plains 
And drew the brutifli herd along : 
Loft in fiirpiife thy pieafmg voice they own'd, 
Chofe fofier arts, and poiiil.'d at the found. 
III. 
Then Pit)- firll her facred flame 
Within their frozen bofoms rais'd ; 
Tho' ^int the fpark, when Friendihip came. 
When Friendfliip wav'd her wing it blaz'd, 
'Twas theu firft hcav'd the focial figh. 
The focial tear began to flow ; 
They felt a fympathetic jo)', 
■ And learnt to melt at others' wqe : 
By jull d;greei Humanity refin'd. 
And Virtue iix'd her empire in the mind. 
IV. 
O Goddef?, when thy form appears. 
Revenge and Rage, and FafUon ceale, 
The foul no fury-palTion tears. 
Cut all is' harmony, and peace. 



Agjiift 
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Aghaft die purple " tyrant ftood. 
With awe beheld thy glowing chamu. 
Forgot the curied thiril of blood. 
And long'd to graip thee in his anns ; 
Felt in his breall unufiial foftnefs rife, 
Aijd, deaf before, heard Pity's moving crtes. 
V. 
Is there a wretch in Sorrow's fhade. 
Who waKes in tears life's Ung'ring hours ? 
Is there, on whofe devoted head 
Her vengeful curfea Ate pours ? 
See to their aid fair Friendfliip flies. 
Their forrows f; mpathetic feels. 
With lenient hand her balm applies. 
And ev'ry grief iodulgant lieals : 
The woe-fraught fiends before her ftalk away. 
As fpeftres Ihun ^he flaming eye of da^. 

yi.' ' ' 

Oh for a faithful, honeil friend. 
To whom I ev'ry care could triiftj 
Each weakne^ of my foul commend. 
Nor fear him treach'rous, orunjuft! 
Drive Flatt'ry's fummer-train away. 
Thofe bufy, curious, flutt'ring things. 
That infeft-like, in Fortune's ray. 
Balk, and expand their gaudy wings : 
Bat ah- when once the tranfienr gleam is o'er. 
Beheld the change ! — They die, and are no more, 

■ Alluding to ikc ftory of Dunon lod Pjtliiai. 
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ODE, 

BENT TO MISS E— - WITH A SET OP COLOUKS. 

BY THE SAME. 

I. 

GO, blefled tints, to Delia go. 
Her magic hand employ ! 
By her arrang'd in beauteous flicw. 
Your pow'rs, that now unnotic'd lie. 
Shall fpring to light, and charm the eye. 

II. 
Before creation's infant day, 

How rude was Nature's fece ! 
In heaps the jarring atoms lay. 
Earth, water, fire one common place 
Mantain'd — on undiAinguilh'd maTs ; 

III. 
'Till at the voice of god-like Love, 

" Arife ye more than dead." 
Th' enlivcn'd heap began to move. 
The fun uprear'd his golden head. 
And dafkiiefs, and confufion fled. 

IV. 
Then firft the high-afpiring air 
The pow'rful word obey'd ; 
The valleys funk, and frelh, and fair 
The ftreams in winding channels ftray'd. 
And mountains ftrctcii'd their fylvan fliade. 

V. Tliiii, 
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V. 
Thus, Delia, fprang this beauteous AUi 

The wonder of the eyes : 
And thus, at thy creative call, 
Shall mimic fcenes of nature rile. 
From thefe confus'd difordeT'd dyes. 

VI. 
Ev'n now the (hadowy forms appear! 

The waving groves afpire, 
The lawns their vivid garments wear. 
And now approach, and now retire, 
Asiblended light, and Ihade confpire. 

VII. 
What lively groups of herds, and flocks. 

The various landfcape fiU ? 
Here fliagged trees, and pendent rocks. 
There fweils the juIUy-floping hill, 
And murmurs many a limpid rill. 

vm. 

But !o her imitative hand 

Fair Flora's realm invades 1 
The rofes blufh, the vi'lets ftand 
Array'd in blue, that never fades, = 

And lovelier lilies lift their heads, 

IX. 
In vain the Winter's killing glooms 

Defpoil th' enamel'd ground ; 
For ftill the little harebel blooms. 
For ftill the pandes all around. 
Spring's gentle progeny, abound. 
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X. 

Proceed, O al!-accomplUht Fair, 

Bid nobler fcenes arife ! 
O trace the bleffed Virgin's air. 
Her folded hands, projefled eyes, 
" And looks corntnercing with the ikies." 

.XI. 
Tis done !— What utiexpreffive zeal 

The holy portrait Ihews ! 
Such as cnraptuFd Seraphs feel, 
Or fuch as Te B R I c k's bofom knows* 
When heav'n-infpip'd the preacher glows. 

. XII. 
Delia, the Graces' darling care, 

Whaie'er thy foul defign'd, 
Whate'er is beauteous, great, and fair, 
Tranfplanted to thy draughts .we find. 
The lovely image of thy lovelier mind ! 



)( 
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,i--^i-, Google 



C 79 ) 

ODE ON SLEEP. 

BY THE SAME. 
I. 

WHY, gentle God, this long delay. 
Since Night, and carelefs Quiet reigns ? 
Oh hither take thy filcnt way. 
And Tooth, ah fooch my wakeful pains ! 
So ihall my hands for thee the wreath entwine. 
And ftrew frefli poppies at thy votivt ihrine. 

n. 

When from the North all wan, and pale. 

The fun withdraws his chearfi.l light. 

And ann'd with whirlwind, froft, and hail, 

Theliig clouds bring the half year's night. 
Quick to their caves die Ihiv'ring natives tend, . 
And hear without the ract'llng Itorms defcend. 
III. 

Then ftretchc along the ihaggy ted 

To tliee, indulgent Pow'r, they cry ; 

Borne on thy wings, with happier fpecd. 

The leaden-footed moments fly ; 
While Fancy paints Spring's vifionary llores. 
And calls the diilant fun lo wake the llumb'ring flow'r), 

IV. Nor 
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IV. 

Nor yet is Sleep's fupreme commaDd 

Con£n'd to thefe cold dreary plains. 

O'er fultry Lybia's i>oiIing land 

This univerfal monarch reigns ; 
And where with heat the fable Indians glow. 
While ftreams of Eght thro' purell ^thcr flow. 
V. 

Weary and faint the dulky flares 

From cold Potofi's mines retire. 

From rugged rocks, and darkling caves. 

When fcarce the panting lungs refpire : 
To Citron fliades they take their penfivc way. 
Where bath'd in od'rous winds their liitlefs limbs they lay. 
VI. , 

The tyrant's voice, the galling chain, 

Th' uplifted fcourge no more they fear. 

Deep flumbers drown the fenfe of pain ; 

And floating thro' thc^eopled air 
Ideal forms in pleaflng order rife. 
And bright illuflons fwim before their eyes, 
VII. 

Now Orellana's foaming tide 

With pliant arms they ftem to cleave ; 

And now the light canoe to guide 

Acrofs Muenca's glafly wave j 
Or chafe in jocund troops the favage prey, 
Tliro' woods impervious to the folar ray. 

Vm. Some 
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vm. 

Some gende youth, by love betray'd,' 

Recalls the joys Jie felt of old. 

When wand'ring with hii fable maid 

Thro' groves of vegetable gold. 
He tlafp'd her yielding to his raptur'd breaft. 
And bee from guile hia honcll foul expreft. 
IX. 

Sleep on, much-^iajur'd haplcfs fwain, ' 

Nor wake thy ci;uel fate to moan. 

To curfe th' infatjate thirft of gain. 

And proud Iberia's ^ bloody fon ! 
Old India's genius wept o'er millions flain. 
And Areams of gqre ran foaming to the Riaiv. 
X. 

But why to tra^c fcenCs tikethefe. 

Wilt thou, my reftlefs fancy, rovef , 

Bear me to dimes of downy eafe, . - . : 

To climes that lleep, and lilence love : 
Whether the Ihades of Lemnos moil invite, , 
Or dark Cimmerian caves the ftill abode of night. , 

XI. 

Fond fables al) <— The partial God 

Is floiyn to Belgia's drowzy plains, « 

There waves hu Lethe-fprinkled rod. 

And link'd with kindred Dulnefa leigns : 
Midft ftagnant pools, the Bittern's fafe retreat, 
Belet with oli«-s dank behold his gloomy feat ! 

r Hernando Cortet. Set the Killory of the Con^uEft of Mexico and 
Peru h^ tbe Spaniudi. 
Vol. m, G . XII. Hi» 
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xn. 

His dwelling If afirzw-built flied. 
Safe from the fun's too curious eye, 
A yew-tree rear* iti blighted head, 
And frogs and rciolu arc croaking nigti : 
Thro' many a chink the hdlow nunti'rug biciac 
' Sounds like the diftaat hum of Avanning b<«3. 
XIII. 
And more to feed his fliimben iotii 
And lull him in his lenfelds fwoon, 
The hard rain baats upon the lofti 
And fwiftty- trickling tiunblcs dovm ; 
All livelier, ruder (bunds are banUh'd far. 
The lute's ihnll-v<»M, Mdhiisea diroat of war. 
XIV. 
Hence let me woo^ue, God 6f caTe, 
Ab leave thy fav'rit* haunt awhile, 
And bid the midnigltt hours to pleaft. 
And bid the biidnight gloom to fmile ! 
Oh come, and o'e« my weary limbs difiufe 
The llumb'rdus Weight of fweet oUlvious dews t 
XV. 
Bring too thy foft enciauiting dreams, 
Sucb as eMmour'd Petrarch knew. 
When fb-etch'd'by Sorgia's grade ibeftnu 
Fair Laura^ form Ms £uiey dicw : 
Oh fee he woos the (bul-diflblving maid. 
And graips with esger 'aaa_ the viftonarjr fltadr. 
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XVI. 
Atroorahfr^gtke teqdertale» - ' 
He fung hia Laura'tf matchlefi chunUy 
And ev'ry tree, in Claufa's vale. 
Attentive breath'd Love's fok alarniaj 
Et*!! hoaiy monks full mafiy a cai«]e& bead 
Have dn^t, and left their Aves-half unTaid. 



ODE ON PLEASURE. 
BY THE SAME. 

I. I. 

HENCE from my fight, nn^Hag fiig^ 
Hence, to thy lonely Jiennitage !— 
There far removed from joy, and pam, 
Sapioely flnmber ETe away ; 
Aft o'er dull yelterday again. 
And be thy morrow like to day. 
s Reft to thy bones 1— While to the gale 
Happier I ipread my leflive wtng. 
And like the n^d'ring bee exhale 
Frefli odonn from life's hone^-'d Tpriiigi 
From bloom to bloom in pleafing raptnre ftray. 
Where Mirth invites, and Pleafure pointt the way. 
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I. 2. 

Hail heav'n-born virgia fair, and Bee, 
Of language mild, ofaJpeCtgay, 
Whofe vdce the fliUen family 
Of Care, and Difcon tent obey! 
By dice inffnr'd tlie iimpIeK fcenes. 
The ruffet cots, the lowly glens, 
Mountains, on whofe craggy brow 
Nature's lawlefs tenants feed, 
BuJhy dells, and Hreams, that How 
■ Thro' the vi'let-purpled mead, 
Delight ! thy breath exalts the rich perfumes. 
That brooding o'er embalm the be^-ilow*r field. 
Beyond Sabean fweeta, and all the gum 
The fpicy de/arts of Arabia yield. 

I-.3- 
When the Attic bird complains 
From the flill, attentive grove. 

Or the linnet breathes his ftrains, 
Taaght by nature, and by love ; 
' Do thou approve the dulcet airs. 
And Harmony's foft, filken chain. 
In willing bondage leads our cares. 
And binds the giant-fenfe of pain : 
Untun'd by thee, how coarfe the long-drawn note, 
^pun from the lab'ring eunuch's tortur'd throat ! 
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HarJh are the foundS) tho* Farimblli lings,- 
Harlh are the founds, tho' Handkl wakes the Arings ; 
Untouch'd by thee, lee Tenfelefs Florio fits. 
And ftarea, and gapes, and nods, and yawns by fits. 
II. I. 

Oh Pleasure come 1 — and far, far hence 

Expel that nun, Indifference !— 

Where'er Ihe waves her ebon wand, 

Drench'd in the dull Lethxan deep. 

Behold the marble paflions ftand 

Abforb'd in everlalling lleep! 

Then from the wafe, and barren mind 

The Mufe's fairy-phantoms fly. 

They fly, jtOT leave a wreck behind 

Of heav'n-defcended poefy : 
Love's thrilling tumults then are felt no more, 
Quench'd is the gen'rous heat, the rapt'roua throbs arc o'ci 

U.2. 

Twos thou, O nymph, that Icd'ft along 
The fair Dione's wanton choir, 
While to thy biithell, fofteft fong. 
Ten thoufand Cupids ftrung the lyre : 
Aloft in air the Cherubs play'd 
What time, in Cypiia's myrde-fhade, 

Young Adonis flumb'ring lay 

On a bed of blufhing flow'r^, 

Catl'd to life by early May, 

And the rofy-bofoni'd hours : - 

G3 Tl 
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The queen of love beheld her darling boy) 

In am'rous mood fhe neltled to his fide, * . 

And thus, -to melt hia &ozen breaft to joy^ 

Her wanton art (he gayly-feuling try'i. 

n.3. 

From the muflt-rofe, wet with deWf 
And the lily's op'ning bell. 
From frefli eglantine fiie drew 
Sweets of aromatic fmdl : 
Part of that honey next the took. 
Which ' Ciipid too advent'^roua ftole, 
When ftiing his throbbing hand hefhook. 
And felt the anguilh to his foul : ' ' "* 

His mother laugh'd to hear the elf <K»npIain, 
Yet dill fhe pity'd, and relier'd his pain t 
She dreft the wound with balm of fov'reign mighti 
And bath'd him in dte well ofdeardelight: 
Ah who would fear, to be fd bath'd in blils. 
More agoniung fmart, and deeper wounds than this ?— 
m. I. 

Her magic zone flie next unbound, 
And wav'd it in the air around : 
Then cull'd from ever-frolic fmiles. 
That live in Beauty's dimpled cheek. 
Such fwectnefs as the heart beguiles. 
And turns tlie mighty firong to weak : 

• Thcecr. tih/>. it. 
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To thefe ambitijidl dewt flie jom'd. 

And o'er the Aamc of wann defire, 

Fann'd by (oh figlu, love's gentleft rnndt 

DilTolv'd, and made the charm entire ; 
0*cr her moift lips, that blulh'd with heav'nly red. 
The Graces* friendly hand the bleft ingredients Tpread. 

01.2. 

Adonis wak'd — he faw the fair. 
And felt unufual tumults rife ; 
His boTom heav'd with am'rous care, 
And humid languor veil'd his eyes ! 
Driv'n by fomeftrong impulfive pow'r 
pe fought the moft fequefter'd bow'r, 
^- Where diffus'd on Venus' breaft, 

Firft he felt eictatic blifs, 
Firft her balmy lips he preft. 
And devour'd the new-made Kiss : 
But, O my Mule, thy tatt'ling. tongue rcib'ain> 
Her facred rices what mortal dares to tell ? 
She crowns the.iilent, leads the blabbing fwain 
To doubu, defires, and fears, the fev'rilh lover's hell< 

m. 3. 

Change then, fweetcft nymph of Nine, 
Change the fong, and fraught with f IcafuTM 
String anew thy filver twine. 
To the fofteii, Lydian meafures ! 
' My Cynthia calls, whofe natal hour 
Th' affiftant Graces faw, and fmii'd ; 
Then deign 'd this Cyprian charm to poor 
With lavilh bounty o'er the child : 

G 4 Sithencv 
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Sithence where'er the Siren moves along, ■ 

In pleafmg wonder chain'd is ev'ry tonguCt 

Love's foft fuffUfion dims the aching eyes. 

Love's fubtleft flame thro' ev'ry art'ry flies : 

Our trembling limbs th' unequal pulfe betray, 

Wc gaze in tranfport loft — then faint, and die away. 



ODE ON DESPAIR. 



BY THE SAME. 



SAVE me ! — what means yon grifly fliade. 
Her ftony eye-balls flaring wide ; 
In foul, and tatteFd patches clad. 
With dirt, and gore, and venom dy'd ? 
A burning brand ihe whirls around. 
And ftamps, and raves, and tears the ground. 
And madly rends her dotted hair; 
While thro' her cank'red breaft are feen " 
Myriads of ferpenti bred within. 
The curfcd ipawn of felf- con fuming Care !— 
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'Twas thtis, '' O poor enamour'd maii. 
The Stygian fiend approach'd the fea-girt lowV, 
.VTiat time, in fad misfortune's evil hour. 
The faithlefs lamp. Love's Cynofiire decay*d. 
" And irty," the ghaftly phantom cries, 
" Wiit thou, deluded hero, wait 
** Leander'a wlfti'd return, forbid by fate 1 
" See floating on his wat'ry bier he lies j ■ 
" Pale are his cheeks, where Love was wont to play, 
" And clos'd thofe radiant eyes that lateout-fhone the day." 

■f he woe-foreboding voice ftie heard. 
And wifliing, trembling, pray'd for mora— • 
When lo the bleeding corfe appear'd 
By fayage rocks all rudely torn ! 
Where were ye, nymphs, O tell me where. 
Daughters of Nereus frefli, and fair? 
And why, fweet filver- footed Queen, 
Would'll thou not leave thy coral cave. 
And foolh the rough remorfelefs wave. 
Ere Death had feiz'd thy hefi, thy boldeft Twain 7— 

With haggard eyes, all-ftreaming blood, 
Dilbraacd Hero faw her lover Rain, 
And thrice indignant view the guilty main. 
And thrice accus'd each merc'lefs watry God.' 



' Vide Mulmm isG' 'H(u km At»^. 



Aye 
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Aye me In vain ! — For " fee, fiie crj^J, 

" My dear Leander'a bcck'ning (hade ! 
" Arid can'ft thou lii-c, O lo'l, O' wretched maid t 
" Shall envious Fate fo fond a pair divide f 
** Forbid^ il Love !" — Then head-long from the tow'r 
Ceep in the ruthlefs flood flic plung'd to rile no moret 

With fcenes of woe, O cnried Pow/r, 
How are thy greedy eyes regai'd ? 
How did'thy heart exult of yore, 
When Hear'n's vindtAive rod aflail'd « 

' The Queen of arts ?— With giant-lhide 
Coittagion Aalks, and lo the bride. 
The virgin-bride unpity'd dies! 
Clafp'd to his daughter's throbbing breafl, 
The father breathes his ibiil to reft. 
And fotrowing fons compoJe th^ widow'd mothcr'a eyes I 

Scar'd by the Daeinon's (potted hand. 
The eagle fcreara'd, the familh'd vulture fled, 
The hungry wolf forfock th' uiiburicd dead, 
And pale difcafcs ihiv'ring lef( the land ! 

■ Sec the icnanF, which it given bj Thuq-didn, of tbe phgnG *t 
Athcni. Amongll in^iiiv other ciIraordliUTf ciicumiliDcei ire the faUnwing, 
T>f(i> ysf tret a vmrri't jHoAir"^ iui» aneet ifrMf a^^af airBiiwaf 
atvyx"''-' "' " ^ "i *"' "iMfiaf*" T'l f "TO wxTOt annfiifln.— ^ 

What 
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Wbat criu, and ^ereing fltrl^ relbund 

Thro' ev'ry ftreet, tt ei'ry fane f 
Yetak! tKey weep, dkey tvcuy heiv'n lA run ! ■' '' 
Death xDd Diftraftiaa flue on aU vound ! 
The wretched few, whom-pcns^noHs PefPlence {puttt 
Of moody raadnefs die, and hmt-diftra£tuig fetn. 

Theft are thy deeds, O feU Defptir, 
Thou tyrant ctf the tortur'd roul> 
' Sifter of pale-ey'd Grief «nd Care, 
At whofe command impetuoua roll 
Paffion't rough tides, and fweHing higli 
Burft thro' each dcfr, and facred tye* 
An<L ev'ry pkaiing thought o'erwhdm t 
Anon the crazy bark a bom, 
Of winds, and waves, and rocki the fcom. 
For Realbn Ihrinks appall'd, and trembling quits the Indm ) 

O fly, thou firfl-bom child of Hrfl, 
To fome far diftant, dreary, doleful plain. 
Where fUrting Fear, and agonizing Pain, 
And black Remorfe, and fuUen Sorrows dwell : 

Where arm'd with poifon, racka, and death. 

Stem Horror rears h)s gorgon head : 
And writhing dreadful on their iron-bed 
The purple Furies grind their cank'red teeth ; 
While perch'd on Itubs of trees the Ihriek-owl inigs, 
And fcreaming deadly hoarfe night-ravens Aap their wings! 

t AcMvdinfto thcTiblcof Cdin, ASv^ts it the fifler of OJb^ot- 

Thither 
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Thither etnboft wich Vafy'd woe. 
Misfortune's p^d Have retires- 
Hark, harlc he raves ! — Thy taMet fhew, 
Charg'd with damo'd ghoft, and fulph'rous £iet. 
Ob Mercy Heav'n !— Upftaring Hands 
Hb griQy hair; his nervelefs iiands 
Shake ; o'er his face the curdled blood. 
From his fwoln heart, with tidings flies, 
" Give me another horfe," he cries, 
*' Oh bring the poilbn'd b6wl, let loofe life's crimfon flood ! ' 

Sad, facred wretch !— Then pow'r divine. 
Whole god-like word from Chaos dark and dread. 
Cad Difcord fly, asd Light fweet-fmiling fprcad 
Her orient wing, controul this tvealt of mine ! 

And (till when gloomy thoughts pievail. 

Oh fliort, and partial be their fway 1 
And beam'd from thee, let pleafure's gladfome rajr 
The mournful progeny of grief difpel. 
So (hall the chequered fcencs of life delight. 
As morning brighter peers preceded ftill by night. 
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ODE T O W I S D O M. , 
BYTHESAME, 



HENCE vain, deluding Jop, ' 
And irifplrations lighter than the wind ! 

How Uttlt can we find 
Solid content in flrtting, fancy'd toys ? 

Hence cv'ry idle dream 
Of laureat Phcfcbus, and th* Aoiiian Maids, 

And Thefpia*s breathing (hades. 
And vii^in Helicon for ever green. 

At whofe fair foot is feen 
Soft* trickling Aganippe's limpid ftream ! 

But come, thou Goddef* fage and mild, 

Jove's firft begotten darling child ! 

O Wifdom come, and bring with thee 

Rich volumes of antiquity. 

In whofe ample page appears 

The learning of two thoufand years. 

The truths which old Afcneus fung, 

Aod eloquence of Plato's tOBgue. 
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Hfin Wttiam claim'd (the ciuld was prc^ 
Clofe to hu trembling mother's breail;) 
^irit when the bees prophetic flew. 
And on his lipa dropt hoaey-d dew;- 
Sithence ia hoar L/c»uin's Aiadei 
Where oft her mufing Ton was laid. 
She deign'd to vi£t, aad impart 
Heav'nly raptures to his heart, 
With her, to mortal light rereal'd 
The holy Sage high tonverfc held. 
And found the dark, mylterious road, 
Thro' Nature's path, to Nature's God. 

Hence thet be Folly's idle tAm, 
Loud, impertiDent, and vain ; 
Mirth that Thought, and Care derides. 
And " Laughter holding both his. fides ;" 
And jeering Wit, the time beguilingi 
And Ignorance forever fmiling ; 
And Afie^tation, fpruce and trim. 
Settling each feature and each limb j 
With Vanity perfum'd, and gay. 
Prancing lightly on her way j 
Hence to the bale ignoble croud. 
The mad, the wealdiy, and the prond I 
And thou, my Cynthia, fair and young. 
Whom oft the uiUing Mufe hath fung,. 
Expefl no more my breaft to warm 
With beauty's brightell, fierceft charm. 
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Nor yt, my thoughts, too wanton rove, 
Adieu to Poefy, aud Love ! 
Adieu the gay, the ftow'ry plains. 
Where Humony, Tweet mlnllrel, reigns } 
Adieu the vifioaajy feat. 
Where Fancy's fairy-train retreat j 
The Druid*' cclb, the Naiads' caves. 
Which ivy binds, or ocean laves ; 
The pleafing vein, the penAve folly. 
And thoD, divineft Melancholy ! 

ConK Truth's fair guide, and Virtue's friend. 
Oh come, my fiudions walks attend ! 
With thee, when o'er yon mountain gp^y 
Jocund. iprings the early day ; 
With thee, .when hoc meridian beams 
Thro' jEther flow in fultry ftreams ; 
And when the Moon-light lleeps around. 
While filence chains each ruder found ; 
Permit me, heav'nly maid, to rove. 
The dewy lavn, or pathlefs grove. 
Where oaks and poplars join thrir aid. 
To form aii.holpitable ftiade. 
There rapt in holy thought be mine 
To meditate cm works divine ; 
Whether thy eafy flowing page, 
O T11.LOTSOM, my thoughts engage, 
Where Elegance with Learning join'd . 

Convince, and captivate thejnind ; 
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Or, Sbeilocci charm'd I find in thee 
Death fwallow'd up in Viftory ! 
Thtn, O fweet Virgin, to my heart 
The facred heav'n-fraught truths impart ; 
While in my felf-colleaed foul 
Enthufiallic raptures roll 1 
Teach me to pierce, with rcaibn's eye. 
That vaft profound. Eternity, 
And grafp, in compreheniivi: thought. 
The mighty chain from God to Nought. 
Come too, thou pure immortal Ipiriti 
That didft unbounded fpace inherit. 
Ere God beheld the fliapelefs Void, 
His golden compaiTes emptoy'd. 
And mark'd the new-created earth. 
While infant Nature fprung to birth. 
The work eternal Wifdom taw. 
And gaye the trembling ocean law; 
Uiifurl'd the bright ffitherial fky, 
Heav'n's ftar-befprinkled canopy. 
The azu^ vault, the bleK abode 
OfSdnta, of Angels, and of God. 
Come, Effehce uncreate, infpire 
■My glowing breaft with holy iirc. 
Such as enrapcur'd Seraphs own. 
When near the blazing, fapphire throne. 
In living. Glory clad, they ling 
Their Hymns to Heav''ii's eternal Kijig. 

A SPOU- 
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xxxxxxxxxx>o<xxx>oooooooo< 

A SPOUSAL HYMN. 

«DDItESSEB T9 HIS MAJESTY ON HIS MARKIAOE. 
BY THE SAME. 



AS, when diffus'd in folemn trance 
Her dear delight the Latmian (hepfaerd lay. 
Fond Cynthia came with lightning-glance. 
And o'er his bofom flream'd her virgin ray : 
So come, O gentle Mufe, if e'er aright 

I paid my vows, if e'erimplor'd 
One fcanty beam of thy celeflial light ; 
Proof to the muckwonn mifer's golden hoard, 
Nor envious of the flatefman'a fair renown. 
The warrior's death-bought wreath, and monarch's thorny 

Come, Guardian of my natal hour, 
That bad'ft me chufe the ftill fequefter'd grove. 

The pathlefs mead, and woodbine bower, 
Where placid Cares, and penfive Pleafures rove ; 

Vol. m. H yntat 
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' Where oft by mooii-light's filent, {blenui ^ade. 
Pale Paffion mufing !ove» to (Iray, 
And hand in hand, by Melancholy led. 
In thoughtful loncnefs wears herfclf awayj 
' O come, in all thy radiant chaims confeft, 
And fire with glowing zeal my fond, devoted breafi ! 

I alk not flowrets frefh and gay. 
From Pindus cull'd to pleafc the v^nly great; 

No filken ftrain, no tinlel lay. 
To cloke fome public Knave from public hate : 
No, Virgin, no— Fair Freedom's velUl flame 

Pervades tay foul ; for her I twine 
The votive wreath, for her thy hallow'd name 
Invoke, O make thy.choiceft treafures mine; 
Breathe infpiradon thro' each glowing line, 
TJiy genuinf form imprefs, and ftamp the work divine ! 

Then Jhalt thou, George, the long approve 
O Briti(h-bom ! O Freedom's facred heir 1 

O thou, whom all the Graces love. 
Religion's boaA, and Virtue's darling care! 
Fain would the Mufe attempt thy various praife. 

But ah, in vain ! — thro' " Ida's bowers 
With dubious foot th'aftonifli'd woodman ftrays; 
Where (hall his work begin i — Ye fylvan Powers 
DireQ the blow ; here oaks afpiriag rife. 
There, Monarchs of the grove, tall cedars prop the flcies, 

w Thw«. Eymjft. IlTtA. 

Say. 
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Say, (hall the Mufe, thy patriot Sire 
Recall to view? TeH how with confcious ftate 

She faw the god^like Prince retire 
To glorious exile, like Timoleon great f 
Glad heard the voice, " Avaunt, ye wretched trainj- 

" Shall I my Country's eaufe betray ' 
" Betray my foul, my God, for fordid gain ? 
" Pcrifli the thought ! — Ye flares of gold away !— • 
" In venal courts tho' bale corruption reigns, 
" Know Liberty ftiall breathe thro' Kew's indignant plains." 

He fpoke, and lo ! the reptile crew 
Struck dumb with wonder fled ! — Hafl, facred fource. 

Whence George his patriot morals drew : 
Profper, yc heavenly Powers, their genial courfe ! 
O bid them branch into a thoufand rills, 

A thoufand ftreams ! — Where'er they flow. 
Whether all glift'ring down the loflier hills. 
Or thro' the flill, and humbler v^es below. 
Let Health purfue, no noxious weeds be found. 
But flowers immortal rife frclh- breathing fweets around! 

Prophetic wifti ? — See Difeord flies. 
With all her rebel rout, her hell-bom train ! 

See Faflion falls, and Party (lies. 
They die fell ferpents, in his dawning rrign ; 
Thus fure prefage of many a glorious deed, 

Bleft omen of immortal fame. 
The Son of Jove, when near his infant head 
Devouring fnakes in poifonous volumes came. 

Hz Crafp-a 
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,Grafp'd in hts brawny umis the fcaly foes, 
Smil'd on the danger paA, and funk to foft repole. 

And now again, with Careful hand. 
Her goodly plants fair Science joys to rear ; 

And now again all blooming Hand 
The beauteous Progeny of Art ; they fear 
No killing frofts, no thick unkindly dews. 

Such as from Belgian plains arife ; 
The genial clouds their pearly drops diifufe, 
And Ihower increafe of fweetnefs from the- Dues; 
The youthful Sun, in hb meridian throne. 
Beams with indulgent ray his folleriug influence down. 

Hail, fevour'dine! blell feat of Fame'. 
, For conquering anps, and peerlefs arts renown'd ! 

Hail, mighty' George ! thy darling name 
Oft ihall the Mufe with honeft joy refound : 
Not that abftcmious, prudent, juft, and wife. 

Thy every deed fair Virtue guide* ; 
Nor ihat thy thoughts with holy ardor rife 
From Earth's low bafc, where Vice and PaOion bides. 
To Heaven's bright manfions, there their fweets diljienfe. 
Grateful as hallow'd fumes from breathing frankinccnfe. 

Ay me So great, fo bold a flight 
Befeemanot Ihepherd-fwain, in lowly Mead 

Far from Preferment's giddy height 
Condemn'd, alas, an hireling flock to feed ! 
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Yet will 1 fing how thy difceming eye 

The boifterous Tea of life furvep, 
Where toiling fore the Sons of Merit lie. 
Till caird by ihee their weary heads they raife ; 
What minute Drop, but cherifh'd by thy care 
A coIUy Pearl becomes of matchlcfs Beauty rare ? 

Charm then your pipes, ye fhepherd fwains. 
And bid the hi!b, and dales the Song repeat. 

Your Patron, 'your Auguftus reigns ! — 
But hark, with undulation foft, and fweet. 
What melting mufic fteals upon the ear! 

Am I deceiv'd, or doth a Choir 
Of winged Cupids fan the buxom air 
TUl filencc fmiles ; while from their filver lyre 
Harmonious numbers flow, whofe dulcet bieath 
Would recreate a foul beneath the pangs of death ? 

I did not err, a Choir of Loves 
Sublime ij> air attune th' enchanting lay ; 

They leave Idalia's blooming groves, ' 

And Cypria's myrtle ftiades, where jocund Ilray 
The Graces, Smiles, and Hours, where Nature's care 

Profufely kind allures the light. 
And wraps the fenfe in blifs : ye Virgins fiir 
Of Britain's Me, fweet daughters of delight, " 
Rec^ve tiic cherub throng, to you they fly 
With welcome tidings fraught, bkft harbingers of Joy. 

H 3 Lo ! 



,i--^iT,GtK><^[c 



( 101 ) 

Lo ! lo Ihe comes from di' Albme fliore. 
Your maiden Queen, adorn'd with peerlelj chamu: 

Like Phoebe, whea by Taurus hoar 
Enamour'd Alpheus ftrove with eager aniu 
To gnfp the Fair : ah, fond and haplefs boy ! 

Ah, cruel wayward Dame ! — in vain 

He breach'd his amorous foul, for all too coy 

Swift as the Roe Ihe fought the diftaut plain ; 

Left him to pour is tears his plaintive theme. 

Till chang'd by lore aud grief be melted to a ftream. 

See where fnun Ocean's pearly bed. 
Whole huddling waters pafs unwilling byt 

She comes with eafy modefl tread, 
I 'MidA echoiDg crowds, and rapniFOus ihoutsof joy: 
'Twas thus, the life-refembling ' tablet Ihtwi, 

In youth and beauty frclh and gay 
The Paphian Goddefs from the waves arofe, 
While dolphins garabol'd thro' the wat'ry way. 
Old Neptune fmil'd, the fea-green fifters fung. 
And all the rocks around with lo Triumph rung. 

But ah, what Da^I hand can trace - 
The glowing ijeauties of her air and mein ; 

The lively fiveetnefi of.her face. 
And ej-es where wifdom's azure beams are feen f 
Her bofom fraught with honour's maiden treafure, 

Unblemifli'd faith, mM modelly, 

I I'bc rimous PiSure of Venus by Apellcs. 
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Eternal love, nnfoit'd by bafer pleaTure, 
And conllant truth, and fpotlefs chaflity, 
Where thoughta, that angels might admire are bred. 
And fiamM of holy zai, by pure Religion fed f 

Hail, Virgin, hail, divinely bleft. 
By Heaven endow'd with all that's good and great) 

O Flower of Virtue, in whole bread. 
Imperial Reafon dwells in royal ftate 1 
There, di«e (he fits as Queen on iviwy throne. 

The vaflal Pal&ons round her ftand. 
In fuppliant guife her rightful power tb«y own. 
And hear her (bill fmall Toice, her foft conunand : 
Far from the pure and unpolluted (hrine 
Each bale aHeAion flies, each haggard nitrfc of (in. 

Leave then, ye Sifters, leave the y Spring 
Whofc halloed waters flow thro' Minyas' land : 

Conduct to Britain's blooming King 
This ali-accompliih'd worlc of Nature's haJid:' 
'Til youn, imperial Nymphs, whate'er is fweet. 

And fair and fplendid to bellow ; 
Onyou attend Wealth, Wifdom, Beauty, Wit ; 
Nor feaied on Olympus' laughing brow 
While choirs teleflial move till you advance. 
Nor (hare th'ambrafial leaHy nor lead the fprightly dance. 

T The rirer Ccphlliii in Bxotia, dq y/fy^ baoki the Cncei ws 

tbaught 10 [Elide, Piad. Olym. 141I1. 

H 4 Am 
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And thou, O Queen of foft deJires, 
Whofe raEiant fmiles dlfpel the gloom of care. 

And kindling friendlhip's purcft fires. 
Chafe from the foul Sufpicion, Doubt, and Fear, 
Thofe grielly forms t O come, bewitching Power, 

Come gently, o'er the bridal bed ' 

In genial dews thy cholceft pleafuris fliower j 

Such as in Arcady'a voluptuous Ihade i 

'■ Lycsua felt, when ftrecch'd on Maia's breaft 

An image of himfelf th' enraptur'd God imprelt. 

Nor thou, Lucina chaAe and fair, 
Nor thou, fweet Genius of Che nuptial bowetv 

Be abfent ; on the royal Pair 
Profufe of joy your Idndiy bleffings pO(ir ! 
O hafte, ye Guardians of the facrcd rites, 

Whofe aid prolific power fupplies. 
So (hall Britannia blefs their pure delights. 
When future Georges, future Charlottes rifef 
By whom reflefled diftant times Ihall lind 
The Mother's matchleis Grace, the Father's virtuous Mind. 
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THE VANITY OF HUMAN LIFE. 
A M O N O D Y. 

• ACKED TO TMI MEMORY OP THE MOST HON. VftAKCI* 
RUSSEL, MAKQJIIS OF TAVISTOCK. 

BY THE SAME. 

O no/lra Hla. ck'}^ billa ia -vlfxi^ 
Com' perde agc-Jolmentc in lift matino 
^il, che '« molt' ami a gran penaf'acqnijia ! 

Petrarch, 

BE gone, delufions vain V 
Leave me, ye fmiiing meretricious joys. 
That falfe as Delilah the foul enchain. 
While hofiile cares, and rancoious paSIons rife. 
And quench the mental fight '. 
Be gone ! — and while the ftill, funereal Night 
Her awful pall, compaft of thickcft clouds. 
Spreads o'er the world, and all its glories Ihrouds, 
Give me to mufe oh fublunary blifs. 
How frail, how tranfient ! like a vernal flow'r. 
That the rude breath of Boreas means to kifs, 
-And kills : or like an air-blown bubble, bom 
To dance and glitter for a fliorl ihort hour 
While all is calm, but foon the fport and fcom 
Of envious winds, it burlls, and i> no more ! 

Ah 
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Ah me how gay, how beautiful, how fweet 
b Life's fair pioipeA to th' eochantcd ^j-e 
Of unexperienc'd youth ! — Not Amo's Vale, 
Where all the mingled charms of Nature meet. 
Is more profiife of joy j 

There wing'd with fragrance ev'ry whifp'ring gale 
Delists the foul ; fiowers of a thoufand dyes. 
The Mulkrofe, Hyacmch, and Afphodel, 
Purple the ground ; frclh- breathing Myrtles rife ; 
And in the frequent grove, the feather'd cb^ 
Triil their foft notes of amorous ddirc. 
With ling'ring feet the raptur'd ftranger fttays. 
And, O fweet vale, dear region of delight. 
He cries, where Eden's beauties charm the Jightj 
Here let mc live, here end my bliljful days ! 
'Fond wretch, revoke the pray'r ! — 
For fwtft as lightning thro' the defart air 
A noontide, peftilential vapour flies, 
And blafls the fairy fcene : 
Each herb, plant, llow'r, fhrlnlcs up its leaves, attd dies ! 

Ye fons of Fortune, ye who madly doat 
On this vile world, and hug her to your armsj 
Who now luxuriate in her golden charms, . 
And ever vacant fondly hope !hc']l prove. 
Amiable ever ; — leam, O timely learn 
To wean your hearts from fuch deftruftive love. 
And fly to Wifdom's fchool ! 
NottothatWifdom, crabbed, harlh, and duU, 
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That Stnics preach'd Hong ike mitrm'riiig Botam 

Of £uh'd iLiisvi i nor to thatJefs Hern, 

Which Plato taoght in Andioag Acadiue : - 

Snch Wifdom is rank Folly in dilguife ! 

Go, fly to that lepiilchral gloom. 

Where the pde «oi|» of gentle Russel liesj 

There Wifdom, bending o'et bef fav'iite'a tomb, 

Uftwearied vigils keeps ; 

And ever and anon the Goddefs weeps, 

Wliile thus Ihe mockt all human vaniiieE ; 

" Wealth, Grandeur, Pow'r, and Fame,— ye tdol-tra 
*' At whole tbrong'd altars proftrate milliotu bow, 
" Where is your boafting now? 
" Where your pra-eminence fo proud, and vaia i 
" Go, great Magicians, on the hollow bafe 
" Of empty Hope, Jnd dazzling fabrics rife 
" Of fublubary joys: 

" 'But ah \ how foon Ihall Death the IlruClures rate, 
k " Borfi your vain fpelts, and dtfenchant the tcene ! 
*' Thou breathlefa corfe, that there iu maiihood green 
" Art fcpufcher'd, to crawling wonos a prey, 
" Oh what a change was wrought in one Ihort d^! 
*' At mom with riches crown'd, in virtues great ; 
" Dear to bit friends, and to his country dear ; 
" The blooming hope, and " rofe of the fair ftatei" 
" Whole opening leavef with pride Britannia faw, 
" And thought, how vainly, rich perfumes to draw 
*' From fiow'r fo fweet and fair ! 
" At night — ah me, 1 fondly err,— 
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•* Or ere the fun with hot meridian ray 
" Had pierc'd the eart{i — he fainted, iicken'd, dy'd !— 
" No more liis friends' delight, his country's pride, 
" Bat oh, a poor paie piece of lifciels clay! — 

" Ye haplefs few, whom nearer converfe gave 
" His various worth to know, and hourly trace 
** Each nicer, Ibfter, more domeftic grace, 
•* That, like the touches exquifitely fine 
*' Of Titian's hand, are at a diftance loft, 
" Weep, weep no more — no more, fond fouls, repine 
•' That alt your wiflies, all your hopei are croft. 
*' Tho' there with livid cheeks, and ghaftly eyes, 
*' Your dear departed friend, your Rus«el lies, 
*' 'Tis but his femblance, but his ihade ; 
" A frail and periftiable caiket, made 
" To hold a jewel of ftupciidoas price ; 
" A jewel, that is now exalted high, 
" And Aames and fparkles in Heav'n's treafury !" ' 

Thus Wifdom fpeaks— Yet, O thou matchlefs yotith. 
That, doft immortal, boundlefs joys inherit. 
Still will we weep, and melt with Ruth, .' 
Though not for thee, thou happy, happy fpirit. 
Yet for ourfeJves !— Oh that rcmorfelefs Death 
Had fpar'd thee, Russel, and with ranc'rous tootll 
I}evoul''d the fcum of Britain's baftard brood, 
Who, loft to all that's noble, all that's good, . 
Enlilt ia Faflion'a canfe ; 
And when Ambition calls, or Av'rice draws. 
Grow fat, and wanton ia their country's blood ! 
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Vile paricides !— Why leave the righteous Gods 
Such wretches to coofume the fruits of earth. 
And fnatch thee, Russel, to their bleft al»defi ? 
Thou flow'r of true nobility, whofe worth 
Promis'd fo fair, and might in future age 
Have prov'd a burning, Ihining light, to guidt 
Our young patricians from ihe fatal rage 
Of lurking rocks, that in Life's boift'rous tide 
Have Ihipwreck'd many a great and noble name. 
And fpread the ruins of an honeft fame ! 

Yes, we will weep — weep for our country's lofs. 
That, in thefe dregs of Britain, ill cottld fpare 
Thy virtues great, and rare ; i 

Thy public fpirit, that contemn'd as drofs 
The golden baits, which Mammon throws to 1ur« 
Our wand'ring feet from Virtue's diftant goal ; 
Thy inoderation, that the ilream impure 
Of party never could controul ; 
Thy mildnefs, greatnefs, gentlenefs of foul j 
Thy bounty, ne'er implor'd in vain. 
That on the meagre fons of Want and Toil 
In fliow'rs fpontaneous flow'd. 
And like the morning dew, or gracious rain, 
DilUUing gently from a vernal cloud. 
Bad the bleak defart fmile !^^ 
Excellent youth, whofe bofom was the foU 
Where ev'ry grace, and ev'ry virtue throve ; 
But chiefly thofe, the gentleft, fweeceil, bell. 
That Jiumanife and dignify the breall. 
The filial, conjugal, paternal Love ! 
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y«, we will weep — and why, thou viiow'i Mule, 
That wander'ft, all difconfolatc and pale. 
Thro' Granta's faWrite vale. 
Ah why the tributary tear rcfuie I 
. Hence with ungratefiil Silence, partial maid j 
And bid thy choiceft ftrcams of miific flow, 
in air the artlefs negligence of Woe, 
To grace the tomb where Tavistock is laid! 
Canft thou forget, how in thy learocd (hade 
The dear ingenuous youth ■ 
Model'd his foul to honour, virtue, truth ? 
Oh, if thy torpid Ipirits ftill require 
Some nearer force to ftrike the latent fire. 
Think, how in future time 

He would have fmooth'd Preferment's arduous way. 
And taught thy beft-deferving fons to climb 
Thofe heights, where wealth and honours bloom, whicfa now 
Like fruits, that on rough precipices grow. 
Are only to be pluck'd by birds of prey. 

Think, but ah ! whither do 1 fondly Itray, 

And why recount hia matchlefs virtues o'er f 

O you wiio wear, " in your heart's core,'* 

His image deep engrav'd, accept this lay. 
That rich in zeal, in wii and learning poor, 
A rural Mufe prefents at Russel's fhrinc: 

Worthlefs I own the gift, yet fhepherds bring 

The frail and fhort-liv'd beauties of the Spring, 
To deck the altars Of their pow'rs divine. 

ODE. 
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CS AUGUSTUS 



AT TRE INSTALLATION OP 

HKHilT FITZBOY, DUKE OF GRAFTON, 
CHAKCELLOR OP Till VHIVERaiTIT OP CAMSRI] 
JULY I, MDCCLXIX. 
BY MR. GRAV. 



" T TENCE, avaunt, ('tis holy ground) 

" XI Comua, and hu midnight crew, 

" And Ignorance with looks profound, 

" And dreaming Sloth of pallid hue, 

" Mad Sedition's cry profane, 

" Servitude that hugs her chain, 

" Nor in thcfe confecrated bowers 

" Let painted Flattery hide her fcrpent train ii 

c H o K u s. 
" Nor Envy bafe, nor creeping Gain 
" Dare the Mufe's walk to llain, 
" While bright-ey'd Science watches round : 
" Hence, away, 'tis holy ground !" 

R B C 1 T A T I V B. 

From yonder realms of empyrean day 
Burfts on my ear th' indignant lay : 
There fit the fainted Sage, the Bard divine. 
The Few, whom Genius gave to fliine 
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Through every nnbom age, and undifcovered cUmct 

Rapt in celellial tranrport they, (lucomp.) 

Yet hither fift a glance from high 

They fend of tender fympathy 

To blefs the place, where on their opening foul 

Firft the genuine ardor ftole. 

'Twas Milton ftruck the deep-toned Ihell, 

And, as the choral warblings round him fwell. 

Meek Newton's felf bends from his flate fublime. 

And nods his hoary head, and lidens to the rhyme, 

■' Ve brown o'er-arching groves, 

■' That Contemplation loves, 

" Where willowy Camua lingers with delight I 

*' Oft at the blufti of dawn 

" I trod your level lawn, 

■' Oft woo'd the gleam of Cynthia filver-bright - 

•' In cloifters dim, far from the haunts of Folly, 

" With Freedom by my fide, and foft-ey'd Melancholy, 

But hark ! the portals found, and pacing forth 

With folemn fteps and flow. 

High Potentates and Dames of royal birth 

And mitred Fathers in long order go : 

Great Edward ■ with the lilies on his brow 

From haughty Gallia torn, 

And fad Chatilion, ^ on her bridal mora . 

> Edmrd Ul. sit* the oU FoimdiiiDn or Trinity CoUe{e, 
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That wept her bleeding iQve, snj princely Clare'i 

And Aujou's Hermne, " and the paler Rofe ', 

The nval of her crown, and of her woes. 

And either Henry there, ^ 

The murther'd Saint '„ and the majeflic Lord ' 

That broke the bonds of {lom?. 

(Thdr tearsi their little triumphs o'er, (Mcomf.) 

Their human pagans now no more. 

Save Charity, that glows beyond the tomb] 

All that on Granta's fruitful plain 

Rich ftreams of rega! bounty pour'd. 

And bad thefe aweful fanes and turrets rife. 

To hail their Fitzroy's fellal morning come j 

And thus they Ipeak in (oft accord 

The liquid language of the flties. 

Q_U A R T E T T O. 
" What is Grandeur, what is Power ? 
*' Heavierioil, fuperior pain. 
" What the bright reward we gain f 
•' The grateful mtmory of the Good. 

* Founded Pcmbnikc Hill. She married an catl of Pfmbrolce^ whs 
■»« killed on a tootnameat en hi? weddirg dajr. 

c Founded V.Ian Hall. Her father (he earl of GlocelieT married a 
daughter of Edward I. 

* Margaret of A iijou, wife of Henry VI. fmndiefi of Qneen'i College. 

* El-iabeth WodeTiIle, wife of Edward IV. augmented ud impicved 
the lift mentioned college. 

f Henrr VI. founder of King's College. 

( Henry Vlll. cDiicbed mi enlarged Trinity Collet*. 

Vol. UI. I " Sweet 
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" Sweet IS the breath of vemal fliower, 
f The bee's cbllefted treafures fweet, 
'*'. Sweet muiic's melting fall, but (weeter yet 
" The (till fmall voice .of Gratitude. 

RECITATIVF. 

Foremoft and leaning from her golden cloud 
The venerable Margaret fee ! 
" Welcome, my noble fon, ((he cries aloud) 
" To this, thy kindred train, and me: 
" Pleas'd in thy lineaments we trace 
•'.A Tudor's fire"*, a Beaufort's' grace. 

AIR. 

" Thy liberal heart, thy judging eye, ' 
" The ftower unheeded ihall defcn', 
*' And bid it round heaven's altars fhed 
" The fragrance of its blidhing head; 
" Shall raife from earth the latent gem 
" To glitter on the diadem. 

KFCITATIVB, 

" Lo, Granta waits to lead her blooming band, 

" Not obvious, not obtrufive, Rie 

*' No vulgar praifc, no venal incenle flings; 

*' Nor dares with courtly tongue refin'd 

•' Pxofene thy inborn roj'alty of mind: 

k The blcodi of (he Sluam 'nd or the Tadori were united bj the mir-, 
liate of a King of Scolland to » daujthier of Hcniy VII. 

■ llie fatlict of the laftntmcd king, married ihe daughter of Beaufort 
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' She reveret hcHelf and thee. 

' With Dtodeft pride to grace thy youthful brow 

' The laureate wreath that Cedl wore (he brings 

■ And to thy juft, thy gentle hand 

' Submits the faTces of her fway, 

' While li)tritj bleft above and men below 

' Join with glad vince the loud fymphomous lay. 

CaAHD CHOKDS. 

* Thro' the wild waves as they roar, 
' With watchful eye and dauntlefs mien 
' Thy Heady courfe of honour keep, 
' Nor fear the rocks, nor feek the Ihore : 
' The flar of Brunfwick fmiles ferene, 
' And ^ds die horrors of the deep. 






,Go(v^[c 



( ii6 ) 



A LONG STORY. 
8YTHESAMC. 

IN Britain's Ule, no matter when;. 
An ancient pile of building ftands : 
The Huntingdon^ and Hattons there 
Employ'd the power of faiiy hands 

To raife the cieling's fretted height. 
Each pannel in achievements doathing. 

Rich windows that exclude the light. 
And palTages that lead to nothing. 

Full oft within the fpacious walls. 

When he had fifty winters o'er him. 
My grave lord keeper '' led the brawls : 

The feal, and maces, danc'd before him. 

His bulhy-beatd, and Aoe-ffirings green. 
His high crown hat, and fatti'n doublet, 

Mov'd the ftout heart of England's queen. 
Tho' Pope and Spaniard could not trouble it. 

What, in the very firll beginning 1 

Shame of the veriifying tribe 1 
Your hift'ry whither are you fpinning ? 

Can you do nothing but defcribe ? 

fc-Httton, prcfemd Vj Q^wen ElUabetb, for hit graceTul poJoa inJ- 



AhoBfe 



( "7 ) 

A houie Acre is (uid that's enough) 
Froin whence one fatal morning iiruea. 

A brace of warriors, not in buff. 
But niAIing in their £lks and tiffuei. 

The firft came cap-a-pee from France 
Her conqa'ring deftiny fulfilling. 

Whom meaner beauties eye alkancc. 
And vaijily ape her arc of killing. 

The other Amazon Idnd heaven 

Had arm'd with fpirit, wit, and facire : 

But Cobham had the poliih given. 

And tipp'd her arrows with good-nature. 

To celebrate her eyes her ajr— 

Coarfe panegyriclcs would but teize her ; 
MelifTa is her nom de guerre, 

Aks, who would not wilh to pleale her I 

With bonnet blue and capuchlne, 

And aprons long they hide their jumour. 

And veil'd their weapons bright and keen 
In pity to the country-farmer. 

Fame in the ihape of Mr. P— t 
(By i\ih time all the parilb know it) 

}{ad told, that thereabouts there lurk't^ 
A wicked imp they call a poet, 

13 
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"Who prowl'd-the countiy &r and near, 
Bewitch'd the childicn of the peatantSf 

Diy'd up the cows, and lam'd the deer. 

And fuck'd the eggs and kill'd the pheafanti. 

My lady heard thdr Joint petition. 

Swore by her coronet and ermine. 
She'd iSTae out her high comtntflion 

To rid the manor of fuch vermin. 

The heroines undertook the talk. 

Thro' lanes unknown, o'er ftiles diey ventur'd, 
Rap'd at the door, nor ftay'd to aflt. 

But bounce into the parlour enter'd. 

The trembling lamily diey daunt. 

They flirt, they fing, they hiugh, they tattle^ 
Rummage his mother, pinch his aunt. 

And up fldrs in a whirlwind rattle. 

Each hole and cupboard they explore. 
Each creek and cranny of his chamber. 

Run hurry-flcurry round the floor, 
And.o'er the bed and teller clamber i. 

Into the drawers and china pry. 

Papers and books, a huge imbroglio t 

Under a tea-cup he might lie. 
Or crcas'd* like dogs-carsi in a folio. 
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On the firft marching of the troops, 
The mufes, hopefefs of his pardon,. 

Convey'd him underneath their hoops 
To a fmall clofet in the garden. 

So Rumor fays. (Who will, bcliei-c.) 
But that they left the door a jar. 

Where, fafe and laughing iu his flceve. 
He heard the diflant din of war. 

Short was His joy. He little knew. 
The power of Magic was no fable. 

Oat of the window, whi(k, they flew. 
But left a fpell upon the table. 

The words loo eager to unriddle 
The poet felt a ftrange diforder : 

Tranfparent birdlime form'd the middle. 
And chains invilible the border. 

So cunning was the apparatus. 

The powerful pothooks did fo move him. 
That, will he, nill lie, to the great-houfe 

He went, as if the devil drove him. 

Yet on his way (no fign of grace. 
For folks in fear a^ apt to pray) 

To Phffibus he prefer'd his cafe, 
^<1 begg'd his aid that dreadful day. 

u 
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The godhead wouM have back'd his quarrel. 

But with a blulh on recolleftioA 
Own'd, that his quiver and his laurel 

'Gainfl four fuch cyei were no protefiion. 

The coun was fate, the culprit there. 

Forth from their gloomy manfions cr«ping 

The lady Janes and Joans repair. 
And from the gallery ftand peeping : 

Such M in filencc of the night 

pome (Fweep) along fome winding entiy 
('Styack has often feen the fight) 

Or at the chappel-door Hand fentry; 

In peaked hoods and mantlets tarnilh'd, 

Sourvifages, enough to fcare ye. 
High dames of honour once, that gamiJh'd 

The drawing-room of fierce queen Mary ! 

The peerefs comes. The audience flare. 
And doff their hats with dne fubmiflion : 

She curtfies, as the takes her chair. 
To all the people of condition. 

The bard with many an artful iib» 

Had in imagination fenc'd him, 
Diiprov'd the arguments of ' Squib, 

And all that " Groom could urge againll him. 

1 The Hoiiic-ketitT, ■ Gioom of ihe Chamben. 



But 



Bnt {oon his rhetorick forfook him* 
When he the Colemn hall had feen ; 

A fudden £t of ague Ihook him. 

He Itood as mutct as poor " Madeane. 

Yet fbmething he was heard to mutter, 
" How in the paik beneath an old-trcc 

" (Without defign to hurt the butter, 
" Or any maiice to the poultry,) 

" He ODce or twice, had pen'd a fonnet ; 

" Yethop'd, that he might fave his bacoa : 
*' Numbers would give their oaths upon it, 

" He ne'er was for a cc j'ror taken." 

The ghoftly prudes, with hagged face. 
Already had coudemn'd the Itnner. 

My lady rofe, and with a grace 

She fmil'd, and bid him come to dinner. 

" Jefu-Maria ! madam Bridget, 

" Why, what can the vicountefs mean? 

(Cried the fquare hoods in woeful fidget) 
•' The times are alter'd quite and dean ! 

» The Steward. 

* A fimoul highwajmio, hinted tht week before. 
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Decorum's torn'd to mere ciwlity ; 

" Her air and all her' mamiers ihew it. 
*' Commend me to her affability ! 

" Speak to a commocer aud poet! 

IHiTe ^oojaimis are /orf.] 

And To God fave our noble king. 

And guard us from long winded lubbeKt 

That to eternity would fing, 

And keep.my lady from her robbers. 



THE FATAL SISTERS:" AN ODE. 
BY THE SAME. 

NOW the ftorm begins to lower : 
(Hafte, the loom of Hell prepare,) 
P Iron fleet of arrowy fhower, 
I s Hurtles in the darkcn'd air. 

• Ttie Vilkgrriur were female Divinides, Serranti of Odia or Wode« 

hi the Gothic mythology ! Tbiir name fisnifiei Cia/n-j o/tieylflin. They 

the throng of i>atlle, feledled fuch as w«e deltincd to Oaughler, and con- 
duced tbem to Vilkalla, (the ball of Odin, or piradife of the br»e) 
where ihc) attended the baaquet, and feived the departed Heroes witlx 
IkDras of mead ahd ale, 

P How quii:k ihejr whecl'd ; and flying behind theia diot 
Sharp fleet of arrowy ftiower Milton'i Paradife Regatn'il. 

4 The nolle of bitOe buttled tn the ajr, Siukefpear'i Jul. Cierar. 

Glittering 
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Glittering lances are the loom. 
Where the duiky warp we ftrain, 

Weaving many a Toldier's doom, 
Orkney's woe, and Randver's bane. 

See the griefly texture grow ! 

'Tis of human entrails made. 
And the weights, that play below. 

Each a galping Warrior's head. 

Shafts for Ihuttlea, dipt in gore. 
Shoot the trembling cords along t 

Sword, that once a. Monarch borei 
Keep the tiJTue clofe and ftrong i 

Mifla black, tenific Maid, 

Sangrida, and Hilda fee '- 
Join the wayward work to dd : 

'Tis the woof of viflory. 

Ere the ruddy fun be let. 

Pikes muft Ihiver, Javelins fmg, 

Slade with clatteiing buckler meet, 
Haabetk craih, and helmet ring. 

(Weave the crimfon web of war) 

Let us go, and let «s fly. 
Where our Friends the conflift ftiare. 

Where they triumph, where they die. 
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As the paths of Fate we. tread. 

Wading thro' th' enlangiun'd field, 

Gondula and Geira, fpread 

O'er the youthful King your llueM, 

We the reins to flaughter give. 
Ours to kill, and ours to fpare : 

Spite of danger he (hall live. 

(Weave the crimfon web of war.) 

They, whom once the defan-bcach 
Pent witbin lu bleak domain, . 

Soon their ample fway fhalT ftretch 
O'er the plenty of the plain. 

Low the dauntlefs Earl is laid, ' 
Gor'd with many a gaping wound. 

Fate demands a nobler head ; 

Soon a King Audi bite the ground. 

Long his lofs fliall ' Eirin weep. 
Ne'er again his likenefs fee ; 

lAng her ftrains in foirow Iteep, 
Strains of Immortality ! 

Horror dbvert all the heath. 
Clouds of carnage blot the fun. 

Sifiers, weave the web of death; 
Siflcrs, ceafe, the work is done. 
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Hail the talk, and hail the hands I 
Songs of joy and triumph fing ; 

joy to the viflorious bands. 
Triumph to the younger King. 

Mortal, thou that hear"!! the tale, 
Leam the tenour of our fong, 

Scotland, thro- each winding vale 
Far and wide the notes prolong. 

Sifters, hence with fpurs of fpeed : 
Each her thundering faulchion wield i 

Each be&ride her fable ficed. 
Hurry, hurry to the fieI4< 



%9 
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THE DESENT OF ODIN: AN ODE. 

PKO)l THE NOKSB TOHCITI. 
BY THE SAME. 

UEROSE the King of Men with fpceiJ, 
And faddkd ftraight his coal-black fteed* 
Down the yawning fteep he rode. 
That leads to ' Hela's drear abode. 
Him the Dog of Darknefs fpied ; 
Hi» fhaggy throat he open'd wide. 
While from his jaws, with carnage £ll*d. 
Foam and human gore diiHIl'd : 
Hoarfe he bays with hideous dinj 
Eyes that glow, and fangs that grin ; 
And long purAies, with fruitlefs yell. 
The Father of the powerful fpell. 
Onward ftill his %vay he takes, 
(The groaning canh beneath him Ihakes,) 

> NiShclmr, the bell of the Gothic nationi, confiltcd of nine wetUi, 
»o which were tonfiBned all fuch ai died of ficknefi, old age, or by in; 
•ikti ncin Ikaa iit bMllc i Ovei it piefidid Hch, ihe Guddelt of Dcnh' 
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TQI full before hii fearlefs eyes 
The portals nine of Hell arife. 

Right againll the eaftern gate. 
By, the mofs-grown pile He fate. 
Where long of yore to deep was Uid 
The duft of the prophetic Maid. 
Facing to the northern clime. 
Thrice he trac'd the Runic rhyme ; . 
Thrice pronounc'd, in accents dread. 
The thrilling verfe that wakes the Dead: 
Till from out the hollow ground 
Slowly breach'd a fuUen found. 

Pk. What call unknown, what chauns prefua 
To break the quiet of the tomb ? 
Who thus afflifts my troubled fpright. 
And drags me from the realms of uight ? 
Long on thefe mouldering bones have beat 
The winter's fnow, the fummer:'s heat, 
, The drenching, dews, and driving rain / 
Let me, let me fleep again. 
Who is he,* with voice unblett. 
That calls me from the bed of reA ? 

O. A Traveller, to thee unknown. 
Is he that calls, a warrior's Ton. 
Thou Lhe deeds cf light iliail kuow ; 
Tell me what is done below. 
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For whom yon glitteriog board is fprttif 
iDrcll Ibr whom yon golden bed. 

Pr. Mantling in the goblet fee 
The pure beverage of the bee. 
O'er it hangs the fhield of gold ;' 
Tis the drink of Balder bold : 
Balder's head to death is given. 
Pain can reach the Sons of Heave^ [ 
Unwilling I my lips vnclofe : 
Leave me, leave me to repofe, 

O. Once again my call obey. 
PrOphetefs, afife, and fay. 
What dangers Odin's Child await. 
Who the Author of his fate. 



P.. Ill Hoder-s hand the Hcroe's do 
His brother fends him to the tomb. 
Now my weary lips I clofo : 
Leave me, leave me to rcpofe. 

O. Prophetefs, my fpcll obey. 
Once again arife and fay. 
Who th' Avenger of his goilt, 
By whom Ihall Hoder's blood be fpilt. 
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pK. In the caverns of die weft. 
By Odin'i fierce embrace compreft, 
A wonderous Boy fliall Rinda bear. 
Who ne'er fliill comb hi» nven-hur, ■ 
Nor wafli his vifage in the Itream, ' - ' 
Nor fee the fun's departing beam j ' ' 
Till he on Hwler'a cotfe fhaU fmile 
.( Fleming cm the funeral pile. ' \ ., 

Now my weary lips I dofe : 
Leave me, leave jne to repofe. 

O, Yft a >yhae my -call oWy.l .'. 
Prophetefi, awake, and fay, 
What Virgins thefe, in Ipeechklj woe. 
That bend to earth their folemn brow. 
That theic^iluea tKlTes tear. 
And fnowy veils, that float in air. 
Tellme whence their forrbwi'rofe." ■ 

Then I leave thee to repofe. 

Pa. Ha! no Traveller ?rt thou. 
King of Men, I know thee now ; 
Mightieft of a mighy line ' ■ -i ' 

O.' No boding M^d of Ctill divine 
Art thou, nor prophetefs of good» 
But mother of the giant-brood. 

Pa. Hie thee hence, and boaft ftt home, 
That never fliall finquirer come 
-^ol. m. K _ 
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To breal; my iioa'-lleep again t 
Till ■ Lok has buiA hit teafi>Id dm^i 
Never, till fubflantkl NighF 
Hm reaJT^oi'd her sndent right ; 
Till wrapp'd in flame*, in nuti huH'dt 
Siakg the frabiic of the world. 

THE TRIUMPHS OP "OWENt 
A FRAGMENT. 

rftOH TBI WELCH. 
B7 THE SAME. 

OWEN'i pndfe demand) Uiy (mlg, 
Owed fmft and Qwen ftron^i 
Faireft flower of Roderic's fiem, 
* Gw)rneth.'i ftueld) and Britain'! gem< 

I Lak if the eril BciDd «b« cmdnoei In chuat tlH-dM T«Uiglic of 
l(w Gal ippiouhci, when he ihiH break bii taaAuemaX ) ibc huDMa 
ncE, the Aut, ind GiUi A^l difappeir ) the earth ir^ in. tfce fcai, u4 
■ni lice conlumc the fluei even Odin himfelf ind hi' kindrrd Codi Ihall 
|ieriih. Foe ■ fiutbir eipIinitiiHi of thig mjrLholoQr, kt MiUet'i latio* 
4ii£lu)n to the Hillory of Ueirmirk, )7;5, Qnarto, 

u Owen fucceeded hii father Oriffio ia the prinapalitjr af Hotth- 
Walci, A.D.i(ao. T¥« >>ap|e "■ fbmkl near foKxycaNifterwardi. 
w Korth-Wita. 

tu 
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He nor h«a|ri M> tmxxleil Jtoreit 
Nor on all protbrety poun ;^ 
Lord of every legal art. 
Liberal Itand and open Itesrr. 

Big with bofb of mighty Mune, 
Sqaadrons threcagainitfaim cai^i 
This the force -of * Eirin hading ; 
Side by fide as proudly riding. 
On her Jbadow long and gfiyt 
f IjOchlin plows the wat'ry way j 
Thece the Nqmian fa^s.^ar 
Catch the winds, and join the war. 
Black and huge along tliey fweep, 
Burchens of the angry deep. 

Danntlefs on his native fands 
■ The dragon Son of Mopa Hands ; 
In glittering arms and glory drefti 
High he rears his ruby crell. 
There the thundering llrokes begin. 
There the prcfs, and there the din ; 
Talymalfra's rocky ftore 
Echoing to the battle's roar. 
Where his glowiflg eye-balls turn, 
Thoufand Banners round him bum. 

" Ireland. y Dcwnlrki 

*t !n« red Dragoa ii t^e dcricc of CadwalUder, wUck all bu deJctnd- 
^u ben oa tb*>r bamwra, 

Ka Where 
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Where lie poipts iiJU pniple fpeir» . 
Haftyt haft)' Root 19 thne t ' 
Marking with indigiiaiit eye 
FeartoAop, and ihame to fly^ 
'There Confufion, Terror's child, 
Confiid fierce, and Ruin wild. 
Agony, that pant* for breath, 
Delpair and honouraUe Death. ***f - - ■ 

AN EPITAPH 

IH A COUK'rtIT CHWfcCH-YARB IS KENT* 
BYTHE SAME. 

LO ! where this iilent marble weeps, , 
A friend, a wife, a mother fleeps* 
A heart, witfun whofe facred cell 
The peaceful virtues lov'd to dwell : 
Afieftion warm and faith fincere, 
And foft humanity were thirc. 
In agony, in death, rdign'd, 
Shb felt th^Vound Jhe left behindi 
Her infant image, here below. 
Sin AniUng on a father's woe i 
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Whom wliu awaiu, while thus lie Snft ' 
Along the lonely ^e of dsys I 
A pang (o Jecret Toirpw dear, 
A figh, an unav^ng tear. 
Till Timo fliall every grief remove, 
' -With life, with memory, and with lovie, 

><X)6<XX><XX>00iXXXXX><X>00<><X 



AN INVITATION TO THE FEATHERED RACE, 
MDCCLXUI, 

WRITTEN AT CLATEtTON, KEAR BATH. 
BY THE REV,' MR. CRAVES. 

AGAIN the balmy Zephyr blows, 
FrelK verdure dec|cs the grove. 
Each bird with.yemal rapture, glows, 
And cuoes his notes to lon^ 

Ye gentle warblers hither fly, 

And Ihun the noon-tide h^t; 
My Ihrubs a cooling fhade fupply. 

My groves a fafc retreat. 

K3 Here 
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HereA«^ Itop Aom tytaif to ^ra^. 

Or weave thi Hiofiy hall ; 
Here rove and fwg Ae t(V«-lotig iay* 

At night here iWeetly reft. 

Amidft tbis cool CnnAncent rill, 

That trickles down the glade. 
Here bathe your plumes, here drink your £11^ . 

And revel in the (hade. 

Nff ititotXbof rvdct to miicMf fprone^ 

E'er fliews his ruddy face, 
Or twangs his bow, or hufis i ftone 
■ In this fequeilered place. 

Hither (he vocal T!wu(h repairs, 

Secure the Linnet figs, 
The Goldfinch dreads na (limy fnares^ 

To clog her painted wings. 

Sad Pfailomel ! ah qoit thy haimt. 

Yon diAant weods ■ smoitg. 
And round my fti^dly grptto Clsaitt 

Thy fweetly-piaintive long. 

Let not the hirmWs Red-breaft fear. 

Dome (tic- bird, to come 
And feelc a fure afylum here. 

With one that loves his home. 



» Widcy woodj. 
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My tKss for ypo, ye ardeli tribe. 
Shall Itore of fruit proferve ; 

O 1« me thus your fricniKhip bribe I 
Come feed widiout referve. 

For you thefc cherries Ifroteft, 
To yoQ thefe plums belong ; 

Sweet u the fruit that you have ptckM, 
But tweeter far your fong. 

Let then this league betwixt tis made. 
Our miitaal interefb guard. 

Mine be the gift of fruit and fliada. 
Your forgs be toy reward. 



UNDER AN HOUR-GLASS, 

IN A GmOTTO HEAR THE WATI» »T CLAVERTON, 
BVTHESAME. 

THIS bubbling ftream not uniivRrufUve Sows. 
Nm idly loiters to its delHn'd main, 
Each ^(Dwer it (eeds that on its mar^n grows. 

And Uds thee bluDi, whofe days are ipent in vain. 

Nor vrad of moral, tho' unhBeded^ glides 
Time's current (tealing tm wth filent halfc ; 

For lo ! each falling fatd lus folly diides. 
Who lets one p^ou* moment run to walle. 

K4 ON 



% 
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ON THE ANCIENT CITY OF BATH. 

- WRITTEN ON THE FIWISHING THE CIILCU3. 

.fl.y T.S E p A M E, 

* It ^IDST Howery meads and Avou's winding floods, 
J.VJ. Romapiie.lMOs. .wild rocjcs, an4 pendent woods. 
Behold fair Batli her ft^ely front advance, 
In all the pomp of Latija elegance ! - 
The hills that rife in ricji profufion round, 
With gardens deck'd, or fplendid villas crown'd! 
,5'Jiere. Health and Pleafure hand in hand appear. 
And fmiling: weave their rofeate arbours there. 
Deep ih their mofly cells beneaththefe hUlsj ' 
Xhe bounteous Naiads, fgrra the gufliing rills. 
There various fprings their mineral virtues blend. 
And warm in (alutary {beams defcend ;' 
Thefe Ilreams to mortals balmy health reftore, 
. The Gout grows nilld, and Cholics are no more. 
Here languid nymphs regain the bloom of May, 
Here eiipples dance and hurl the crutch away. 

Hither, with laviih hand, frcfli peafants bring 
The fruits of Autumn and- the flowers of Spring! 
Whim lowing herds from richeft p.^liu^es, pcur 
The draught falubrious in their milkj; ftore j 

lr„l,'G0(V^[c 
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Each bird of varioas plume that haunta the wood, 
0[ wiAgs the heath, or dives the .liquid flood. 
The fprcading fea filh and die fcaly fry 
C<mtignous coafts or ueighbouring Rreams Tupply, 
ThasAit mi Nature Join in friendly iWfe, 
To Ihower on BathChe blandifhments of life. 

Oh Bath ! thrice happy if to man 'twere given 
To enjoy with, teidperate ufe the gifts of heaven! 
Didft thou thy partial &te but truly prize, 
Didft thoa increafe in virtue as in fize; 
Were Loxury baniih'd with each baneful Vice, 
Th' infernal arts of Scandal, Cards, and Dice; 
The vagranrherdt that every Hreet infeft. 
And Infolence, with vigorous care fupprefs'd i 
Did no Lafe mifcroanu, to themf^lves unjuJt, 
By mean exaiUons liberal mindi difguil; 
From diftant counties Tlianes in crowds fliould fly. 
Proud in thy domes to fiiunthe wint'ry Iky. 
Augulla's felf fliould have deferted ftand, 
AndBath poflefi the riches of the land. 



•« w* 
& 
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THE GREAT SHE F HSR D. 
BY MIU BAR70R,D. 



PART I. 

FROM the i^ gardens of the Mooning Eaft 
The rofy honn lead forth the pnrple Sprjng, 
And die North brightens with a warmer btulh. 
From heav'a defcending, thro' the foffiing deeps' 
The vegitative Spirit breathe* her pow'rs. 
And Earth prepares her fragrance. Now, ye fwaiBs* 
Noiv faze the happy fcafon : urge yonr toils ; 
And pour the future harreft o'er the fieldi. 

And ye, blell youths, and virgins of the lawn. 
Who watch the paAures, and make flocks your care ; 
And tafte the joys a golden world might boaft. 
By murm'ring rivers, and by warbling groves ; 
Hear, while the Shepherd tones his mral reed 
With ftrains he learn'd from venerable Seers, 
Whom the great Shepherd lov'd, and taught to Sag. 
With love the fong begins, with love it ends. 
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p come, yt tUdtt and fidr ; come oU and noting, 
Vhofe ears are ready, and whofe Kearti are pure ( 
Drink deep of Happine6, drink Heahh and Peace. 
From the fweet fquntanu of etniial Lore. 
See ike bright bleffingi fbeamiiig from the fldci ! 
Hear tbe glad waters ntOin'ring ai they How 1 
Yedefarts, fing! yBgitivcs, frefti gatlands wear! 
' Ye hills remuTMuit aid ye valei rdbund ! 

Ere the Almighty in his baUnce wcigh'd 
The pond'rous heav'ns and earth ; before the ttxrt 
Flaiq'd chro' the inlawing conoare, and the ma& 
Ofrecent mattcrowa'dth' Impirial Word, 
Inallits vir^ fonns, Wiidom divimb 
ErefcDtcd gracious to die Sovbheicn SiKt 
The greaf Idea. He, pure fimrti: c^love. 
For ever gradoos, righteous, and the fame ; 
Delighting alwayV ia the beauteous works 
OrWifdom, his blell olTepring, pleai'd, «H)fe&'d 
The filial Gdtlltead ; DverUfting glory 
And poWf <M<dainflDg for the bmb, and peace 
For man's pred«ftin'd race : Heav'n'i awful thrones 
Confirm'd th' ettMa! covenant, and Gnce 
CelelUal fmifd. The alt-civatiflg Word 
Then ifTif'd ftirik ; 'h* gave thfe high conunand. 
And the bfi^t inutge of the v^c* appear'd 
Completely fair and good, reHefting full 
The Srong Ideas in tli' eternal mind. 

The Word was Love ; Love was the facred law, 
WMch &rm'd, and held the whole in fweet accord i 
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And ftilL had hel^: But Hale, infernal Hate ^ 
Dire oppofite ! elatt with dragon Pride, 
Arming Qonfu£on, evil againft good, 
Ofareur'd the fair Creation, and defac'd- ■ 
Heav'n's beauteous image ; till the arm of God 
Drove Darkriefs to her place, die facred Light, / 
Gracious, refloring : often ftaic'd, but fiill 
With brighter beams reftoHd, ViitoHous, he 
Renew'd ih' immortal image loft, renew*d 
In greater glory; and, fuperior, ftjll 
Working, controuls Confulion with his laws, 
O (hun thc.felon fiend, ye gentle fwains ; 
Ye nymphs, preferve your holbou from hia rage, , 
A foe to Innocence and Peace he comes ; 
A foe to Beauty, fitantiony. andHeav'n, 
Env7 and Luft, Defpair and Death he brings j 
And low Self-love, and long enduiing pain. 
O watch, ye Silvans, left the lavage boar 
Deface your lawns, and ftain your filver fpringt. 
Ye nymphs, watch well your gardens' venial pride ; 
Left blights and reptiles, and intemp'rate heats 
Lay wafte your lilies, and defile your blooms. 
High Heav'n your fair endeavours fliall approve. 
And fpeed your labours, and reward your cares. 
Mild ev'ning funs (hall gild your profp'rous groves; 

S Hm, hfirra! Halt, Jin O^nju !] Ftom the Bimt SiUo j th 
A6ictIuj i Opforci ; he who hitei. 
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Sofe ftiOw*r3 deic^dlng ffliall reftrfh y«ir plusi : 
With fweeftr tnufic fhall your fountains flow. 
And Autumn heap bi» ffAdcu bountwj round. 
In rain the wolf IhaU tuunt your nightly: foida i 
Jjt vainieU lions ftaU your herdi.aonoy. 
No grief fhall burdcD, and no tofs dlftrefs 
Your morning laboun, or your ev'ning fongs. . 
Sweet-fmiling Hope Oiall fow your fruitful fields ; 
Your flocks j^iaU flourifh, and your herds Ihall thrive. 

But bring, ye Sha^crds, bring an off'ring due: 
Bring righteous Hcav'n the facrifice requir'd ; 
Bring honour, truth; biiog gendencfs of heart, 
Unbroken vows, and love for ever pure. 

Ye graceful virgins, join the feflive tr^. 
With all the fweet fimplidty of drefs. 
And Iwell the vodve long, and joyful bring 
Unfpotted ^th and innocence of heart. 

Hear the glad voice '. the Prince of Shepherds bids ; 
Attend the bridegroom at the joyous feafl. 
See Beauty riling, fair without a ftain ', 
From linng lakes, and confecrated ftreama ! 
Age finiks renew!d : the wint'ry ftonns are o'er. 
And a mild fplrit breathes along the Sky. 
, The olive (hoots j the vine expands her gems ; 
And the dove murm'ring wakes the groves to love. 

Here, where tall beeches fpread, and glitt'ring ffirearas 
dance a cool radiance on the wand'ring eye ; 

< Embleaif of bnplirm, and the Chriftian Ilatc. 
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Where light difpOrts In sS die pride ti£ 8pt&g^ 

And Hocks, and herdsi and Ihcphardt tnwm-I^Retat 

AlttmUe fbngi AmU dunn your &i3ug houn : 

Alternate fongs 1^1 fiiig la variOH wA 

The fhepherd's honours, ud the hridegmoin's iH^ie^ 

O mil. Great Shepherd, feed thy facntd fiodcs; 

By living fprings, ia e*er-bto«nuig nvads t 

And O, bH^ ^ory< ^nm thy radiant chro«E ' 

Come f«th, and gild witli light thy fianry train. 

And life irrO^SLte 1 Jing the bridegrooBi great 

Ye choirs haimomoiu 1 fisg th' immonal orewn ; 

The bride's fair honoius, and the Inidegroom's love. 

High 18 the hea.v*n, and deep th' abyfs bekw. 
Gentle the lamb, and fierce the rage of fire. 
But love, not heav'n's empyreal height* can boundf 
Nor the deep darknels of the vaft abyfs. 
And know, yf virgins, know, ye gracefiil ficuns. 
Know, ye proud temples, and the humbler fitrinesi 
Love unprofan'd is gentle as the lamb ; 
But, fierce as fire, dcAroys wdth jcalotu rage 
Th* unhollow'd temple', and the heart impure. 

Bring gratefnl odoura j pour ftefli fragrance round*; 
Let £icred incenfe breathe in ev'iy gde ! 

' 0, hrighl glerj, bz.'\ The f^iiltual 11^, ff which tlu sbMu) SiM 
11 tbe cmbien. 

• Brhg grmrfil oJeur; Icc.} The merici and perftflioni of Chiut. 
Tbefeviere reprtreated under ilie law by aranalki, perfumct, incenfe. 
Ac. Under Cbrlfiumty, they ijgaifj (he viiCues and gpicei of beln**i> 
^ Fu we are unto Cod a (ive«t favour of Chiiit." a Cor, 1. 15. 

Bnot, 
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Bfing living waten I t^Mii all the Jfuiap ''r 
That cleanfe ittisaaOc nadi abluaoo fwtct 1 

Lo, the Ue& iacenfe rifet to Uw tkiet I 
In copious flreams thp living wjiwrs flow > 
A light divine invel^ «a^ radiant fistrnf i 
And every bo^rty Momu, and ckann$ anew I 
But O, praj' foppliuit, what newftuns ihaJl nft. 
For ftains will rile, may vanifli, nor refill 
^ The bright'ung fpirit, and refiniiig His. 
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so fung the Shephenl in the fragrant valet 
Kof fung from £tn^ nor what Jieathen Uatf 
Sarkling, cDrnipBed irom the fkcied page 
Of ereiiaftiag tr«th» and Uindly .ftolc 
From God's own altar^ to bedeck the fhrine 
Of the grand adverfary. ISfymph* and fwains^ 
Shephfrdj and ipatroqf , from the plaini and ppvett 
Fran bobbling fountains, aqd froin echoing hillf, 
Attend the fong; aad> kindling i|ia> Icnfe, 

f Brii Jhuf vwnrt, tic.] Tnical iblutioDi ud cffufiam of WtSM, 
Tat th* laft, t Sam. 7, & 

( ^/^iri»i»M«^, ftc] Yeire till lighe of tba world, Mat, j. 14. 
^0 her (ikc bride} wu vanti, thit flu Ihqiild |ke un jed in fine Iraw, 
dead and wliilC) rm the fine liDcn i> [he ^^uaai^tii of CuOU,^ 
R«. 19. S. 
, k Jc« a«i <f h-iiitirfun, Ik. Pan III. lint So. 

-Wild 
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Wild fatyn hear, and lavages grow tame; 
Such are the chafms of truth, and verft diriiie. 

Pleas'd with the fcene, again he tunes the vcucii 
OfoiildlnftniCtion, and invoices die iKiw'r 
Of facred Hannony— ■ O ralfe my vcrie. 
Spirit of Righte]>nrners, and Peace, andLoivI 
To fing the glray, oft by thee dedar'd. 
In facred fongs to priells and prophets old. 

Open, ye heav'n), and pour down righ'teourne& ) 
And bring falvation forth, thou rofeate Earth ! 

And lo, the everlafting prince ! He conies ; 
Great, without fin ; in innocence auguft ; ' 

With all the pomp of meek humility j 
ElTential light ahd truth ! at his approach 
The rocks pour oeflar, and the barren wild 
Breathes fweet with incenfe, and his glory fingj. 
Him finga delighted Nature. The fair heav*hs 
With hii own harinony refound his praife ; ■ 

Their myfiic dance he governs : He dire£ts 
The flaming choirs thro' their eternal round ; 
And all their gorgeous palaces of gold 
Snftains, with adamantine columns, wrought 
In the fun's radiant mines, fluid yet firm, 
StjU changing, Ml the fame. Him, taptur'd fmga 

' I The Shepherd nfaming the fone, which he coatiauci to tbe Hjrloii o: 
Wwpbetdt lad Shepbcsitliei, Pan j. 
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The lerapl), kindling in the hoi)' flame 

Of heaven's high alrar, where the Lamb of God 

Was (Iain before all time { in time to bleed 

Upon the crofs for mani a man, than gold '^ 

More precious ! Ferfou wonderful ! High branch' 

Of God's eternal eflence, blooming fair 

With earth's bleft fruit ambrofial ! The great Peer™ 

Of heav'n's Almighty ! Such the covenant 

Of fworn Jehovah. Before thee, fupreme 

Mefliah, Saviour, thee beloved fon ! 

Man fhall rejoice with trembling ; man fliall fing 

Thy wond'rous generation, and high deeds 

Vindidive of thy father's throne aflaii'd ; 

The ikagon dire, by thine almighty arm, 

And rebel holt from the bright tow'i-s of heav'n 

Criv'n headlong, and in chains of darknefs bound 

By thee, great conqueror of death and hell. 

With loftier founds then fwell thefolemn fong. 
Ye heav'ns ! and thou, O favour'd earth, rejoice 
Thro' all thy meado'a, and thro' all thy hills. 
Where flow thy rivers, and thy paftures fpread : 
For the great Shepherd reigns. His godlike care 
Shall guard the (hepherd^ and ptoteA the folds. 
O fwell,' ye fountains, and defcending liiig 

k 7iai gpUmenpra'mi.J If, ij. la. 

1 Higilrainb.j If. 4. I. 

*> Ibi grial ftrr.'^ Zech, I3. 7. 

. Voi.m. I. 
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Peace to the paftum round. Ye bleatiDg flockl. 
Cloche the pleas'd hills with harmony. Ye herdst ^ 
Pour your glad lowings thro' the echoing' groves. 
Ye woodlands, chaunt with the fweet breath of May 
Your foft aenal fbngj. The rural pipe 
Its jocund notes Ihall join, and paftpral rerle 
Of nymphs and fwains refponfive ; whilft with joy 
Her milky o^iingi the full heifer bringi. 
And the bee haftes to waft her golden ftore; 

Thefe high rewards the Prince of Peace ordain'd 
For his Weft votaries, and life and joy 
For all wito love his laws. But fay, ah fay, 
Whence this difaftroiis change ? why lours the-fty ? 
Why ftiriek the wood-nymphs on the mountain's brow f 
Wide flalli the' flaming heav'ns ; the black'ning ftorm 
Defcends with vollying thunder : fierce and loud 
Burfb the ftrong torrent o'er the weeping plains. 
Dillemper dire affautts the Heecy folds ; 
And the grtev'd ftalls lament, as pidta ^e bull 
With How dlfeafe, or, fudden rufhing down 
Pours out his agonizing life in groans. 
Arms, horriS arms, fright dove-cy'd Peace away. 
See, Terror ftalks at large ! His baleful trump 
Unnerves the nations : Famine, at his heels, 
Cun'd hell-hound, follows. Rocks th' aAonifh'd eartb 
With fierce convulfions thro' her vaulted round. 
And mourn her mountains, and her lofty tow'rs^ 
And her fom pale with horror, and fair damet, 

Aat 



, i,,Go(v^[c 



afliake! 



And temples, and proud palacn, in floods 
Of roaring fircjaudwawra, from thatUy 
Defcending dreadful to the dark abyfs. 

O, let me leek die city's facred heightt 
Whofe walls eternal, on foundations firm. 
No gulpbs e'er threaten, and-no 
Whole gates are g]<»7t and falvation ilrtmg 
Her tow'ring Bulwark. Where forever (hioei 
The light himfp^. ador'd, andon'thejuft 
Pours an unfading beam, completing all 
The prophets' pfomife, and the patriarchs' hope. 

Ye feats celellial ; to youv' bright domains 
Wing'd with new fire my fpirit feems to lifii ^ 

In holy vifion, as, by faith renew'd, 
I draw high raptures from the facred leaves 
Of infpiration. Thro' th' Hefperian groves ■ 
Of blooming Edkm now I leem to range. 
And catch warm tranfports, as th' immortal churs. 
Or tune the harp, or animate the long. 
Now, higher rapt, with ardent faith I fee 
The river pouring, from the throne of God 
It's tide of blcffings, and the tree of life. 
Whole leaves Ihall heal d)e nations, of ring fiur 
Her fruits myfierioui. Now to defcrts drear 
I'm borne, and booths of palm, and mountains wilt 
Where prieRs and prophets, and the chofen flock 
Fvllow'd their godlike leader, like young buUs 



. ■ St^ftran.y Frmn HcA Pen, Ccn. i 
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And homed rams* exulting on ike h'liia. 
And glorying in their God. But ah ! how oft 
To change their living glory, and his wrath 
Inilifted feel beneath the wailing fword 
Of heathen lords, for purer ritea jirofan'd 
With foul idolatry, and darknefs deep 
Prefer'd to God's clear light ! Now, fix'd I hear 
The harbinger of him, the Lamb of God, 
Who frees the world from fin, in raugh attire^ 
'Midft favage deleits, to hU audience fierce 
Preaching repentance,, and the fruits of faitA> 
Or later confclTon, to tyrants ilem, 
"And unbelieving ifrael, e'en in fiame« 
Singing falvation, and the crofs of Chrilt.. 
" For the fierce nations that refufe thy taws. 
Nor pay obediente to thy regal throne. 
Kingdoms and potentates fhall peiilh all, ^ 
And faith in thee alone confirm the tribes^ 
In Cite ellablilhmeni and facred peace. 



" For tki Jtrrcr naiiims, &c.] Tht Shtpheril in ihii ffronj ipalftoplie, ■( 

in rapCurt, " affumet ihe chatafler of i foffering tonfeffor j wliich he fuf- 

t|uni 10 the end of'thii C1S10, deducing hit doSrine in an ioiirtSt ntui- 

n(r from tht, ftene of diflrefi and roiferj' reptefinted abdre. 

• SeeLonginus, Cap.aj. 

p Shtl! 'fitijh all. ] If. 60. It, For tbe nation and kingdom that - 
will not f<rve thee Ihall peiifh ; yea thofc oationl Aatl be utterly wafted. 

q Anifakb in tbciakm, tc,} If. 7. 9. If y« will not believe, fiirclj 
;e fhall am be ellablilb'il. 

Feed 
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Feed then, yC Ibqtherda, feed the church of God, 
Which his own blood had purchas'd ! O, ye kingSt 
Ye royal fhepherds, fhield the benuteous plant, 
And ail her maiden flow'recs from the llonns, 
Ftom birds dnd beafts obfcene ! guard her from all 
Th' abominations of the fcarleC whore. 
From the foul harpy's claw, and all the brood 
Of many-headed monflen, who-difgrace 
The God of Order, with confafmn wild. 
And anarchy pro&ne ; ot dare attempt 
Heaven's adamantine walls, their guardian God 
Unworfiiip'd uninvok'd thy faving name. 
Fair light of heaven, and glory of the earth, 
The leading day-ftar, and the living way ! 



PART III. 

BELIEVE and live. Th', imperial edia faid: 
And all f/Ai peace, and harmony, and love. 
Search the bright volume } , trace th' eternal truth, 
Infcrib'd with adamant on leaves of gold. ' 
High beav'n ordain'd it, and the fan^on gave ; ' 
And angels bore the facred charge to earth. 

Then feir Perfection' fmii'd ; immortal yooth 
Led with the rofe-lip'd hours the circling dance, 

t ^sBiani — pU.y Emblcmi of light, polity, and perfcAkn 

L3 
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And Ged raw atl Wis good. But faithlds mtn - - 

From (he ftrong gloiy tum'd bis eye a£de. 

Nor fear'd to violate the fatal tree 

Of knowledge, interdiflcd: Yet by heav'n 

Planted, &11 fair of femblance, in the Kach 

Of Liberty's free arm, to dignify 

Her purer gold with the imperial ftunp 

Of facred merit. Tell it not, ye wbds ! 

He quits th' immon^ fruiu, the feaits divine, 

Ambrofial joys, and taUes of the gods. 

To gorge with iVrpcnts foul, and dcv'Is impnre ; 

Already dying. Tjien Perfcaimi fair, 

And her bright filler Seauty, fwift withdnw 

To heav'n's high gourt; ; and, rav'ning their vile prey. 

Horror and Death, and ev'ry ghaflly ftiape 

Of defolation, from their dreadful den, 

Riilh'd hideous o'er the earth : Thro'. Nature's tribes 

An univerfal groan, portentous, dire. 

Loaded with woe was heard, and long to laft. 

Search the bright volume ; trace th' eternal truth, 
Infcrib'd with adamant on leaves of gold. 

What high benevolence, what facred hand. 
Propitious nqw, Ihall pour the healing balm, 
Raife languid nature as Ihe bleeding lies 
Beneath the ferpenc-fUbg, and greatl)' fix 
The liar unfphcr'd in its own hcav'n a^n ? 
Hail, £liat Godhead, hail ! who firit and lalt. 
Filling the circle of eternity, .' 
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'V^GodartGqlBdor'4! Wbofe quick'nmg vwee 
Call'd light and beauty from the barren void 
Of uncreated night!' "]^h diou fhalt give 
The graves of paradife to bloom anew. 
Thine own creation blcfi, and, gracioiu, Gtotb 
Her agoni^ung pangs, till man again 
Shall fcaft with angels, and converfe with God, 

'Twas he, tright image of the Pather I then 
In intefcellion ftrong flood forth, with words 
Unutterable, ■ c^arg'd with mercy fH. 
The father pleas'd afeoted ; high Jehovali 
Was mijidfuj ofhia covenant, 'midH wrath 
Rememb'ring mercy ; and the Holy Spirit 
Already his diviner gifts infpir'd. 

That inflant Grace celellial, from the tl^pne, 
Sweet wi^ the fmtles of heav'n, and glowing {aright 
, With charms ineilablp, diAMng round 
Ten thoufand blefljngs, took her flight to earth, 
Virtues and Charities attend her down ; 
And, as ihe pafs'd, ambrofial fragrance breath'd 
Thro' heav'n's bright day, and fiU'd the eartj( with fweets -^ 
Unlsnown to Eden in her lovelieft bloom. 
'* Ye flinty rocks relent!" And-fudiicn fee. 
The flinty rocks flie foftens ! " Flow, ye ftreams !'' 
And Nature melts in penitence ! Her voice 



; for want of pioptT powm and rycnboltir- 
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Subdues the (bibborh heart, the frozen eye. 

Joy dawns ferene; religion lifts her head, 

R^'d by her beauteous handmaids Faith and Hope; 

And heav'n and earth confeTs the prefent God, 

Raife then your fongs ! ' Our Shepherd ii the Lord— 
At once iheir hymn the nymphj and rwains began ; 
And the giwes echo'd, and the vailies rung. 
—By rivers clear, where bright falvatidn flows. 
In meadows hlooming with eternal liic. 
His bounty feeds us, and his praife we fing 
With founds of triumph, and with fongs of joy. 

Search the bright volume ; trace th' eternal Truth, 
Infcrib'd with adamant on leaves of gold. 

Ye diftant mountains, hear the jnyful found j 
Hear, ye tall cedars, and ye happier plains ! 
From heaven iticame j infpir'd the pmphets heard s 
And angels told it to the nations round. , 

He gai-e the word, a ne\v creation rofe, 
A brighter fun his facred influence ponr'd ; " 
Obdurate Nature melts before the beam. 
And her bafe metal brightens into ^Id ; 

' Cur JhiphtrJ k tk/ Lard-I This hymn '• in parts, Shepherd! ind Shcp- 
hcrdcHei ilKmalc; ifnd rtill thornt, though not Jiftingutlli'd. 

« j1brif^ir'piit,tet,Afarrrffvit,'] Th« opencion of the An bet«p«», 
the.troe Shcmim, on ihcrptritiul uruld. Their (irahcAt, \a the nulerinl 
worJd by iheir a^tuii on the eipinfion, occiAon and foppoft all anjmil 
life; give warmth, illnminati, nfinei purify) raife vg^un and fpringt, 
promote *egeljlion, fte. 

Th«»' 
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Thro' heav'n's expxnk a purer fpirit breathe;. 
New paftures fpring, and Tweeter fountains rife. 

Search the bright volume ; trace th' eternal truth, 
Infcrtb'd with adamant on leaves of gold- 

The age ihall come, when night's long reign fhall ceaik. 
And darkiiefs vanilh from the golden day. 
E'en the blind eye fhall kindle into fight. 
And, wond'ring, fee bright vifions and adore. 
The bird obfcene, and dragon's direful browl* 
That neft with dcfolation in dart vaults. 
And mould'ring temples, Ihall their homage bring ; 
And-the fell tyger in his gloomy haunts 
Who err'd in fpirit, fiiall believe and learn ; " 
Who murmur'd, hear high doftriiies and admire. 
Who patient wait, (hall mount th' aerial heiglit^ 
On eagle's wings, by the ffirong fpirit borne. 
And ride triumphant in the blaze of day. ' 

Search the biight volume; trace th' eternal TrutTt, 
Infcrib'd with adamant on leaves of gold. 

* Prophets have fung ; higli heav'n the fong infpir'd. 
And angds tun'd it to their golden harps, 

w 72* hirJ objaxi and drapa'i, tec.'] If. 4J. lo. Spiritual datknrii, 
blindoerEi, and enmily. 
» Whs irr'd Ifl ffirU, tct.—Wht>«»rmuri, tec.] If, Jg. 14. 
T JHw, puii'ia, «Ji/;J It 40. 31. 
» Pivfhtt! b^v/fang,] The Shepherd itCama the fong, and tontiaus* 
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And earth rej*oldii{r heard.. A race of meitr 

Bright heirs of glory, ftiall alcend the (kies. 

Bom of immortal feed, and high advanc'd ' 

For merits not their own : Yet worthy deem'd 

For lab'ring thro' the 6ics, and works of faith,-'- 

With God's blejl Spirit working in their d^yi 

With holy expeflatitm ; all, as Gold 

Kefin'd and brighten'd in the fiicred flame. 

Raife then your heads, yc trees of Righteoufneli * I 
Be fruitful, all ye Olives of the Fields ! 
Ye hills of Incenfe, breathe your holy fweets ! 
O yield, ye Palms, your garlands to enfold 
The radiant Temples of the godlike race ! 
But fade, ye Chaplets, on the gracelefs brow 
Of wanton Revelry, and loofe Defire ; 
When the fajfe tranfport of the fcv'rifli heart 
.Profane fair Pleafure's name, and iickly Senfc 
Courts gay Delufion in the harlot's fmUe, ., 
In noon-diiy riots, and in midnight mafques. 

Yet many ftall he puiify'd, and cleanfe 
Their hands and heart to ferve the living God, 
Obedient to the Truth ; nor (lain again 
Their fpotlefs beauty, and their white attire. 
_ And the bkft feed (ball profper, as the flars' 

a Lai'ring thn' ilifrtt, *c.] Z(ch. ij. 9. t Till try Ihem M goW. 
- * •Trot if righunfMfi ; OA^M—Hi'ff.' #/■/««/(.] Emblsmi of bdieiftt. 
F Jl! litfier,.} Djoicl 12. {. Hib. I.. 1». 
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I^ nnnlwr aai ia'gloTy, their dear fires 

ileHefting thro* th' Infinitude of heav'n, 

Viflors of darknefs and the pow'rs of night 

For He, refuigent, from his burning throne. 

The Ton ador'd, Ihall pour his brigiu'iilng beams 

On all that love the light, and fill their lamps 

With heav'n's pure fire, till they refemble Hjin, 

As He the Father > He (hall feparatc '' 

The filver from the drofs, and, pleas'd, iaijueli 

His royal image on tiie nobler ore. 

But foul Diftrull, and nnreleniing Hate, 

Of Darknefs bom, Ihall vanifh from his fight. 

Incapable of blils, (fo heav'n ordain 'd) 

Purg'd off, lo perifli from the face of day. 

Bat feed, ye flocks I the paftiires yet are frefli ; 
And O return, who wander'd-frora the fold ; 
Ere Night approach, and tyj^rs ieelc their prey. 

* —. Rt fiall fifsran—Thefi-virfrm ibc Jrifi.} If. 4$. ; 
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A FATHER'S ADVICE TO HIS SON.." 
BY JOHN GILBERT COOPER, ESQ^ 

DEEP in a grove, by cyprefs fhided. 
Where mid-day fun bad feldom ihime. 
Or noife the rolema fcene invaded. 
Save fome affiled Mufe't moan ; 

A Twain tQwards fall ag'd manhood weadiiig. 

Sat forrowing at the clofe of day. 
At whofe fond fide a Boy attending, 

Lifp'd half his father's cares away. 

Tde father's eyes no objefl wrefted. 

But on the fmiling prattler hung. 
Till, what his (Krobbing heart fuggeficd, 

Thefc accents trembled from his tongue. 

•• My youth's firft hopes, my manhood's treafurc, 

'*. My prattling innocent, attend, 
" Nor fear rebuke, nor four difpleafue, 
. " A father's lovelieft name is Friend. 

*' Some truths, from long experience flowing, 
" Worth more than royal grants receive, 

♦' For truths are wealth of heaven's beftowing, 
" Which kingj have leldom power to give. 
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■ since from an ancient race defcended 

" You boafi an unattainted blood, 
' By yours be tteir fair fame attended, 

•* And claim by birthriglit to be good. 

' In love for every fcUow-creature, 

*' Superior rife above the crowd j 
' Wbat moft ennobles human nature 

" Was ne'er the portion of the proud. 

' Be thine the generous heart that borrows 
*' From others joys a friendly glow, 

' And for each haptels neighbour's farrows, 
*' Throbs with a fympathetic woe. 

* This is the temper moll endearing ; 

** Tho* wide proud Pomp her banners fpreads, 
' An heavenlier power good-nature bearing, 
" Each heart in willing thraldom leads. 

' Talle not from Fame's uncertain fountain, 
" The peace-deAroying Ibeams that llcrw ; 

' Nor from Ambition's dangerous mountain, 
" Look down upon the world below. 

* The princdy pine on'hills exalted, 

" Whofe lofty branches cleave the Jky, 

' By winds long brav'd, at laft afiaulted, 

" Is headlojig whirl'd in duft to lie ; 
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* Whilft ike mild rofe more folely groning 

" Low in its unaJpiring vale, 
' Amidft retirement's ihelter blowing, 
" Exchanges .iWects with every gale 

* Wiih not for Beauty's darEng fritnrM, 
" Moulded by Nature's fondling power, 

* For faired forms 'mong human creatures, 
" Shine but the pageants of an hour. 

* I faw, the pride of all the meadow, 
" At noon, a gay NarcifTus blow 

' Upon a river's bank, whole fhadow 
" Bloom'd in the fdver waves below. 

' By noon-tide's he^ its youth was walled, 
" The waters as they pafs'd, complain'd: 

* At eve its glories all were blafed, 

" And not one former tint remain'd. 

* Nor let vain Wit's deceitful glory 

*' Lead you from Wililom's path afiray: 
' What Genius lives rcnown'd in ftory I 
" To happiuels who found the way ? 

" In yonder mead behold that vapour, 
" Whofc vivid beams illulive play, 

" Far off it leems a friendly taper, 
" To guide the traveller on his way;. 
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" But (hould fomc haplefs wretch pnriuing, 
'* Tread where the treacherous meteors glow, 

" He'd find, too late his raftinefs rueing, 
•* That fatal qQickfands lark below. 

" In life fuch bubbles nought admiring, 
" Gilt with fidfe light, and fill'd with air, 

" Do you, from pageant crowds retiring, 
" To peace in virtue's cot repair. 

" Thcri feek the never-wafted treafure. 

" Which mutual love and friendfliip give, 
" Domeftic comfort, Ipotlefs pleafure, 

" And bleft'd and bleOing you will live. 

" If heaven with children crowns your 
" As mine its bounty does with you, 

" In fondnefs fatherly excelling 

" Th' example you have felt purTue 

He paus'd— for tenderly careffing 
The darting of his wounded heart, 

Z^ooks had means only of expreHing 

Thoughts, language never could impart. 

Now Night her mournful mantle fpreading, 
Had rob'd with black the horizon round. 

And dank dews from her trelTes Ihedding, 
With genial moifture bath'd the ground : 
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Wlien back to city follies flying, 

'MidJl Cuftom's fla.ves he liv'd refipi'df 

His face array'd in fmiles, denying 
The true complexion of his mind ; 

For ferioufly aroand furveying 
Each character in youih and age. 

Of fools betray'd and knaves betraying. 
That play'd upon this human ilage, 

(Peaceful himfelf and undeJigning) 

He loath'd the fcencs of guile and Itrife, 

And felt each fecret wilh inclining 
To leave this fretful farce of liii, 

above was fated, 
; bow'd his foul ; 
ounteous Heaven created, 
leaven only fhouM controul. 
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ON THE MUCH LAMENTED DEATH OF THE 
MAfiQUIS OF TAVISTOCK ^ 
BV CHRISTOPHER ANSTY, ESQj, 

Sunt laciynut reriim E^ mentem mertdUa lan^nt, Vifr. 

. TT-IRTtrOUS youth! 

V Thank Heaven, I knew thee not ! I ne'er fliall fesl 
The keen'regret thy drooping friends fuftainj 
Vet wil] I drop the fympatliizing tear. 
And this due tribute to thy memory bring ; 
Not that thy noble birth provokes my fong. 
Or claims fuch offering from t]ie Mufes Ihrinej 
But that thy fpotlers undificmbling heart. 
Thy unaffefled manners, all unflain'd 
With pride of power, and infolence of wealth ; 
Thy probity, benevolence, and truth, 
(Beft inmates of man's foul !) for ever loft, 
Cropt like fair flowers in Life's meridian bloom. 
Fade undiftinguiih'd in the filent grave, 

O BgdfordI — pardon, if a Mufe unknov/n, 
Smit with thy heart-felt grief, direfts her way 
To Sorrows dark abode, where tliee (lie views. 
Thee, wretched fire, and pitying, hears thee mourn 
Thy RtriSBL's fete.—" Why was he thus belov'd f 
* ■! Why didrh* Uels my life ?"^>-Fond parent, ceafe; 

,. * Occalloned fay a fall fioin li'ii hcife. 

'•" Vol. in. M Count 
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Count not bii virtnu o'er. — Hud talk I— Call forth 
Thy firm hereditary Itrength of inind. 
Lo ! where the (hide of thy great aaceJlor, 
Fam'd Ru*9EL, ftanda, and chides thy vain compUint; 
His philofophic foul with patience arm'd 
And chrifiian virtue brav'd the pangs of death ; 
Admir'd, belov'd, hedy'd; (if right I deem) 
Not mote buncnted than thy virtuous Son. 
Yet calm thy mind ; fo may the lenient hand 
Of Time, aH-foodiing Time, thy pangs afiwage. 
Heal thy fad wound, and clofe thy days in peace. 
See where the objefl of his filial love. 
His mother. loft in tears, laments iiis doom ! 
Speak comfort to her foul.— 
O ! from the facred fount, where flow the Areuns 
Of heavenly confolation, O! one drop. 
To footh his haplefs wife ! Sharp forrow preys 
Upon her tender frame. — Alas ! Ihe faints- 
She falU ! ftill grafping in her hand 
The plfture of lier lord ' — AU-gracious Heaven ! 
Jult are thy ways, and righteous thy decrees. 
But dark and intricate ; elfe why this meed 
For tender faithful love ? this fad return 
For innocence and truth I Was it for this, 

f I[ ii RpoTted (hat on heiiing of herhulbind'i donh, the MirchkiMfi 
took up 4 piauie af bua, and cmU not b< pwrwidid to put with>>al 
cealc loakins u it. , 
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By Virtue and, the. fmiling Graces led, .8 . 
(Fair types of long fucpeeding years of joy) 
She twin'd the votive wreath at Hymen's Jhiine, 
'So foon to fade and die ? Yet O ! reflcft,' 
■ Chafte partner of his Ufe ! you ne'er deplored 
His alienated heart ; {difaft'rous Ibtc ! 
Condition woric than death !) the facrcd torch 
Burnt to the laft its unremitted fires ! 
No |iainful fdf-reproich haft thou to fetl ; 
The confcious thcwght of every duty paid, 
This fw«t refleilion fliall fupport thy mind ; 
Be this thy comfort. Turn thine eyes awhile, 
Nor with that lifelefs piflurc feed thy woe ; 
Turn yet thine eyes ; fee how they court thy Imiles; 
Thofe infant pledges of connubial joy ! 
Dwell on their looks ; and trace his image there. 
And O ! fmce Heaven, in pity to thy lofs. 
For thee one fijture blefling ha! in ftore, 
CheriJh that tender ^ hope,— Hear Reafon's voice; 
Hufli'd be the ftorms that vex thy troubled bresft. 
And angels guard thee in the hour of pain. 

Accept this ardent prayer ; a Mufe forgive. 
Who for thy forrows draws the penlive figh, 
Who feels thy grief. Tho' erft in frolic hour, 

C At the marriage of the Mar^uSri, hji lidy vat attended bj tbns 
other lidiei, bibited Hhelhe OTicei ud beuiol ■ wreuh ^ flevtM t* 

^ The Marchisntli wu then in her pregniiKf. 

Ma ' &ha 
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She tun'd her comic rhymes to mirth andjoyi' 

Unfldll'd (I ween) in lofty verfe, unus'd 

To plaintive flrains, yet by Toft Pity led. 

Trembling revifits tie Pierian vale j 

There culls each fragrant flower to deck the tomb 

Where generotu Rossel Hes. 

THE PLEASURES OF CONTEMPLATION. 



OUEEN of the halycon bread, and heavenward eye. 
Sweet Cofitemplation, with thy ray benign 
Light my lone palfage thro' this vale of life, 
■ And raife the fiege of Care ! This lilent hour 
To thee is lacred,- when the ftarof Eve, 
Like Dian's Virgins trembling ere they bathe, 
Shoots o'er tlie Hefperian wave its quivering ray. 

All Nature joins to (ill my labouring breall 
With high fenfations : a^ful filence reigns 
Above, around i the foundbg winds no more 
Wild thro' the fiuftuating foreft fly 
Wijh guft impemous ; Zephyr fcarccly, breathes 
Upon the trembliog foliage; flocl^s, andhetdsj 
Retir'd beneath the friendly Ihade repofe 

~,^i 1 Tte'Kew Bah Guide. 
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Fann'd by Oblivion's wing. Ha! is not (hjs. 
This the dread hour> as ancient fables tell. 
When Hitting fpirics from their prifons broke, 
By moon-liglit glide along the duQty vales, 
The folemn church-yard, or the dreary grove ; 
Fond to revilit their once lov'd abodes. 
And view each friendly fcene of part delight f 

Satyrs, and fawns, that in fequefter'd woods. 
And deep-embowering fhades delight to dwell; 
Quitting their caves, where in the reign of day 
They (lept in filencCi o'er the daified green 
Purfue their gapbols, and with printlefs feet, 
Chafe the fleet (hadows o'er the waving plains; 

Dryads, and Naiads, from each fpring and grove, 
Trip blithfome o'er the lawns ; or, near the fide 
Of mofly fountains, fport in Cynthia's beams,' 

The fairy elves, attendant on their queen. 
With light llcps bound along the velvet mead. 
And leave the green impreffion of their dance 
In rings niyftcrious to the palling fwain ; 
While the pellucid glow-worm kindly lends 
Her filver lamp to light the feftive fcene. 

From yon majeftic pile, in ruin great, 
Whofe lofty towers once on approaching foe* 
Look'd flern defiance, the fad bird of night 
In mournful accent to the moon complains ; 
Thofe towers with venerable ivy crown'd, . 
And mouldering into ruin, yield do mor^ 
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A fefe retiremAil to the hoflile binds ; 
But there the lonery bat, that (huns the day, 
DweUi in doll folitude ; and fcreaJning thence 
Wheels the night faven fhrill, with hideous note 
Portending death to the dejeSed fwain. 

Each plant and floWret bath'd in evening dews. 
Exhale refrelhing Tweets : from the fmooth lake. 
On whofe Itill bofom Heeps the tall tree's fhade, 
-The moon's foft rays reflefled mildly ftiine. 

Now towering Fancy takes Jier airy flight 
Without reftraint, and leaves this eartli behind ; 
From pole to. Mile, from world to uorld flie files ; 
Kocka, feas, nor fkies, can interrupt her coarfe. 

Is this what men, to thought eftrang'd, mifcall 
I^efpondence f this dull Melancholy's fcenef 
To trace th' Eternal Caufe thro' all his works, 
. Minutely and magnificently wife ? 
Mark the gradations which thro' Nature's plan 
Join each to each, and form the vaft defign ? 
And tho' day's glorious guide withdraws his beams 
Impartial, chearing other fkks and fliores; 
Rich intellect, that Tcorns corporeal bands, 
With more than mid-day radiance gilds the fcene : 
The mind, now refcu'd from the cares of day. 
Roves unreftrsin'd thro' the wide realms of fpac? ; 
Where (thought 'ftupendous !) fyftems infinite. 
In regular confufioti taught to move. 
Like gems befpangle yon etherial plains. 
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Yc fons of Ptetfure, and ye foes to Thought, 
Who fearch for blUs in the capacious bowl. 
And blindly woo Intemperance for Joy ; 
Durft ye retire, hold converfe with youriclves. 
And in the lilent hours of darltnefs court 
Kind Contemplation with her peaceful train ; 
How wou'd the minutei dance on downy feet. 
And nnperceiv'd the midnight taper walte. 
While inCelledual pleafure reign'd fuprente ! 

Ye Mufes, Graces, Virtues, heaven-born maids ! 
Who love in peaceful folicude to dwell ~ 
With mee!c-ey'd Innoceoce, and radiant Truth, 
And bluJhing Modefty ; that frighted fly «.. 
The dark intrigue, and midnight mafijUcrade ; 
What is this pleafure which enchants manlcind ? 
Tis noife, 'tis toil, 'tia frenzy ; like the cup 
Of Circe, fam.'d of old, who taAes it finds 
Th' etherial fpark divine to brute transform'd. 

And now, methinks, I hear the Libertine 
With fupercilious leer cry, " Preach no more 
*' Your mully morals ; hence, to defarts fly, 
*' And in the gloom of folitary caves 
*' AuAerely dwell : what's life, debart'd froni joy ? 
" Crown then the bowl ; let Mufic lend her aid, 
" And Beauty her's, to foothe my wayward cares." 

Ah '. little does he know the Nymph he ftyles 
A foe to pleafure ; pleafure is not more 
tlia aim than her's ; with him Ihe joins to blame- 
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The hermit's gloom, and fcvage penances ; 
Each fociaJ joy approves. Oh ! without ther. 
Fair Friendlhip, Life were nothing ; withoiii thee. 
The page of Fancy would no longer charm. 
And Solitude difguft e'en penAve minds. 

Nought I condemn but that excefs which clouds 
The mental faculties, to foothe the fenfe; 
Let ReaTon, Truth, and Virtue, guide thy Heps, 
And every bleffing Hcaien beflows, be thine. 

LIBERTY: AN ELEGY. 

BY THE SAME. 
FEIGMED TO BE WRITTiS FKOM THE HAPPY VALLSr 



TO you, Eliza, be thefe lays eonfign'd. 
Who bleft in FTeedom's fair dominions live: 
While I, alas ! am pompoully coufin'd, 
Bereftofevery joy the world can give. 

In vain for me the bluftiing flow'rets bloom, 
A Spring eternal decks the fragrant Ihadej 

in -vain the dewy myrtle breathes perfume, 
Aad founds angelic echo thro' the glade. 
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The marble palacas, and glittering fpires. 

What are they ? Pageant glare, and empty fhowt 

Ah ! how unequal to my fond delirej. 

Which tell me— Freedom makes a heaven below. 

Penfive I range thefe ever-verdant groves. 

And figh refponfive to the murmuring ftream ; 

While woodland warblers chant their happy loves. 
Dear Liberty 1^ wretched Myi&'s theme. 

The velvet lawns diverfify'd with flowers. 
In fweet fucccffion every mom the fame ; 

Frelh gales that breathe ihro' amaranthine bowers. 
And every charin inventive Art can frame. 

Here Fondly vie to crown this fa vour'd place : 
And here, to fmooth captivity a prey. 

Each royal child of Abylfmian race 
Confumes the vacant inaufjJidous day, 

Tho' feltive mirth awake the laughing morn. 
And guiltlefs revels lead the dancing hour» ; 

Tho' purling rills the fertile meads adorn. 
And ihe wild rock its fpicy produce pours : 

Yet what are thefe to fill a boundlefs mind f 
Tho' gay each fcene appear, 'tis ffiill the lame; 

Variety — in vain I hope to find j 

Variety, thou. dear, but diltant name ! 



With 
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WiA pimfure doy'd, and fick of taftelels nie. 

No fweet alternativea my fplrits chear; 
Joys oft repented lole their power to pte.ife. 

And hannony grows difcord to my ear, 

Bleft Freedom ! how I long with thee to rove, 
Where varying Nature all her charms dilplays ; 

To range the fun-burnt hill, the rifted grove. 
And trace the filvcr current's winding maze ! 

tree as the wing'd inhabitants of bjf, 

Who diflant climes and various feafons fee. 

Regions — tho' not, like foft Ambara, fair ; 

Yet bleB with change, and crown'd with IJberty. 

Vain wi(h I thcfe roclci, whofc fummits pierce the Qtiea 
With frowning- afpefl tell me — Hope h ('ain : 

Till, freed by death, the purer fpirit flies. 
Here wTtlched Myra's deftin'd to remain. 
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HYMN TO SOLITUDE. 



NOW genial Spring o'er lawn and grore 
Extends her vivid power, 
Now Phoebus llunes with mildeft beamt* 
And wakes each fleeplng flower. 

Soft breezes fan the fmiling mcadi 

Kind dews refrefh the plain ; 
While Beauty, HaHnony, and Lore 

Renew their cheaiful leign. 

Now far from kurinefs let me fly. 

Far rrom the crouded leat 

• Of Envy, Pageantry, and Power, 

To fome obfcure retreat : 

Where Plenty flieds with liberal hand 

Her various blefTings round ; 
Where laughing Joy delighted roves. 

And rofcate Health is found. 
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Give me'to climb ctie taoontaia's brow. 
When morn'! firft blufhes rife ; 

And view the fair exienfive fcene 
With Contemplation's ej-et. 

And while the raptur'd woodland chc^ 

Pour forth their love-taught lay^j 
I'll tune the grateful matin foDg 
, Tq Oiy Creator's pralfe. 

He bade the folar orb advance 

To cheer the gloomy &y ; 
And at the gentle voice of Spring 

iVIade hoary Winter fly. 

He lirefs'd the groves in fmiling green, 

Uiilock'd the ice-bound rill ; 
Bade Flora.'s pride adorn the vate. 

And herbage crown the hiO. 

To that all-gmcwiij fonrce of L'ght, 

Let early incenfe rile. 
While on Devotion's wing the'loal 

ACcen^s hei native fiiies. 

And when the rapid car of day 

^liumes the forUieft weft. 
■\Vhc;i Sleep dilToIves the Captive^ cltainf. 

And Accuiih finfcs to reft j 
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*rhen let mc range thfe ftsdoivy lawns 

When Vcfper's filver light 
Plays on the trembling ftrearas, and gilds 

The fable veil of night. 

When every earthly care's at reft. 

And muiing Silence reigns ; 
Then aftive Fancy takes her flight 

Wide o'er th' etherial plains ; 

Soars thro* the tracklefs realms of fpaee, 

Sees endlcfs fyftems roll ; 
Whilft all harmonioufly combine. 

To form one beauteous whole. 

All hail ! fweet Solititude ! to tJiee, 

In thy fequeller'd bower. 
Let me invoke the Paftoral Kufe, 

And every Sylvan power. 

Dear penfive Nymph, the tender thought 

And deep refearch is thine ; 
Tis thine lo heal the tortur'd breafl, 

Anfl form the great delign. 

On thy ilill bofom let me reft. 

Far from the clang of war : 
Where ftem Oppreffion's bloody chains 

Precede the vigor's car ; 
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Here fold me in thy [acred anna. 
Where Albion's happy plains. 

Exulting tell the nations ronnd, 
A Bricilh Brunfwitk reigns. 

Here let me hail each rifing fun. 
Here view each day's decline ; 

Be Fame and Sway my Sovereign's lot. 
Be Peace and Freedom mine. 



ODE TO MA 

BY THE SAME, 

FAIREST daughter of the year. 
Ever blooming, lovely May ; 
While thy vivid ikies appear, 
Natnre fmiles, and all is gay. 

Thine the flowery-painted mead, 
Pafture fair, and mountain green ; 

Thine, with infant-harveft fpread, 
Laughing lies the lowland fcene. 

Friend of thine, the Ihepherd plays. 

Blithfomff near the yellow broom, 
While his flock, that carelefs ftrays. 

Seeks the wild thyme's fweet perfume. 
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May, vrith thee I mean to rove 

O'er thtffe lawns and vaJUcs fair. 
Tune thy' gentle lyre to love, 

Cfaerilh hope, and foftea care. 

Round B« (hall the village fwuM, 

Shall the rofy. nymphs, appear; 
While I Ung in rural ftrains, 

May, to frfpherdi ever" dear. 

I had never fkill to raile 

Peans from the vocal Ifaings, 
' To the god-lifce Hero's praifr. 

To the pageant pomp of Kings, 

Stranger to the hoffille plains. 

Where the brazen trumpets foand ; 
Life's purple Sream the verdure ftains. 

And Jwapt promilcuous prcfs the g^und : 

Where the- murderom cmnon's breath 

Pace denounces from afar, 
And the loud report of death 

Stuns the cruel ear of war. 

Stranger to the park and play, 

Birth-^ght Ji^Us, jui4c°^y minsf! .' 
Thee I \yoo, my gentle i64j*y. , 
I Tune tor thee my native Itrains, 

Sloominf 
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Blooming groves, and wandering rills* 
Sooth thy vacant poet's dreamS) 

Vocal wooda, and wilds, and hills. 
All tier unexalted themes. 
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THE DEATH OF ARACHNE 

AM HEIOI-COMI'TKAOIC POElf, 
BV JOHN HAWKESWORTH, tL.D. 

THE fhrinking brooks and rulTet meads compl^n'd 
That Summer's tyrant, fervid Sirius, reigii'd; 
Full Well the fun from heaven defcending rode, 
' And fix the Ihadow on the dial ftiow'd, 

Philo, tho' young, to mufmg much inclin't^ 
A (hamelefs floven, in his gown had din'd. 
From table fncakiag wiA « flieepift face. 
Before the circle vns difmifs'd with grace, i 
And fmoaking now, liisdeOc with books o'erfpiead) 
Thick clouds of inccnfe mU around his- head i 
His head, which fave a quarter's growth of hair. 
His woollen cap long flhc* icMttch''d off", was bdre ; 
His beanl tii:ei days had grtxAi, of golllen -hue. 
Black was his ftiirt, uaWttely tbthCVieW;' '' 
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Crofs-leggM he fat, ud ha usgarternl hole 
Of each lean limb half hide, uid halfexpole; 
His che^ h« lean'd upon bis baad ; bebm 
His nut-brown Hipper hung upon his toe. 

Now with abitptAed flight lie dtmlM apace. 
High and more high, tbrougb pure unbounded fp&ce; 
Now mere privation failj tbe >viogs of thought. 
He drops dow^ bcadloog through tbe vaft of nought i 
A friendly vapour Mathefu fuppliei. 
Born on the fvrging Imoak he joys to rife ; 
Matter thro' modes snd qualities purfues. 
Now caught, en^anc'd its naked eJence views ; 
Now wakes ; t|>e vifion fading from his fight 
Leaves doubts behind, the niifts of mental night: 
Exifting nqt, but poflible alone. 
He deems all fubSauce, and fufpeAi his own ; 
Like waTC by w^ve impell'd, now qudUoui n>U->«_ 
Docs foul in ought fubfift, or all in foul t 
Is fpace, eutnfioiii nothing but a name. 
And mere idea ^Nature's mighty frame I 
All power, all fanOf, to intelle£V confin'd : 
Place, agent, fi^igefl, inftrumcnt comhin'd ? 
la fpirit diverle, yet from number free, 
Conjoin'd by iiftpiony in unity I — 
Truth's fpotl^ft white what piercing eye defciiei* 
When the ray b.R^n takes Opinion's dyes !— 
In vain now Philo feekg the (acred light, 
}n Chaos plpng'df where embryo fyftenu fight. 

, VtA. m, N 
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In this dark hour, taniuitic*d, Cloe dtatf 
tiis ftudy door admits die fliining dame t 
With Nature's clianns, ihe join'd the charmsof Arl^ 
Wife of hU choice, and mlArefsofhis hetiti 
What on her head the wore, ere£t and high) 
Unnam'd above, it call'd on earth a fly j 
In wanton ring;lets her fair trelles fell, 
Her bresfls beneath cranfparent muflln (well ( 
Studded with flaming gems a buckle bound 
Th' embroidered zone her flender waift around } 
Thence to her feet a vail rotund difpUy'd 
The mingling cohmrs of the rich brocade } 
This aiding fancy, blending fhame and pride^ 
Inflames with bcautjCa it was meant to hide: 
With carelefs eafe the Nympk firft fnapp'd her faoi 
tt oll'd round her radiuit eye$t and thus began ; 
" How cattft thou, Philo, here delight lo fit, 
" Inuners'd in learning, nalUoefs, and wit f 
" Clean from the cheft where various odours breatliea 
" And dying rofes thrir laft fweets bequeath, 
" A fhirt for thee, by my command, the maid ^ . i 

" Three hours ago before the Jire difpUy'd } 
" The barber, wailing to renew thy faee^ 
" Holds thy wig powder'd in the pafte^board cifej 
" Thy £Iken breeches, and thy hofe of thread, 
" Coat, wailkoat, all, lie ready on the bed. 
*' Renounce that odious pipci this filthy cell, 
I '* Where filescc, diill, and pagan zudiors dwell ; 

" Comel 
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** Cotne ! ftiall the ladiCs wait in vain for thee t , 
** Come I talte with us the charms of mirtk and tea." 

As Philo heard confus'd the filver found* 
His foul emerges from the dark profound. 
On the bright viiion full he tum'd his eyes ; 
Touch'd, as he gaz'd, with pleafure and furprize. 
The lirll faint dawningj of a fmile appeai'd, 
And HOW in aft to fpeak, he llrQic'd hii beard* 
When 'from a ihelf juft o'er the ^r one's head, 
Down dropt Akachkb by the vifcous thread. 
Back darts the Nymph, with terror and difmay, 
" The Spider ! oh !" was ail that (he coold lay. . 

At this the Sage refunt'd the look feveic, 
*' Renounce, with woman's folly, woman's feat!" 
He bid, and caneful to the flidf convey 'd 
The haplefs rival of the blue-ey'd maid. 

Th' enormous deed aibinilh'd Cloe view'd, 
And rage the crimfon on her cheek renew'd. 
" Muft then, faid Ihe, fuch hideous vermin crawl 
" Indulg'd, proteOed, o'er the cobweb'd wall i 
*' Deftroy her quickly — here her life I claim, 
" If not for love or decency, for fliame." 

" Shame be to guilt," replies the man of thought^ 
" To flaves of tuAom, ne'er by reafon taught, 
*' Who fpare no life that touches not their owni 
•• By fear ti^eir cruelly reftrain'd alone, 
** No blamelefs infeA lives its deftin'd hour, 
'* Caught in the murdering vortex of their power. 
Na . ■ 
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" For me, tbe virtaes of the nund I leara 

" Prom faga ARACHKt, for wht^ life you Eiani ; 

" Prom her, when bufy all the fummer's day 

' ' She weaves the curioiu woof that fiiarci iier prey, 

'* I learn fair indiiftry and art to prize, 

" Admiriiig Nature providently wife, 

" Who, tho' her bounty unexhaufted flows, 

" Not daily bread on idlenefs beftows. 

" Akachhe, mil fuperior to defpair, 
' Reftores with art what accidents impair, 

• The thoufandth time the broken thread renews, 
' And one great end with fortitude pnrfues ; 

■' To me her toll is ne'er renew'd in vain, 
" Taught what the wife by perfeveraiice gain, 

• Warm'd by example to the glorious flrife, 

■ And taught to conquer in the fight of life, 

" When now with reH amidfl her labours crowu'd, 

■ She watchful, patient, eyes the cirde round, 

• I learn, when toll has well deferv'd fuccefs, 
' Hope's placid, calm, evpeftance to poffcfs, 

■ With care to watch, with patience ftill to wait 

• The golden moitient, tho' dela/d by Fate." 
ImpafKnt Gloe thus again reply'd : 

• How foon is error thro' each veil defciy'd ! 

' Still boaftitig Reafon's power, how weak are we t 
' How blind, alas ! to all we would not iee ! 
' Elfe how could Philo, in a Spider's caufe, 

■ Talk tba^ of mercy with deferv'd applauic I 
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" Or call aught virtuous ioduftry and fltill, 
*' Exerted only to furprize and kill l 
" The blamelefs infeft, whom no murder feeds, 
" For her, the viflim of her cunning, bleeds; 
" Cunrjng! which when to wifdom we compare, 
" Is but to her, to men what monkeys arc." 

" Hold ! Philo cries, and know, the fame decree 
" Gave her the fiy, which gives the lamb to thee t 
" Or why thofe wings adapted to the fiiare, 
"' Why iriterceptive hangs the net in air ? 
" As plain in thefe the precept, " kill and eat," 
•' As in thy flcill to carve the living treat." 

To this, Ihc cries, " Perfuade me, if you can, 
" Man's lord of all, and all was mad^ for man," 
" Vain thought ! the child of ignorance and pride 1" 

Difdainful liniling, quickly he reply'd: 
'• To man, vain reptile ! tell me of what ufe , . 

'* Are all that Afric's peopled waftes produce ? 
" The namelefamonilers of the fwarming (eas, 
" The pigmy nations wafted on the breeze } 
" -The happy myriads, by his eyes unfeen, 
" That baOc in flowers, and quicken all the green ? 
" Why live thefe numbers bleft in Nature's ftate .' - 
" Why lives this Spider objcft of thy ha/e ? 
" Why man ? but life in common to pofTefs, 
" Wide to-difr'iifc the ftream of happinefs j 
" ' Bleft ftream 1 the o'erflowing of the parent mind, 
" Great without pride, and without weaknefs kind." 

N3 Witli 
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with downcBfi'C}'es, and fighs, and modeft air. 
Thus in foft founds reply'd the wily fair : 
" This fatal fubnlty thy books impart 
" To bafHe truth, when unfuHain'd by art: 
" For thij, ^vlwn C!oe goes at twelve to bed, 
*' Till thrte you fit in corverfe with the dead : 
" No wonder then, in vain my {kill's einploy'd 
*' To prove it beft that vermin be deftroy'd— 
" But tho' you proudly triumph o'er my fex, 
" J^y ^o confute, and reafon but to vex, 
" Yet, if yoD love me, to oblige your wife, 
" What could you lefa ! you'd cake a fpider's life. 
" Once Co prevent ray willies Phiio flew, 
*' But Time that alters all, has alter'd you. 
" Yet ftUl unchang'd poor Cloe's love remains ; 
" Thefe tears my witnels, which your pride difdaias ; 
•' Thefe tears, at once my witnefs and relief." 
Here paus'd the fair, all eloquent in grief. 

He, who bad often, and alone, o'erturn'd 
Witlings, and fophifts, when his fury burn'd. 
Now yields to love the fbrtrefs of his feul ; 
His eyes with vengeance on Arachke roll : . 
*' Curs'd wretch, thou poifonous quiutelTence of ill, 
" Thofc precious drops, unpunlfti'd, flialt thou fpill ?" 
He faid, and llooping, from his foot he drew. 
Black as his purpofe, what was once a ftioe ; 
Now, high in air the fatal heel afcends, 
KeaTon's lalt eSon new the liroke fufpends ; 
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In ibubt he flood — when, hreath'd from Cloe's breall, 

A ftruggling ligh her inward grief expreft. 

Fii^d by the foand, " Die, foreerefs, die," he cry'd. 

And to his arm his utmoA ftreiigth apply'd : 
Crulh'd falls the fi>e, one complicated wound. 
And the fmote fhelf returns a jairing found. 

On Ida's top thus Venua erft prevaU'd, 
When all the fapience of Minerva fajl'd ; 
Thu:! to tike arci a prey, as poets tell. 
By Juno lov'd in vain, great Dido fell. 
Aad thus for ever Beauty ihall controul 
The faint's, the fage's, and the hero's fpul. 

But Jove with hate Ijeheld th' atrocious deed. 
And Vengeance follows vyith trerpendous fpeed ; , 
In Philo's mind ftie quench'4 the ray thsl fir'd 
With love of fcicncc, and wiiH verfe infpir'd, 
Expung'd at once the philofophic theme, 
All fages think, and all that poets dre^ ; 
yields him thus chang'd a vaffal to the fair; 
And forth fhe le^ds him with a vidor's air j 
Dreft to her wifh, he mixes with the gay, 
As much a trifle, and as vain as they ; 
To fix their powcr,^ and rivet fall the chain, 
They lead where Pleafure fpreads hec foft dom^} 
Where, drown'd in mufic Reafon's hoarier call, 
tove fmilci triumphant in thy grores, Vaux-halL, 
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Z.IFE. AN ODE. 

Br THE SAME. 

LIFE ! the dear precarious boon ! - 
Soon we lofe, alas ! how foon i 
Fleeting vlfion, faifely gay ! 
Grafp'd in vain, it fades away. 
Mixing with furrounding (hades. 
Lovely vifioii ! how it fades ! 
Let the mufe, in fancy's glafs. 
Catch the phantoms as they pafs : 
See, they rife ! a njonph behold 
Carelefj, wanton, yonng and bold ; 
Mark her devious, hafty pace. 
Antic drefs, and thoughtlcfs face. 
Smiling cheeks, and roving eyes, 
Caufelefs mirth, and vain furprifc^ 

Tripping at her fide, a boy 

Shares her wonder, andherjpy; 

This is Folly, Childhood's guide. 

This is Childhood at her fide. 

What is he fucceeding now. 

Myrtles blooming on his brow. 

Bright, and blulhing, as the morn, 

Not on earth a mortal born ! 

Shafts, to pierce the ftrong I view. 

Wings,- the flying Co purfue ; 
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Ytfiun of his power, behind 

Stalks a flave of human kind, 
Whofe difdain of fdl the free 
Speaki his mind's captivity. 
Love's the tyrant. Youth the ttrve, 
Youtb in vain is wife or breve ; 
Love with lonfciouv pride defies 
All the brsve, and all the wife. 
Who art thou with anion's mien 
Stealing o'er the fliifting fcene? 
Eyes, widi tedious vigils red, 
Siglis, by doubts and wilhss bred. 
Cautious Hep, and glancing leer. 
Speak thy woes, and fpealc thy fear ; 
Arm in arm, what wretch is he 
Like thyfelf, who walks with thee? 
Like thy own his fears and woes, 
AH thy pangs his bofom knows : 
Well, too well 1 my boding breaft 
Knows the names your looks fuggellf 
Anxious, bufy, relUefs pair ! 
Manhood, liiik'd by Fate to Care. 
Wretched Hate ! and yet 'tis dear- 
Fancy, clofe the profpeA here 1 
Clofe it, or recall the pall. 
Spare my eyes, my heart, the laft. 
Vain the wllh ! tlie JaA appears. 
While 1 gaze it fwims in tears ; 
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Agf — mv future felf — 1 trac* 
Mcrt'ing flow wijli feeble j>acc, 
6<*nding with difcale and cares, 
AW the load of life he bean; 
White hu ^ks, hii vifage wan, 
Strength, and cafe, and hope are gone, 
Ceath, the Ihadowy forpi I Imiow ! 
Death o'ertakft him, dreadful foe! 
Swift they vqnifh — mournful fight. 
Night fucceedi, imperviouc night ! 
What thefe dregful glooms conceal 
Fancy's glafs can ne'er «veal ; 
When fhall time the veil remove ? 
When ftwll light the fcene improve ? 
When Ihall truth my doubts difpcl? 
AwAil period ! whti c»n tell i 
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A MORAL THOUGHT. 
BY THE SAME. 

THRO' groves fequefter'd, darl: and Hill, 
Low vales, and molTy cells among, 
Jn filent paths the carelcfs rill. 

Which languidmurmurs, fteals along: 

Awhile it plays with circling fweep. 
And lingering leaves its native plains. 

Then pours impetuous down the fteep, 
And mingles with the bonndlefe main. 

O let my years thus devious glide. 

Through filent fcenes obfcurely calm. 

Nor wealth nor flrife pollute the tide. 
Nor hohour's fanguinaiy palm. 

"When labour tire!, and pleafure paUa, 
Still let the ftream untroubled be, 

As down the fteep of age it falls. 
And mingles with eternity. 
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KP13TI.F. FROM LORD WILLIAM RUSSEL. TO 
LORD WILLIAM CAVENDISH*^. 

BY CEO. CANNING, ESQt, 

LO ST to the world, to-morrmv doom'd to die, 
Still for my country's weal roy heart beats high. 
Tha' rattling chains ring peals of horror round, 
Wkile night'i black (hades augment the favage found, 
'MidA bolts and bars the aftive Toul is free, 
And flies, unfetter'd, C*veniii«h, to thee. 

Thon dear companion of my better dayg. 
When hand in hand we trod the paths of Praife ; 
When, leagu'd with patriots, we inaintain'd the caule 
Of true religion, libertj-, and laws, 
Difdaining down the golden ftream to glide. 
But bravely ftemm'd Corruption's rapid tidej 
Think not I come to bid thy tears to flow. 
Or melt thy generous foul with -tales of woe ? 
No : view me firm, unfhafcen, undifmay'd. 
As when the welcome mandate I obey'd — 

k ThiifpiftleliTuppored to hne been wtitten by Lmd RusiiE, on 
Fridijr nifht, July lo, i6S?, in Newgifej [hit prifon hiiing l«li 
the fbce of hit conliiicaienC for ibmc iiyi immedUltlj prrccding hia 
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Heavens! with what pride that moment 1 recall V 
Who would not v.-ilh. To honour'd, thus to fall t 
When England's Genius, hovering o'er, infpir'd 
Her chofen fous, with love of Freedom fir'd. 
Spite of an abjcfl, fervile, peofion'd train. 
Minions of Power, and worlhippers of Gain, 
To fave from bigotry its deRin'd prey. 
And ihield three nations from tyrannick Iway. 

'Twas then my Ca'ndish caught the glorious fla. 
The happv omen of his future £une; 
Adorn'd by Nature, pcrfefted hy Art, 
The dearell head, and warmed, noblefl heart. 
His words, deep fmking in each captiv'd ear. 
Had power to make e'en Liberty more dear. 

While I, unikiil'd in Oratory's lore, 
Whofe tongue ne'er fpeaks but when the heart runs ■ 
In plain blunt phrafe mj'honeft thoughts exprefs'd 
Warm from the heart, and to the heart addrefs'd. 

Juftice prevail'd ; yes Juftice, let me fay. 
Well pois'd her fcales on that aufpicious day. 
The watchful (hepherd fpies the wolf afar. 
Nor trufts his flock to try th' unequal war; 
What tho' the farage crouch in humble gui(e. 
And check the fire that flaflies from his eyes. 
Should once his barbarous fangs the fold invade. 
Vain were their cries, too late the fhepherd's aid, 
Thirlling for blood, he knows not how to Ipare, 
His jaws diAend, his fiery eyeballs glare. 
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While gliaffly Driidation, ftalking rontKi^ 

With mangled limbs beftrewa the purple groun^^ 

Now, Memory, fail ! nor let my mind revolve^ 
How England's Peers annull'd the juft refblve^ 
Againfl her bofonL aim'd a deadly blow, 
And laid at once her great PMladiam low ! 

Degenerate nobles! Yea, by heaven I fwear. 
Had BeDFOKu'g (elf appear'd delinquent there« 
And join'd, forgetful of his couniry''d claims. 
To thwart the exdufion of apoftate James, 
Alt filial ties had then been left at' large. 
And I myfelf the firlt to urge the charge. 

Such the fix'd fentiments that rule my Ibul, 
Time cannot change, nor Tyranny controul ; . 
While free, they hung upon my penfive brow. 
Then my chief care, my pride and glory now t 
Foil'd I fubmit, nor think the meafure hard. 
For confcipus Virtue is its own reward. 

Vain then is force, and vain each fubtile art. 
To wring retraction from my tortur'd iieart ; 
There lie, in marks indelible engrav'd, 
The nieans whereby my country mult be, lav'd ; 
Are n thine eyes thofe charaders unknown t 
To read my inmolt heart, confult tliine own ; 
There wilt thou £nd this (acred truth reveal' d. 
Which fhall to~morraw with my blood be feal'd* 
Seek not infirm expedients to explore, 
Stttbaoilh James, or England is no m 
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FriendQiip her tender offices may IparCt 
J^or ftrive to move the unforgiving pair, 
Hopelefs the tyrant's mercy-feat to elimb-^— 
Zeal for my country's freedom is my crime ! 
Ere that meets pardon, Jambs with wolvej IhaJI range, 
Charlei be a faint, and JaiMs his nature change. 

Prels'd by my friends, and Rachel's ' fond delire^ - 
(Who can deny what weeping love requires !) 
Frailty prevail'd, and for a momeht quell'd 
Th' indignant pride that in my Iwfom fwell'd^ 
I fu'd — the weak attempt I blufli to own— 
I fu'd for mercy, proftrate at the throne, 
O ! blot the foible out, my noble friend. 
With human firmnefs human feelings blend ! 
• When Love's endearments fofteft moments feiie. 
And Love's dear pledges hang upoa the knees, 
When Nature's ftrongeft ties the foul enthrall, 
(Thou canft conceive, for thou haft felt them all!) 
Let him refill their prevalence who can ; 
He muft indeed, be more or lefs than man. 

Yet let me yield my Rachel honour due. 
The tendeioA wife, the nobleft heroine too ! 
Anxious to fave her hufband's honelt name, 
J>ear was his life, but dearer ftill his fame! 
When fuppliant prayers no pardon could obtain. 
And, wonderous ftrange! ev'n Bedford's gold pK>v'4va]BL^ 

i Lid; RkIm) RufTd, hii wife. Sm her Lcucn lately publlihcd. 

The 
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The informer's part her generous foul abhor^J, 
Though life preferv'd had been the fu« reward ; 
Let impious Escrick aft fuch treacherous bxacs^ 
And fhrink from death by fuch opprobrious meaiu. 

O! my lov'd Rachel ! all-accomplifh'd fair ! 
Source of my joy, and fckothAof my care'. 
Whofe heavenly virtues, and unfading charms. 
Have blefs'd thro' happy years my peaceful arms ! 
Parting with thee into my eup was thrown. 
Its hariheft dregs dfe had not forc'd a groan !— 
But all is o'er — thele eyes have gaz'd their laft~- 
And now the bitteraefs of death is paA. 

BuK KET and TtLLOTsoH, with pious care. 
My fleeting foul for heavenly b!ifs prepare, 
Wide to my view the glorious realms difplay. 
Pregnant with joy, and bright with enillefs day, 
Charm'd, as of old when Ifracl's prophet fung, 
Whofe words dilUU'd like manna from his tongue. 
While the great bard fublimed truths explor'd. 
Each ravilh'd hearer wonder'd and ador'd ; 
So rapt, fo chaim'd, my foul begins to rife, . 
Spurns the' bafe earth, and feems to reach ,die fkiei. 

But when, defcending from the facred theme,. 
Of boundlefs power, and excellence fupreme. 
They would for man, and his precarious thrcHte^ 
£xaS obedience, due to Heaven alone,- 
Forbid reliftance to his worll commands. 
And place God's thandcrbolts m mortal hands; 
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The vifion Tinks to life's contrafted (pan. 
And rifing pa&bn fpeaks me ftJU a man. 

What 1 fhall a tyrant trample on the laws, 
An4 ftop the fource whence dl his power he draw» f 
His country's rights to foreign foes betray, 
Lavifh her wealth, yet fBpulate for pay ? 
To fliamefiil falfhoods .venal (laves fubon. 
And dare to laugh the virtuous man to fcorn ? 
Deride Religioni Juftice, Honour. Fame, 
And hardly Icnow of Honefty the name? 
In Luxury's lap lie foreen'd from cares and pains/ 
And only toil to forge his fubjefts chains ' 
And fhall he^ hope the pablic voice to drown. 
The voice which gave, and can refiraie his crown ! 

When Confcitnce^ bares her horrort, and the dread 
Of fudden vengeance, burlting o'er Jii« head, 
Wrings his black foul ; when injured nations groany 
And cries of miltio&s Ihake his tottering tlnone ; 
Shall flattering Churchmen footk hb gmlty ears. 
With tortured texts, to calm his growing fears ; 
Exalt his power above the ^therial cliiecs, 
And call down Heaven to fan^fy his crimes ! 

O! impious'doftrine!— Servile priefts away! 
Your Prince you poifon, and your God betray^ 

Haplefs the monarch ! who* in evil hour, 
Drinks from your cup the draught of lawlefs power t 
The magic potion boils within his veins. 
And locks each fenfc in adamantine duuns') 
■ Vol. HI. O P 
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Reafon revolts, tnladate thirft enfucst 
The wild delirium each &elh draught itann ; 
In rain his people utge him fo refrain, 
His faithful lervanes fupplicate in vmn i 
He quaffs at length) impatient of controuli 
The bitter dregs that lurk witUn the bowl. 

Zeal your pretence bHt wealth and power your UUi 
You ev'n could make aSotOMOK of Jamii. 
Behold the pedant, throa'd in awkward Aate, 
Ablcn'b'd in pride, ridiculoufly great ; 
His courtier^ teaa ta tremble at hit nod< 
His prelates call his voice the voice of God i 
Weakncfs and vanity with them combiM* 
And James believes hi* majefly divine. 
Prefumptuous wMtch I aljnighty pqwer to {aOt 
While every adioa prove* him lels than num. 

By your deluiioos to the fcaff^td led) 
Martyr'd by you, a royti Chaklis Jias bled. 
Teach then, ye fycophants 1 O I teach hit (boi 
The gloomy paths pf tyranny to ftiuft ; 
Teach him to prizp Religion's lacred claim* 
Teach him how Vinuc leads to hwieft feme, 
How Freedom's wreath a monarch's biowt attonu, 
Xor, bafely Owning, plant his couch with chorai. 
Pcnnt to his view his people's Iqve alone. 
The Iblid ba£a of his fledfalt throne ; 
Chofen by them their deareH rights to gnard^ 
The bad to puniflt, luid ttie good reward. 
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Clement and juft let liim die fccptre Cwny, 

And willing fnbjcAs Aiall with pride obey, 

Shall vie to execute his high commudi, 

Hu throne their hearts, his fword and fliield their lund ■. 

Happy the Prince I thrice finnly fix'd lib crovm ! 
Who builds on public good his cha&e renown { 
Studious to bleis, wha knows no fecoad ainii 
His people's interell, and his own the laine { 
The cafe of millions refti upon his cares, 
' And chu9 Heaven's high prerogative he Hiares. 
Wide £:oDi the thnne the bleft contagion Ipreadij 
O^er all the land its gladdening influence fliedi, 
Faftion's difcordmt founds are heard no more, 
And foul Corruption fiies the indignant ihore. 

His miniftcrs with joy their courfes ruUf 
And borrow luftre froia the royal fua^ 

But fhonld fome upftart, train'd in Slavery'* fchool, 
Leam'd in the maxims of defpodc rule. 
Full fraught whh fbnns, and grsKC pedantic pride, 
(Myfterious cloak ! the niad's delcCts to hide !) 
Sordid in fmall things, ^odigal in great, 
Eanng for minions, Iqusndering for the Itate— ^^ 
Should fuch a mi&reanti bom for Engkad's bane, 
Obfcare the glories of a profperous reign ; 
Gain, by the femblance of each praifeful art, 
A pious prince's unfufpeding heart ; 
Envious bf worth, and talents not liis own. 
Chafe all expeiienc'd-ijicrit from the throne i, 
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To guide the helm a motley Crew compc^ei 
Servile to him, the king's and country'i foes ; 
Meanly defcend each paltry place Co fill. 
With tools of power, and panders to his will ; 
Brandidung high the fcorpion Icourge o'er all. 
Except fuch flaves as bow the knee to Baal— 
Should Albion's fate decree the baneful hour- — — 
Short be the date of his dctefled power ! 
Soon may his fovereign break his iron rods. 
And hear his people ; for their vcnce u God's ! 

Cesle then your wileti ye fawning courtiers ! ceafe, 
. Suffer your rulers to repofc in peace ; 
By Reafon led, g^ve proper names to things, 
God made them men, the people made t^em kings ; 
To all their afts but legal powers belong, • 

Thus England's Monarch never can do wrong; 
Of right divine let foolifh Filmbh dream. 
The public welfare is the law fupremc. 

Lives there a wretch, whofe bafe, degenerate foul 
Can crouch beneath a tyrant's ftem cofitroul ? 
Cringe to his nod,' ignobly kifs the hand 
In galling chains that binds his native land ? 
Purchas'd by gold, or aw'd by flavifii fear. 
Abandon all his anceftors held dear? 
Tamely behold that fruit of gloriods toil, 
England's Great Charter made a ruffian's fpoil ; 
Hear, uncohcern'd, his injur'd country groan. 
Nor ftretch an ai-m to hurl him from the-throne?. 
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Let fnch to Freedom forfeic all their ckuout 

And Charles's minions be the flaves of JaUes. ^ 

But fofi awhile Now Cavendish, attend 

The warm elFuJiona of thy dying friend ; 
Fearlels who dares his inmoft thoughts reveal, 
Wben thus to Heaven he makes his laft appeal. 

All-gradom God ! whofe goodnefs Icnows no bounds I 
Whole power the ample univerfc furround^ ! 
In whofe great balance, infinitely juft, 
JCtngs are but men, and men are only duft ; 
At thy tribunal low thy fuppliant falls. 
And here condemn'd, on thee for mercy calls \ 

Thou hear'il not. Lord ! an hypocrite complain. 
And fate with thee Jiypocrify were vain ; 
To thy all-picrcing eye the heart lies bare. 
Thou know'll my (ins, and, knowing, fiill canft fpare 1 
Though partial power its minillers may awe. 
And murder here by fpecious forms of law ; 
The axe, which executes the harlh decree. 
But wounds the flefli, to fet the f[iirit free 1 
Well may the man a tyrant's frown defpifc. 
Who, rpuming earth, to heaven for refuge fltes ; 
And on thy mercy, when his ^s prevail) 
Builds his iirm trult ; that rock can never fail ! 

Hear then, Jehovah! hear thy fervani's prayer! 
Be England's welfare thy pecnilar care 1 
Defend her laws, her worflup chafte, and pure. 
And guard her rights while Heaven and Earth endure ! 

O 3 O let 
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O I« not ever fell t>Tannic fway 

His blood-llain'd (l«ndard on her Ihores di^ay !- 

Nor liery zeal ufurp thy holy name. 

Blinded widi blood, and wrapt in rolli of Bune! ■ 

In vain let Slavery (hike her threat'ning chrin, 

And Perfecutlon wave her torch in vain 1 

Arife, OLord'. and hear thy people's call! 

Nor for one man let three great kingdoms fall '. 

O ! that my blood may glut the barbarous rage 

Of Freedom's foes, and England's ills aflwage!— ■ 

Grant but that prayer, I alk for no repeal, 

A willing vidim for my country's weal ! 

Widi rapturous joy die crimfim ftream ftiall fiow. 

And my heart leap to meet the fHendly blow ! 

But fhould the fiend, tho' drench'd with hnman goit. 
Dire Bigotry, infatiatc, thirft for more. 
And, arm'd from Rome, feek this devoted land. 
Death in her eye, and bondage in her hand— 
Blaft her fell ptirpofe ! blaft her foul defires ! 
Break Aori her f\,'jrd, and quench her horrid firetl 

Raile up Tome champion, zealous to maintain 
The facred compaft by which monarch! reign ! 
Wife to forefee all danger from afar. 
And brave to meet the thunders of the war ! 
Let pure religion, not to forms conlin'd. 
And Idve of freedom till his generous mind ! 
Warm let his bread with (parks cteleftial glow. 
Benign to mui, the tyrant's deadly foe ! 
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While fidking nations reft upon his arm. 
Do thou the great Deliverer (hieM frcFm harm ! 
Infpire hb councils ! aid his righteous (word ! 
Till Albion rings with Liberty rellor'd ! 
Thence let her yean'in bright fucceffion run ! 
And Freedom reigh- coseval with the fun. 

'Tisdone, myCA'NDisn, Heavei; has Keaid my prayer-, 
So fpeaks my heart, for all is ^apttu^ there. 

To Belgia'a coafl advert thy raviih'd eyes. 
That happy coaft, whence all our hopes arift ! 
Behold the Prince, perhaps thy future king ! 
From whofe green years jnaturell bldTings Tpring ; 
Whofe youthful arm, when all-o'erwhelming Povrtr 
Ruthlefs march'd forth, Ms country to devour. 
With Jirm-brac'd nerve repell'd the brutal force. 
And ftopp'd th' unwieldy giant in his coUrfe. 

Great William hwl ! who fceptres could definre. 
And fpum a croivn with unretorted eyej ! 
O ! when wUI princes learn to copy thee, ' 

And leave mankind, as Heaven ordain'd them, fire f ■' 

Hafte, mighty chief! our injnr'd rights ivftore ! 
Quick fpread thy fails for Albion's longing Ihore! 
Haile, mighty chief ! ere millions gfoan enJhv'd;. 
And add three realms to one already faved ! 
While Freedom lives, thy memory iKall be dear. 
And reap frclh honours each returning year j 
Narions preferv'd lliall yield immortal fame. 
And endlefs ages blefs thy glorious name! 

O 4, Then 
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Then Aall my Ca'hdish, foretnoft Id the field, 
By juftice ann'd, hb fword conrpicuous wield j 
While willing legiiwf crowd around his car. 
And rufh impetuous to the righteous war. 
On char great day fw every chance defy'd, 
And think thy Russbl combats hy thy fide ; 
Nor, crown'd with vidtory, ceafe thy generous toil, 
Till iirmefl peace fecure tliis happy ifle. 

Ne'er let chine honeft, open heart believe 
Profeflions fpecious, forg'd but to deceive ; 
Feat may extort them, when refources fail. 
But O ! rejefl the bafclefs, tjattering tale. 
Think not that promiTes or oaths can bind. 
With rolenin,tics, a Rome-devoted mind ; 
Which yields to all the holy juggler faith, 
And deep imbibes the bloody, tlamning faith. 
What though the Bi^ raire to heaven his eyes, 
And call th' jUmighty viitnefs frora the Ikies | 
Soon as ths wiih'd occafion he explores. 
To pjaotthe Roiaan crofs on England's Ihores, 
All, all will vanilh, while his priefts applaud, 
And faint the perjurer for the pious fraud. 

Far let biin fiy thefe freedom' breaching climes. 
And feek proud Rome, the fofierpr of hif crimes ; 
There let him Ibive to mount the Papal chair, 
And fcatter empty thunders in the air. 
Grimly preftde in Superflition's fchool. 
And curfe thote kingdoms he could never rule. 
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Here iet me paufe, and bid the world ^eu. 
While Heaven's bright maDfions open to my view!^ 

Yet Hill .one care, one tender care remains ; 
My bounteous friend, relieve a father's pains! 
Watch o'er my Son, inform bis waxen youth. 
And mould hi) n;ind-to virtue and to truth ; 
Soon let hiqi learn fair liberty to prize; ' 
And envy him, who for his country dies ; 
In one ihort fentence to comptize the whole, 
Transfufe to his'the virtues of thy foul. 

Prefcrve thy life, my too, too generous friend, 
"Sot feek with mine thy h^pier fate to blend ! 
Live for thy country, -live to guardher laws, 
Proceed, and profper in the glorious cauft ; 
While I, tho' vanquiJh'd, fcora the field to fly. 
But boldly &ce my foe$, and bravely die. . 

Let princely MoNMoti T H courtly wiles bcwaiBi 
Nor truft too far to fond paternal care ; 
Too oft dar)[ deeds deform the midnight ceU, 
Heaven only knows how noble ElTex fell ! ' ' ' 

SiosEY yet lives, whofe comprehenfive mind , 
Ranges at large through fyllems unconfin'd; 
Wrapt in himfelf, he fconis the tyrant's powo*, 
, And hurls defiance even from the tower ; 
■ With tranquil brow awaits th' unjuft decree. 
And, arm'd with virtue, looks to follow me. 

Ca'kdisk, farewel ! may Fame our names entwine! 
Thro' life I lov'd thee, dying I am thine ; 

Wuh 
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With pioas rites let duft to daft be'thtvw/n. 
And thm isfcribe my monumental ftone: 

'* Here RustiL lies, enfranchis'd by the grave, 
" He priz'd his birthright, nor would live 2 Have. 
<* Few were his words, but honeit and iincere, 
" Dear were his friendi, his countjy ftill more dew; 
" In parents, children, wife, jupremely blelsM, 
*' But that one paflionfwaUow'd all the reft; 
" To guard her freedom was his only pride, 
" Such was his love, and for that love he dy'd. 

" Yet fear not thou, when Liberty difplays 
" Her glorious flag, to fleer his courfc to praife; 
*' For know, (whoe'er thou art that read'ft his fate, 
" And think'fl, perhaps, his fufferings were too great,] 
" Blefs'd as he was, at her impwial call, 
" Wife, children, 3>arents, be refign'd cheih all ; 
*' Each fond afFeftion then forfoolc his fool, 
** And Amor. pATai£ occupied die whale; 
*' In that great caufe he joy'd to meet his doom, 
*' Blefs'd the keen axe, and triumph'd o'er the tomb." 

The hour draws near— But what are houts to me? 
Hours, days, and yeais hence undiftingnifli'd ftee ! 
' Time, and his glafs unheeded pafs aWay, 
Abforb'd, andloft in one vaft flood of day '. 
On Freedom's wings my foul is botnt oa high. 
And foars exulting » its native fky! 
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ABIRTK-DAY OFFERING TO A 
YOUNG LADY. 

FKOM HER LOVCK. 
BYTHESAME. 

ERE this flioit winter's day be gone. 
My Ma»t-Anwe is twenty one. 
Of days iHH (hofter juft a Lent, 
Patch'd up from different ycaM, is fpent, 
Siace her Devoted fairly reckon'd 
The clofe of year the thirty-feeend. 
Eending beneath the weight of years. 
Full as infirm as he appears, 
What can a worn-out lover do. 
With twenty-one, at thirty hvo? 
For fuch a phrenay no defence is— 
The girl has cleariy loft her fenfti. 

Perhaps deceiv'd by fome fond notion, 
Embrac'd in rapture of devotion, 
(I quote fuch" fancies to expofe 'em) 
She dreams ofblifs in Abraham's bofoitki 
And chules an Antique the rather. 
With better grace to cdl him father. 

Perhaps — but fiflion be fupprefs'd. 
While real joy expands jny bteaft — 



M, 
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My faithful flame her heart uppnms. 
And O ! traofporting thought ! flie loves. 

When Souls, by impulfe fympathetic. 
By intuition moft prophetic. 
By feelings, which they cannot finotber. 
Leap at Rrft glance to meet each other. 
When each itfelf in t'other traces. 
What matter for their different cafes ? 
Of kin, perhaps, in pre-exiftence. 
Without dull Reafon's flow ^(lance. 
They recoUefl the happy union. 
And long to recommence communion. 
I muft confefs that fuch attraction, 
For eafe, convenience) fatisfaftion. 
Were beft if, on deliberation, 
. It m«t with Reafon's approbation : 
Not as of abfolute donunion. 
To rule by dint of dark opinion ; 
Not as a Lord of fovereign fway. 
Whom love muft woHhip and obey; 
But merely as the herd inferior 
May j udge the aAs of Powers fuperlor ; 
As my poor intelted:, or thine. 
May fcan authority divine — 
In Ihon, I'd have our fimple love, 
Not againfi reafon, but aiove. 

Two birds, fuppofe, of various feather. 
Hung in one room by chance together. 
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To airs mslodioua tune their voices. 
While each the other's ear rejoice* : 
If, without half a note erroneous. 
The fong be perfeftly hannonious, 
What matter for the forms or ages. 
Of bills, of feathers, and of cages? 

Dean SwirT, whofe talent lives no more, 
Hia Stella fung at forty-four ; 
And brcath'd an idle wifh to fpljt 
In twain her beauty, years, and wit— - 
Of half her charms he made a proffer 
For youth ; but Time difdain'd his ofier. 
Far happier I, who well could fpare, 
Of each accompliihment a. fhare. 
Vet leave an ample flore of channs. 
To bring Elyfium to my arms. 
Am not reduc'd thofe charms to barter, 
And cry to hecdiefs Time for quarter- 
Fly, Sluggard, on thy fwiftelt wing. 
My charmer yields not All till Spring ! 

Then, firm in Conftancy's reliance, 
I bid thy cruel fcythe defiance ; 
Deal when thou wilt the deadly blow. 
Thou canft but feparate below. 
Thy firll caji but for momenta fever, 
Thy fecond re-unites for ever. 

Perhaps, fufpending mortal rage. 
By filent Tap, and cKeping age, 
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By fubtile, GxieC, flow appioaches. 
As mildew OB tlie blade incroadtest 
Thou hop'A. malighant fiend ! to tome 
The ardour of love's ficrceft Same- 
Vain ftialt thou find thy keenefl blaft, 
BliTs once poflefs'd, thy power is paJl. 
Can yean, while feofe remains, deftroy 
The memory of tranrcen,dent jny f 
Can years bright Innocence impair ' 
Can years make Virtue look lels foir i 

ButBeautyi by thy influenoe ctirftt 
May ficken— Tyrant, do thy worll ! 
I know thy power, and am prep9r'd 
To meet thy (harpeft darts unfcar'd. 
Though Body, Mind, thou canft controul. 
Own thy furvivor in the Soul j 
Whofe perteft bliis is not enjoy'd* - 
- TilJ thou art utiMly deftroy'd. 

Ev'n here, as health and beauty fail. 
While lilies o'er the rofe prevail, 
Long ere ihy menac'd ills can harm, 
Though every hour ffiould ileal a charm—* 
Long ere, by twenty ftars a day. 
The fpangled Heavens would wear away. 

UnconAjous of the gradual wane. 
As years their empire flowly gain. 
While my ideas, in the race, 
Obfetve a due-proportiou'd pace. 
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And limbs grow cold, and fenfes fautter, 
I flia'n't perceive her Perfon alter. 
When Age her dimpled cheek beguiles. 
And wrinkles plants, inftead of fmiies, 
Tho' every Cupid he ihould finother, 
I'll think her handfome as their mother. 
AK^CD, fteady to his barbarous plan. 
To fpoil my Wely MAay-ANNe, 
The favag^ unrelenting creature 
Has robb'd her face of every feature, . 
And, to conceptions merely c(?mmon. 
My charmer leenu a plain old woman. 
Still in tqy l)eart flia'll hold her throne, 
Still in ray eyes be twenty-one. 






,Go(v^[c 



( 208 ) 

LABOUR AND GENIUS: 
OR, THE MILL-STREAM, AND THE CASCADE. 

A F A B L E. 
WEiTTBir IN THE YEAK iy6i, AND ihAckibed to TBI 

LflTl WILLIAM SREN9TONE, ESQ. 

BY RICHARD JAG O. A. H. 

NATURE, with lib'ral hand, difpenfo. 
Her apparatus of the lenles. 
In articks of gen'ral ufe. 
Nerves, finews, mufcles, bones profufe, 
• Diftinguiihing her fav'rite race. 

With form ereft. And featar'd face:' 
The flowing hair, the poEfli'd (kin— 
But, for the furnitute within. 
Whether it be of brains, or lead. 
What matters it, fo there's a head ?- 
For wifeft noddle feldom goes. 
Bat as 'tis lead by corp'ral nofe. 
Nor is it thinking much, but doing. 
That keeps our ttnements from ruin. 
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And hundfcda eat, who {pin, or knit> 
For one that lives by dint of wit. 
- The fturdy ihreiher plies his flail. 
And what to this doth Wit avail i 
Who leams from Wit to prefs the fpade ?. 
Or thinks 'twou'd mer.d the cobler's trade ? 
The pedl^Ti Vi'iih his cumb'rous pack, 
Canies hb brains upon his back. 
Some wear them in fiill-bottom'd wig. 
Or hang them by with queue, or pig, 
Reduc'd, til! they return again. 
In dilhabille, to common men. 
Then, why my friend, is Wit fo rare? 
'Caule only fit to make folk ftare. 
A Meteor's blaze, a rarec-fhow — 
Say what it is, for well you know. 
Or, if you can with patience hear 
A witlefs fable, lend an e^r. 

Betwixt two Hoping verdant hills, 
A cnrrent pour'd its carelefs rills. 
Which unambitious crept along, 
With weeds, and matted grafs o'erhung. 
Till rural Geniui, on a day. 
Chancing along its banks to ftray,. 
Remark'd with peneKating. look 
The latent merits of the brook. 
Much griev'd to fee fuch talents hidj 
And thus the dull by-ftandcn chid, 
V0I.UI. P 
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Kow ^i^ if ofMo^t 'ii^\aio)f% ruK* 
The fcope of ^^tun'j fii^i lo trace f 
How do y^ W9^^ kl^ k^ f^™tt• 
And fright tU' IlPVi'Iy v^iii ^Anni( t 
Dufi^yr; noy her f>y<<IIing n^u,ii4<i 
And atfW K^tn^ ift Ij^^tu bcuiiu!s i 
Fritter her &ir);f|: I^«ni* to aUe}^S( 
Bare her gteen ^s, apd hi^ h^ vsllf^ r 
Confine hv 4nwu y>ith n|le and,Uii«t 
And conntn^ liffi: fJiole dc£j^f 
Negle^g, wb«s % jwpts the. n(ajr. 
Her eafy difUto tp ^>e/, f 
To briii^ hrt hiddp; worth to l^hf t 
And place h^ charni^ in fjinJl. U^ht f 
. Alilce to intellectual^ bjinfl, 
"*Tu thiu you treat, the yciuljifal la^n^f 
Miftaking Gravity fqr S^lf, 
For dawn of Wit, Ii^K^dn^riC^. 

Theboyor.genutnf!,paftj| ap4.i^$n^ 
Forfonwunl ' i)ffp\ri%, 

I> whipp'd w: ^ f^o^ '^fl"'* 

And hrandd ^t■Qffo9^t 

Becaufe hit a ^'^ MtpT 

Than the dnl 1^ w>&et, 

VhUe the dow plodder trots ^mgf 
Thro' thick and tbln, tbn^' fr^ i^.tfo^^^ 
Infenfible of,a^ tfae^ ©W*?' 
But letrn'd JB vcwdi. wdicpaunm vlMbf : 

" '■'"' " ' TB 



■ ,Go(v^[c 



TiU in due tiHW He's dAyVd t6 COhgc, 

So fome tdte-pedant, WOncfroiKi yii&. 
Exerts hu goAit in £rf-pies. 
Delights tfte tbnflle yi# M raift, 
But hates your tliaMI^, dntf )«MQ- ba^t, 
Becaufe too raiUUinj^, aMd laxiiriant, 
Like fbnv^ }<otittt9, 6( ^«ini> too pnirientf 
Makes punb, aiif ^Rgnoh^ in bdof. 
And turds' bis Crees to t>4an, Aid coekt. 
Excels inquaint jett»-d*«ni/ ot fbuDtiiifi,' 
Or leads his ftream acroTs a' mttuntaib. 
To ihew its AalktwntTt, and pride, 
In a brosl'gnti, on t'other £de. 
. Penrerdng-all diie- ruks o# fenfr. 
Which never oS<tn viotenu,' 
But gently leads where' N«ut« tendiy 
Sure, v/idiMp^xtQ!,' togslo in end*. 

But one exainjde ttiuf tfcich more. 
Than precepts hackseyf d o'er, and-o'er. 
Then mark thiii'iiU, with weedrO'criiitDgf ' 

Unnotic'd by ihr vnjgsi- dinttig^! 
Ev'nthii, condnOed'bjrnJy'lifwi. 
Shall -rife'tO'iatnev attra&'api'Iaidei 
Jnlbua in ■" fable;' Ihiite-ia Jiing-, 
And be the theme of'cvcrjrtongutJ. 

> See libte XU. ind U. in bodflcj'i nnr-innsicd hUf^ Md auay 
l^tk piecM ftinltri in tCtpuhlTc pipeni 

Pa Hf 
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He laid : and, to Ids iav*iite fin, 
Con^gn'd the uOc, and will'd it done. . 

Dunon his connfet wifely wejgh'd. 
And carefully the fcene furvey'd. 
And, tho' it feenu he laid but little. 
He took his meaning to a tittle. 
And firfi his purpofe to befriend* 
A bank he rais'd at th' upper end : 
Compafi, and dofe its outward lide, 
To flay, and fwell the gath'ting tuict 
But, on its inner, rough and tall* 
A ragged clitT, a rocky wall. 
The channel next he op'd to view, 
And, from its.courle the rubbifh drew. 
Enlarg'd it now, and now, with line 
Oblique purfu'd his fair defign. 
Preparing here the mazy way, 
And there the fall for fportive plaf. 
The precipice abrupt, and fteep. 
The pebbled road and cavern deep. 
ThR rooty feit, where bed to view 
The fairy fcene, at dJiUnce due. 
He laft invok'd the Dryads ud. 
And fring'd the borders round with fhadi 
Tap'ftry, by Nature's £ngcrs wo?e. 
No mimic, but a real grove : 
Part hiding, part admitting day. 
The fcene to grace the future play. 
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Damcuii perceives, with ravilh'd eyes. 
The beautifiil enchantments rife. 
Sen fwieetly blended fhade, and light. 
Sees ev'ry part with each unite. 
Sees each, a he direfts, afTume 
A livelier dye, or deeper gloom. 
So, fafhion'd by the painter's {kill. 
New forms the glowing canvas fill. 
So, to the fummer's fun, the rofe. 
And JelTamin their charms difclofe. 

While, an intent on this tetreat. 
He faw hia fav'rite work complete, 
Divine enthnfiafm feiz'd his bread. 
And thus his tranfport he exprels'd. - 
*' Let others toil, for wealth, or pow'r, 
. I court the fweetly- vacant hour : 
Down life's fmooth current calmly glide, 
JJor vcjt'd with cares, nor rack'd with pride. 
Give me, O Nature ! to explore 
Thy lovely charms. I alk no more. 
For thee I fly from vulgar eyes. 
For thee I vulgar cares defpife. 
For thee Ambition's charms reCgn, 
Accept a vot'ry wholly thine. 

Yet iHll let Friendfliip's joy^ be near. 
Still, on thefe plains, her train appear. 
By Learning's fons my haunts be trod. 
And Stamford's feet imprint my fod. 
P3 
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For $taia&nl oft had) <{ei^M to fy^ty 
Armind my Ita&rf/'s Rav/'ry way. 
And, wbeie his bonour'd Aeps have rayMj* 
Oft have his gifts thofc ^enes ifoptoy'd. 
To him I'll dedicate my cdl, 
To him fHrpead tjip votive ^11. 
His name fhall l^f^tu^ ey'iy chariiu 
Hig name ^rotc£) ay gtovfjs from ^^tn^ 
ProteA my bannle^ fpo^ irom bUioe, 
And turn Obfcisrit)' [o fame," 
He fpalce. HU band the pencil guides. 
And " Stamford o'pr t^ ffXK prdidri. 
The proud dfviccr wttb bonow'd gtac^ 
Conferr'd »ew lullic cm the place ; 
As h(x^ by di^ of da^cation. 
Enjoy their patron's le^utatiao. 

No)^, launching &xun \fs loby AkOK^ 
The loofea'd bean began tp roar : 
As headlong, from tli; roi^ky moii^d* 
It rulh'd in^ tlje vaft prpfbuadt 
There cheek'd awbi]e> again it flow'd 
Glitt'ring along the chajmcl'd roaij : 
. From fteep to ftcep, a ftequem faU, 
Each diiTrent, aiui eeiiJi natural. 
ObftruiKcg roots, andnx^ks l)ftweQn« 
Divcrfify th' eijchanied fcene. 

■ The fcene htrc rererr'd to it inTcrilitd to tbc riibt bonoonUc <h 
eul of Starnhnt. 

Whifc 
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While winding ildw, andlnttlcaw. 
Now in(U« tjlCTr^lbp'd, Snam&tb, 
Th' anited ftfe&in, frith npid fdict, 
FurfiK* amain its dMMwkhl cotirfti 
Tin at )HHtr'ftet dbjbfb'd, it HidM 
Beneath the gntiHfd Iti bitfilifg ddes. 
' Widfpraharijf fle«b, aiid uVtied tni&s. 
Soon d^? (hOiie Ihe fcord'rih^ ^'lains: 
And diftant founds foretold di' app»vacH 
Of frequent chaife, aiid crowded coach. 
For fiJis (jfTife, afSa daughteh (air, 
Hafted ttie fmet furpHle to ihare : 
While • Hagley vro^ia'i M Aar Ray, 
And hardly broolt'd the iaag SeMj. 

Not diffiUt & ^ow. i mifl 
Was built Dpon 1 nlilgAfc'rin'g tJII : ' 

Whoie [tent-dp l^eiM, ifrheneW fet ^>6t((, ' 
Impell'd'awheel, clole it iU Jliiice, 
iSo llrdngfy, tliat, by mftion^* pow*r, 
Twon'cT gruid tKe nrmeft grain to AoWi, 
Or, by a corfelpohdence new. 
With batnmers, tfnd tVeir datrriag crew, 
Wou'd fo bcl&r her a^vr i!unip9. 
On iAjii -blocks, 46' arraht lumps. 
That, in i trice, Hie'd manage tiiattert. 
To make 'eni all aa Tinooth as platters, 

■ Tht IciiAftlnri^ih'aniniraUeLord'I.jrtdan. 

P4 
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Or (lit a bar to rods qmie taper. 
With as much aafe as yOu'd cut jtaper. 
For, tho' the lever gave the Iplovy, . 
Yet it was lifted from below ; 
And wou'd for ever have lain ftill,. . . 
But for the bullling of the rill ; 
Who, from her ftatcly pool, or Ocean, 
Put all the wheels, and poSls in mocioa ; 
Things in their nature very quiet-, 
Tho' making all this noife and riot. 

This ftream, ihat could in toil excel!. 
Began with fbolini pride to fwell : 
Piqu'd at her oeighbour's reputation. 
And thus exprels'd her indignation. 

" Madam"! methinka you're v^ftly proud. 
You waa'n't us'd to talk fo loud. 
Nor cut fuch capers in y6ur pace, 
Maify I what anticks, what grimace ! 
For Ihame .' don't give yourfelf liich airs. 
In Haunting down thofe hideous &^n. 
Nor put yourfelf in fuch a flutter, 
Whate'er you.do, you dirty gutter ! 
I'd have yon know, you upftart minx '■ 
.Ere you were forni'd, with all your finks, 
A lake I was, compar'd with which, ' 
Your flream is but a paltry ditch ; 
And ftill, on hdneft labour bent, ' 
I ne'er a fingle flafh mifpent. 
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And yet no folk* of high degree, ; 

Wou'd e'er vouchlkfe to vilit ine> ' 

As, in their coaches, by they lattle, . 

Forfooth ! to hear yonr idle pnttle. 

Tho' half the bu£ne& of ray hooding 

Is to provide them cakei. and pudding : 

Or furniih fluff for muiy a trinket. 

Which, tho' fo fine, you fcarce wou'd think it. 

When f Boulton's fkill Itas fix'd their beauty, ' 

To my rough toil £rft ow'd their duty. 

But I'm plain' Goody of the Mill ; 

And you are— ^Madam Cafcadilie !" 

'* Dear Cox, reply'd the beauteous torrent; 
Pray do not difcompofe your current. 
That ne all from one fountain flow, ' ' 

Hath been ^reed on long ago. . . . 

Varying our talents and our tides. 
As chance, or education guides. • 
That I have eithw note, or name, 
I owe to him who gives me fame. 
Who teaches all our kind to flow. 
Or gaily fwift, or gravely flow. 
Now in the lake, with glafly face. 
Now moving light, with dimpled graA. 
Now gleaming from the rocky height. 
Now, in rough eddies, foaming white. 

P A very ingcnloui, md eminent mcicluM in Blrniinghani. 
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flor tmj ne 6ie gtfi otgfHtY 
That vifit my obfcuw retfttt. 
'Haae wooden tint k dAws oait £f. 
But 'tu Ibme in to dut* x Jig. 
Your calentt in emylajr'iil fer iiTc, 
Idine to givB jdearurr, and anilfe. 
And tho', dnr Ccm, no Miii (tf taitr 
■ l^rir Ule bann with jtK will nfalte. 
¥ff Many a griS cdsiM to your ifdl), 
Which helpi yonr mtfter*! hip W iB. 
Wlule I, witH ill my iMto* and irilfingi 
For Damoil ntver got a fll^tift;. 
Tiiea, gnule Cm, ivbcar y on- damMny 
Enjoy yoiv hofpen, mi jam kanf men : 
"We gain our mdj by ^Prent way*, 
And yOD get bicid» xod I fftr—fn^> 
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MONODY TO THE MEMOftY OF A, 
YOUNG LADY. 

BV CDTHBBilT kHAW. 

YET do I Kre ^ O how Audi I fufiain 
This vaft unDttcraMe weight of woe t 
Tiiij worfe than hunger, ptyvenf, or pain. 

Or all the complicated tits below— 
She, in whoA KA my hopes were treafiu'd aU* 
Is gone — for ever fled— 
My dearcft Emma'b dead ; 
Thde eyes, tbde teaii-fWoln eyes beheld her fall : 
Ah no— Ihe lives on fMne far happier fiiote. 
She lives-vbut i«rati' tlMught \y flte Kves for me no more. 

I, who the tcdions abTence of a day 

Rennov'd, wou'dlangmfh for my charmer's fightj 
Wou'd chide Ac lingering^ momenta for delay. 
And fondly blame the (Itow return of night t 
How, how fhall I endure 
(O mifeiy paft a cure !) 
Hours, days, and years fuccefltvely to rail. 
Nor ever more behold- the comfort of my taiitt 
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Was fhe not all my fondeft wifli could fram% f 
Did ever mind Co much of heareli partake t 
Did ike not love me with the pureft flame, 
._ And give up friends and fortune for my fake t 
Though mild as evening fkies, . 
With downcaft, ftreaming eyes. 
Stood the ftem frown of fupercilious brows. 
Deaf to thnr biutal tkrtati, and faithful to her vows. 

Come then, fome Mufe, the faddefl of th^'traln, ' 
(No more your bard fhall dwelt on idle lays} 

Teach me each moving melancholy ftrMn, 
And O difcard the pageantry of phrafe : 

111 fuit the flowers of ^eech with woes like nune! 
Thus, haply, as I paint 
'the fource of my complwnt. 

My foul may own the impaffion'd line ; 

A flood of tears may gulh to my relief, 

An4 from my fweUing heart difcharse thb load of gnef. 

Forbear, my fond oflidous inends, forbear 

To wound my ears with the fad tales you tell ; 
" How good Jhe was, how gentle, and how fair!" 

In pity ceafe — alas ! I know too well : 
How, in her fwset expreflivie fact 

Beam'd forth the beauties of her mind. 
Yet heighten'd by exterior grace 

Ofmannersmoft engaging, moll relin'd : 
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No {uteous objeA ctwM flic fee. 

But her foft bofom ftiar'd the woe, 
Whilft fmiles of.afiabiltty 

Endear'd whatever boon (he might beftow. 
'ftliate'er the equations of her heart, 

Still flione confpicuous in her eyea. 
Stranger to every female art. 

Alike to feign, or to dilguife : 
Aj)d O the boafl how rare t 
The fecret in her faithful breall reposM, 
She ne'er with lawlefs tongue difdoG'd, 

In. lacred filence lodg'd inviolate there. 
O feeble words — unable to exprefs 
Her nuUchlefs virtues, or my own diftrclj! 

Relentlefi Death ! that, fleei'd to human woe. 

With murderous hands deals havock on mankind^ 
Why (cruel !)'flrike this deprecated blow. 

And leave Aich wrt^ched- multitudes behind ? 
Hark ! Groans come wing'd on every breeze ! 

The fons of Grief prefer their ardent vow ; 
Opprefs'd with forrow, want, or dire difeale, 

Aod'fupplicate thy aid, as I do now : 
In vain — Perverle, llitl on the unweeting head 
"Tis thine thy vengeful darts to Ihed; 
Hope's infant blofToms to deHroy, 
' And diench.in tean the fkce of jo}^,. 
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Butoh! fell'tynmt! yttexpe&ibmkom 
When Virtue fhall rcnowK* t)^ ptwV p 
When thou no more lli>lt blot the fm vt^f^ 
Vat mortalt tremUe u thy nipk fwajr^ 
A]u 1 the day— where-'e'er 1 (um my ejfW, i 

Some lid memento of my Ib& appcan v 
I fly the fuaJ houfe— fnpprefi my figte^ 
RelbtT'd to dry my nnavailing' tcMiw:' 

Bot, ah ! In rain— 7B0 chai^ of liiiw or pfatn 

The memoty ean- tSbea 
Of aS that fweetnefi, that eufciMiiig ^, 
NowIoA; andnoi^hcnrnvDabat WfuAand-dH^kiK 

Where were the def^jtosof Heawn,. ok whem! 

Appointed Vinue'i children faie to keep! 
Had Innocence or ViHwa been: dteir cai«. 

She ha^ QDi dy^d, noKhwtlUv^d to-weep: 
Mov'd by my tear),, and' 1^ her- patienoe mtn^d^ 
To lee her fotce the eodtaiuig-finiloy 
My r^trowft to b^^iile,. 
When Torture'fr iueneft nge Iho jtm'i ) 
Sure they had w«d«d'tbW'i»d9ieiy/daR,, 
Which broke her thrfad't^lifei M'rcMwhaflMad^i'lkvU 
Haw fiiall I e'er fbrgFt thM di««dfuI')iDw, 
When feeling Death'i rf£AlcA>pawerb 
My hand fbc prefs'd, wet with )wr&lli>|ttCM, 
^indthut, in faulteriag acwRtB, lpsic» h«r AmJ- 
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■< All, uyln^tol. tfar ww liM ftww i» »'g>- 

" AndweBiiftpa{t(«t>v!^«>'9«Mi>omt>f«l 

" Buiohl tfc'erdijfei||i«A'*U«ftWHdMiv 

•' If eiqr diy towi li«ve chun'd «y wiflfc'* •» j 

*< If. from iKqr l9it'4 evifrnNW a? ^^Mrt axguiw 

*' Proud Egwi«4i.lw«§iw>'>('4t q)uiV<vonc£silUiiB:Mii|f. 

*' If it hai boea in)r fol^«ftdi<(ym«>, Sitf 

" To aa in all, obfequioiu X|^ti^■'^Mi 

** To wMch thy very fi^i^ 4vwifi» tp-lpim'* 

** Tbea <ul}[ tttflg ik& whca t^qii t|iQrt lih: 

*' If I faare doted wif^ tliaii fond V{n& 

« Nor Lore coul4ad(Ii nOF FwMP* ipak* it kA^t 

•' If this I've done, and worjtr^ ^if^ hf U«4: 

" To ^ df^ Ipvitly l»ba I Iwvc-bfthifld* 

f * Wliea time my once-lov'd memory (hall e!hc% 

*' Somehapfaermudmay ttlic thy,£HUA'9[dtO% 

" Witl»«nvioM<:j)wd>ypvtiAl:&o4iwj6 ftc. 

«' AndhatBit%'riJw-lf)rQ-tkau:te(«ie»o^ 

*' My deareft Shaw, fergivc* wnmao.'>.f»n*L 
" But one word Duuc (I cuivt. bwn tlqr. iBan),i 

•• Promife and I will trull t)t]e fii^i^wni^ 

" (Oft have I try'd, and-ow Quad tbiM. QWf): 
*' That tq fivM difiwi Cp^ thov.wih rOflMVIt: 
■• Thi« &tal fledgf^ of haplelt Emka'i I««% 
>*' Where fafe, thy blRAdiArafa'^ it: may. PW^iId^. 
" And ^! be tendfr for its mother's fake. 

" Wntthou? r 

•' I know thoi» wilt-rr-: — .lad filowc fftaki aflent, 
" Audio Uivplo'u%'>op6 ^E'UJ" diet coBten^" 

I, «dis 
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I, who with more than manly firen|tb have bore 

The rarioiu ills impoa'd by cruel Fate, 
Suflain the firauie& oFmy foul no more. 

But fink beneath the weight : 
Jnft Heaven {] cry'd) from Memoiy'* earlieft day 

, Tlo copifort has thy wretched Aippliant known, " 
Misfortune ilill with unrelenting iway 
Has claim'd mc for her own. 

But O in pity to my grief, reftore 

This only fourcc of bHfs ; I aflc — I aflc no more—' 

Vain hopei— th' irrevocable dobm is pall, 

Ev'n now (he looks— ihe fighs her laft — — 

Vainly I ftrive to ffiay her fleeting breath. 

And, with rebellion* heart, proteft againft her deaths 

When theHem tyrant clos'd her lovely eyes. 
How did I rave, untaught to bear the blow ! 

With impious wifti to tear her from the Ikieg ; 
How curfe my fate in bittemefs of woe ! - 

But whither Would this dreadful frenzy lead t 
Fond man, forbear, 
"Thy-fruidefs forrow (pare, 

Dare not to talk what Heaven's high will decreed; 

In humble reverence kifi th' afflictive rod. 

And proftrate bow to an offended God. 

Perhaps kind Heaven in mercy dealt dio blow. 
Some faving truth thy roving foul to teach ; 

To w^in thy heart from groveling ticws below. 
And point out blUi beyond Misfortune's reach: 
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To fhew that all the flattering rchemes of joy. 
Which towering Hope fo fondly builds in aif) 

One fatal moment can delboy, 
And plunge th' exulting Maniac in defpair. 
Then O ! with pious fortitude fuftain 
Thy prefent lofs — haply, thy future gwn ; ■ 

Nor let thy Emm* die in vain ; 
Time Ihall adminifter its wonted balm. 
And hulh this ftonn of grief to no unpleafing calm. 

Thus the poor bird, by fome dilaft'rous fate 

Caught and imprifon'd in a, lonely cage, 
, Tom from its native fields, and dearer mate. 

Flutters awhile, and fpends its little rage : 
But, finding all its elforts weak and vain. 

No more it pants and rages for the plain ; 
Moping awhile, in fullen mood 

Droops the fweet mourner— but, ere long. 
Prunes its light wings, and pedes its food. 

And meditates the fong : 
Serenely forrowing, breathes its piteous cafe. 

And with its plaintive warblings faddens all the place. 

Forgive me. Heaven— yet— yet the tears will flow. 
To think how foon my fcene of blifs is pall ! 

My budding joys juft promiiing to blow. 
All nipt and wither'd by one -envious blall! 

Vol. III. Q_ Mr 
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My hours, that laogluDg wont to fieet awSft 
Move heavil}' along ; 

Where's now the fprightly jeft, the jocund 4<V>S I 
Time creeps anccmfcioua of delight : 
How fiiall I cheat the tedioua day i 

And O— — the joylefs night 1 
Where Ihall I reft my weary iiead i 
How fhall I find repofe on a lad md<tw'd bed t. 

Come, 1 Theban drng, the wretch's only ali, 

'To my torn heart its fcMiBer peace reftote ; 
Thy votary wrapped in thy Lethean Shade, 

Awhile fhall ceafe his forrows to dcpltve : 
Haply when lock'd in Sleep's embrace^ 
Again I Jljall behold my Euua's face; 
Again with .tranfport hear 

Her voice foft whiJpering in my ear; 

May fleal once more a balmy iu&t 
And taftc at leaffl of vifianary-blifi. 

But ah [ th' unwelcome mom'i obtruding light 
Will all my Ihadowy fchemes of blifj depofe* 

Will tear the dear illufion from my fight. 
And wake me to the fenfe of all my woes : 
If to the verdant fields I ftray, 

Alas ! what pleafures now can theft convey ( 
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Her lovely fornj purfues where-e'er I go. 
And darkens all the fcene with woe. 
By Nature's laviih bounties chear'd no more, 
Sorrowiiig I rove . 
Thro' valley, grot, and grove ; 
Nought can their -beauties or my lo& reftoie; 
No herb, no plant, can med'cine my difeafe. 
And my fad fighs are borne on cveiy pa^g breeze. 

Sicknefs and forrotv havering round my bed. 

Who now :\vith anjcious hafte fliaU bring relief. 
With lenient han^l fupport my drooping he^4> 

AlTwage my pains, and mitigate my griefs 
Should worldly buAn^irs pU away. 

Who now (hall in my ablence fpndly motuiii 
Count every minute of the loiterii^ day. 

Impatient fpr my quick retura f 
Should aught my bofom dilcompole. 

Who now with fwe^t complacent air. 

Shall finooth the rugged brow of Care, 
. And foften all my woes ) 

Too faithfiil ^emory Ceafe, O ceafe h 

How Ihall I e'ef reg^n my peace ? 
(O to forget her)— but how vain each art, 
Whilft every virtue lives imprinted on my h«ut> 

And thou, my little chfTub, left.behijld. 

To hear a father's plaints, to ihare his woes. 
When Reafon's dawn informs thy infant Iliind, 
And thy fweet-lifping tongue fliall aflt the caufe. 
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How oft with ToiTOw lliall mine eyes nm o'er. 
When, twining round my knees, I trace 
Thy mother'* fmile upon thy fece f 
How oft to my full heart Ihalt thou reftore 
Sad memory of my joys — ah now no more ! 
Sy blefltngS once enjoy'd now more diftreft. 
More beggar by the riche* once polTeft. 

My little darling ! dearer to me grown 

By all the tears thou'ft caus'd— (O llrange to hear!) 
Bought with a lite yet dearer than thy own. 
Thy cradle purchae'd with thy mother's bier ; 

Who now fiiall leek with fond delight. 

Thy infant fteps to guide aright i 

She, who with doating eyes, would gaze 

On all thy little artleA ways. 

By all thy foft endearments lileft. 
And dafp thee oft with tranfport to her breafi, 

Alas ! is gone^— Yet Ihalt thou prove 

A father's deareft, tendered love ; 
And O fweet fenfelefs fmiler (envied Hate !) 
As yet nnconfcious of thy haplefa fate. 

When years thy judgment fliall mature. 
And Reafon (hews thofe ills it cannot cure. 

Wilt thou, a father's grief to aflWage, 
For virtue prove the Phcenix of the earth t 
(Like her, thy mother dy'd to give thee birth) 

And be the comfort of my age 1 
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When fick and langmlhing I lie. 
Wilt thou my, Emma's wonted care fupply / 

And oft, as, to thy liftening ear, ^ 

Thy mother'a virtues and her fate I tell, 
Say, wilt thau drop the tender tear, 
Whilft on the mournful theme I dwell ' 
Then, fondly ftealing to thy father's fide. 

Whene'er thou leeft the foft diftrels. 
Which 1 wpuld vainly feek to hide, 

Say, wilt thou ftrive to make il lefs f 
To footh my ^forrows all thy cares employ. 
And in my cup of grief infufe one drop of joy ? 

AN EVENING ADDRESS TO A NIGHTINGALE. 
BY THe'sAME, 

SWEET bird ! that kindly perching near. 
Pour'ft thy plaints melodious in mine ear. 
Not, like bafe-worldliogs, tutor'd to forego 
The melancholy haunts of Woe, 

Thanks for thy forrow- footh ing ftrain :— — 
For furely, thou haft known to prove, 
Like me, the pangs of haplefa love, 

Elfe why fo feelingly complain^ 
And with thy piteous notes thus fadden all the grove t 

<U Siy, 
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Say, doft then raoum thy ravifh'd mate. 

That oft enantoQr'd on thy firatni has hung ^ 
Or has the cruel hand of Fate 
Bereft thee of thy darling yoQQg ? 

Alas, for both, I weep -^ 
In, all the pride of youthful charms, 
A beauteous bride torn from my drcKng anBs ! 
A lovely babe that fhould have liv'd to blefs, 

And fill my doating eyes jvith frequent tears. 
At once the fource of rapture and diflrefs. 

The flattering prop of my deeSniAg yeart! 
In vain from death to rofcue I eflay'd, 

By every art that Science could devife, 
Alas 1 it languiih'd for a mother's aid. 

And wing'd its flight to feek her in the Ikie*-* 
Then O our comforts be the fame, 

At evening's -peaceful hour. 
To fhun the nolfy paths of wealth and hme. 
And breathe our forrows in this lonely bower. 

But why alas ! to thee complain ! 

To thee— unconfcious of my pain t 

Soon (halt THOU ceafe to mourn thy lot fcverc. 

And hail the dawning of a happier year : 

The genial warmth of joy- renewing fpring 

Again Ihall plume thy fliatter'd wing ; 

Again thy little heart fliall tranfport prove. 

Again Qiall Bow thy notes refponfive to thy love : 

Sut 
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But for uain vain may ftilbiis roll, 

Nought can dry up the fountain of my ttan, 

Depbring ftill the comport of Mr aouL, 
I court my fturowj by encreafmg years. 

Tell me, thou Syren Hope, deceiver, fay. 

Where is the promis'd period of my woes ? , 
Full three long, lingering years have roll'd awfly, , 

And yet I weep, a ftranger to repofe : 
O what delufion did thy tongue employ ! 
« That Emma's fatal pledge of love, 

" Her laft bequell— with all a mother's care, 
*' The bittemefs of forrow fhould remove, 

" Soften the* honors of defpair, 

" And chear a heart long loft to joy !" 
How oft, when fondling in mine arms. 

Gazing enraptur'd on Its angel-fa.ce, 

My foul the maze of Fate would vainly trace. 
And bum with all a father's fond alarms I 
And O what flattering fcenes had Fancy feign'd, 
How did I rive of bleflings yet in Itore 1 
Till every aching fenfe was fweedy pain'd. 

And my full heart could bear, nror tongue could vtter 
moft. 

'• Juft Heaven, 1 cry'd" with recent hopes elate, 

" Yet I will live — will live, tho' Emma's dead 

*' So l(ntg bow'd down beneath the Aormi of FatCr 
*' Vet win I raiie my woe-deje£Ud head I 

" My 
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" My little En^MA, now my all, 

" Will want a father's care, 
" Her looks, her wants my rafli relblrei real, 

" And for her fake the ills of life 1*11 bear : 
" And oft together we'll complain, 

" Complaint, the oaly blifa my foul can know, 
" From me, my child fball learn the mournful ilrsin, 
' " And prattle tales of woe ; 

" And O in that aufpicious hour, 
" When Fate rcilgns her perfecutiiig power, 
" With duteous zeal her hand ihall clofe, 

" No more to weep — my forrow-Arcaming eyes, 
" When death gives mifery repofe, 

*' And opes a glorious paiTage to the Ikies," 

Vain thought ! it muH not be She too is dead— 

The flattering fcene is o'er,-^— 
My hopes for ever — ever fled— — 

And vengeance can no more • , 

Crufh'd by misfortune— blalled by difeafe — 

And none — none left to bear a friendly part ! 
To meditate my welfare, health, or eafe, 

Or footh the anguilh of an aching heart ! 
Now all one gloomy fcene, till welcome death, 

Witk lenient hand (O falfly deem'd fevere) 
Shall kindly flop my grief-exhaufied breath. 

And dry up every tear : 
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Perbaps, obfequioas to my will. 

But ah ! from my affcAions far remop'd 1 
The laft fad office ftraiigers may fulfil. 
As if I ne'er had been be]ov'd ; 
As if, unconfdous of poetic fire, 
I ne'er had touch'd the trembling lyre ; 
As if my niggard hand ne'er dealt relief. 
Nor my heait melted at another's grief. 

Yet — ^while this weary life (hall lall. 

While yel my tongue can form th' impaHian'd ftrain. 
In piteous accents IhaJI the Mule complain. 
And dwell with fond delay on bleifings paft: 
For O how grateful to a wounded heart. 
The tale of mifery to impart ! 
From others' eyes bid arriefs forrows flow. 
And raife efleem upon the bafe of woe 1 
Even HE', the nobieft of the tuneful throng. 

Shall deign my love lorn tale to hear, 
Shall catch the foft contagion of my fong. 

And pay my penlive Mufe the tribute of a tear. 
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PROLOGUE 

■ POKEH ST MB. CAKRICK, APKIL ;. MDCCL. BirOKl 
-THE MAsqye OF COUtfS, acted at DK.VtT-LANE( 
roa THE BBNEFIT OF uilton's crand-dauchtek. 

BY SAMUEL JOHNSON, LUD. 

YE patriot crowds, who bum for England's fame. 
Ye nymphs, whofe bofoms beat at Milton's name, 
Whofe generous zeal, untraughc by flattering ryhmc). 
Shames the mean pcnfions of Augullan times ; 
Jmmortal patrons of fuceeedlng days. 
Attend this prelude of perpetual praife 1 
Let Wit, condemn'd the feeble war to wage' 
With dofc Malevolence, or public Rage j 
Let Study, worn with Virtue's fruillefs lore, 
Sehold this theatre, and grieve no more. 
This night, diftingufh'd by your fmile, fliall tell. 
That never Briton can in vain excel ; 
The flightei arts futurity Jhall truft, 
And rifing ages haften to be juft. 

At length our mighty bard's viflorious lays 
Fill the loud voice of univcrfal praife ; 
And baffled fpite, widi hopelefs anguifh dumb, 
Vields to Renown the centuries to come. ■ 
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"WitJk ardent hafte, each candidate of Fame 
Ambitious catches at his towttring name: 
He fees, and pitjsng fees, vain Wealth beflow 
Thofe pageant honours which he fcom'd below. 
■While cfowds aloft the laureat btfll behoH, 
Or trace his form on circulating gold, 
Unknown, unheeded, long his offspring lay, 
And Want hung threatening o'er her flow decay. 
What tho' flie ihine with no Miltonian fire. 
No favouring mufe her morning dreams infpire? 
Yet fofter claims the melting heart engage; 
Her yonth laborious, and her blamelefs age: 
Her's the mild merits of domeftic lift ; 
The padent fufferer, and the faithful wife. 
Thus grac'd with humble Virtue's native ehanfts. 
Her grandfire leaves her in Britannia's arm«. 
Secure with peace, with competence, to dwell. 
While tutelary nations guard her cell. 
Yours is the charge, ye fair, ye wife, ye brave ! 
Tis yours to crown defert— beyond the grave J 



^# 
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'THE MIDSUMMER WISH. 
SUPPOSED BY THE SAME. 

O-Phiebus! dowoi the wellem Iky 
Far hence diffufe thy burning ray. 
Thy light to diftant worlds fupply, 
And wake them to the cares of day. 

Come, gencie'Eve, the friend of Care, 
Come, Cyntiiia, lovely queen of night 1 

Refrelh roe with a cooling breeze. 
And chear me with a lambent light. 

Lay me where o'er the verdant ground 
Her living carpet Nature fpreads j 

Where the green bower, with rofes crown'd. 
In Ihowers its fragrant foliage Iheda. 

Improve the peaceful hour with wine. 

Let mulic die along tjie grove ; 
Around the, bowl let myrtles twine, 

And every Anln be tun'd to Love. 
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Came, Stella, queenofafl my heart! 

Come, bom to fill its vaft deliresl 
Thy looks perpetual joys impart. 

Thy voice perpetual love iufpires. 

While, all my wilh and thine complete, 

Bytums we languith and we burn. 
Let (ighing galea our fighs repeat, 

Ts, murmuring brooks retam. 



Let nie, when Nature calls to reft. 

And blufhing ties the mom foretell. 
Sink on the down of Stella's bread^ 
■ And bid the waking world fercwcU. 



AUTUMN:- AN ODE. 
BYTHESAME. 

ALAS! with fwift and lilent pace 
Impatient Time rolls on the year. 
The Seafons change, and Nature's face 
Now fweetly fmiles, now frowns fevere. 
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Twta Spring, 'tww SummVr ^ wv g^» ** 
Now Autumn befids a doudy Iwov, 

The flowers pf Spring are fwepc away. 
And Siunmer fruits defert t^ boa^. 

The verdant {eave> that p lay'd 09 hifh. 
And wautpa'd on tte weflem bceeze. 

Now trod in duft, negiefted lie. 
As SoieSf fhrips the Ipcn^g ttees. 

The fields diat waVd with gfAiea gnun^ 

As ruflet heaths ate wild and bare ; . 
Not moiil with dew, but dtench'd in rain ; 
Nor Health, itor Pleafure, wanders there. 

No more, whiie thro' the midnight Ihade, 
Beneath the moon's pale orb I Ittay, 

Soft pleaTing woes my heart invade. 
As Progne pours the meltipg lay. 

Frtim this capricious clime (he foars, 
O ! would Ibme God but wi^^ Tupply t 

To where each i^orn the Spring reKoreSj 
Companion of her flight, I'd fly. 

Vain wifli ! pe. Fate compels to bear 
The downward Seafon's ironxeignt 

Copipels to, breach polluted air. 
And ihiver on a blailed plain. 
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What blifi to life can Autumn yield. 

If gloom!, and Qiaweii, and Itorms ptwail. 

And Cues ilies the naked field, 

And flowers, and fruits, and Phtebus fail t 

Oh 1 wtjat remains, what lingers yet 
To chear me in the darkening hour f 

The Grape remains ! the friend of Wit, 
In Love and Mirth ofmighty power. 

Hafte, prefi the duften, £11 the bowl- 
Apollo 1 ihoot thy parting ray ; 

This gives the funihine of the foul. 

This. God of Health, and Verle, and Day. 

Still, ftill, the jocund Ibain (hall flow. 
The pulfe with vigorous rapture beat; 

My Stella with new charms ihall glow. 
And every b!i(s in wine fhall meet. 
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WINTER: ANODE. 
BY THE SAME. 



NO more the mom with (epid rays 
Unfolds the flower of various hue ; 
Noon ipreads no more the genial bla«, 
Nor gentle eve diAilh the dew. 

The lingering hours prolong the night, 
Ufurping Datknefs ihares the day. 

Her miRs reftrain the force of light. 
And Phcsfaus holds a doubtful fway. 

By gloomy twilight half reveal 'd. 
With fighs we view the hoary hill. 

The leaflcfs wood, the naked field. 
The fnow-Copt cott, the frozen rill. 

No mufic warbles thro' the grove. 
No vivid colours paint the plain ; 

No more with devious Ileps I rove 
Thro' verdant paths now fought in vain. 



Alona 
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Aloud the drinng tempeft roan, 

Congeal'd, impetuous ihowers dcfcend ; 
HaitCf dole the window, bar the doors, 

Fate leaves me Stellai md a friend. 

In Nature's aid let Art fupply 

With light and heat my little fphere; 

Rouze, rouze the fire, and pile it high, 
Light up a conftelladon here. 

Let Mnfic found the voice of joy ! 

Or Mirth repeat the jocund tale ; 
I^t Love hb wanton wiles employ. 

And o'er the Se^fon Wine prevail. 

Yet Time Life's dreary Winter brings, 

When Mirth's gay tale Ihall pleafe no more, 

Kor Mufic charm, tho' Stella fiugs. 
Nor Love nor Wine the Spring reftore. 

Catch then, O ! catch the tranfient hour. 
Improve each moment as it flies ; 

Life's a fhort Summer, maa a floweF, 
He dies ! alas < how foo|i he dies !, 
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THE WINTER-s'-WALK. 
BV THE SAME. 



BEHOLD, my fair, where'er we rove. 
What dreary prufpe^s rpand. as rife ; 
The naked ^i^, the leaflefc grove. 
The hoai)^ ground, the frowning fiue^ ! 

Nor only tlirough the wafted plain. 
Stem Winter, is thy force coniefe'd j 

Still wider fpreadi thy horrid reign, 
-I feel thy power ufurp my breaft. 

Enlivening Hope and fond Defire 

ReJign the heirt to Spleen and Care j '■ 
Scarce frighted Love maiptains her fire, 
' And Rapture faddens to defpair, 

IirgroundleJ^ hope, and caufelefs fear. 
Unhappy man ! behold thy doom. 

Still changing with the changeful year. 
The (lave of funlhine and of gloom. . 
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Tir'd with tuo Joys, 'xnd'&Ue alam^ 
Wi^ siciital and cotinfea] Mfe ; 

'Snatch me, mjr-STBLLA, tothy armit 
And-icraeii me &Ota dis ills gf I.& 

A S Q H G. 

BY THE SAME. 



NOT the foft figlis of vemal gales. 
The fragrance of the flowery valei, 
Themarmurs of the chiyftal rill, 
The."vocaJ groTC, the verdant Itill; 
Not all their cKarms, tho* aB anice. 
Can touch my boibm with ddight. 

"i ■ ' : 

Not all therms on In^'s fhwe. 
Not all Peru's Bnbounded fiore. 
Not all the power, nor aU the fame. 
That herpes, Idngs, or poets claim ; 
Nor knowledge wkicfi the leam'd approve. 
To form one w'rih my foul can move. 

Yet Nature's charms allure my^yes. 

And knowledge, wealthj and &ine I prizet 

K z Fame, 
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Fame,, wealth, and knowledge I obtUn« 
Nor feek 1 Nature's charms in vain ; 
In lovely Stilla all combine. 
And) lovely Stella ! thou art mine. 

AN EVENING ODE. 

TO G T B L L A. 
BY THE SAME. 

EVENING now, f^om purple wings. 
Sheds the grateful gifts Ihe brings ; 
Brilliant drops bedeck the mead) 
Cooling breezes fliake the teed ; 
Shake the reed, and curl the ftream 
Silvcr'd o'er with Cynthia's beam ; 
Near the checquer'd, lonely grove. 
Hears and keeps thy fecrets, Love. 
Stella, thither let us ftray 1 
Lightly o'er the dewy way, 
Phcebus drives his burning car. 
Hence, my lovely Stella, far; 
In his (lead, the Queen of Night 
Round us pours a lambent light; 



Light, 
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Light, that fervn but juft to Ihew 
Bmfb that beat, and cheeks that glow ; 
Let as now, in whifper'd joy. 
Evening's iilent hours employ, 
Silence beft, and conlcious Ihade* 
I>leaic the beans that Love invades. 
Other pleafiires give them pain. 
Lovers all but Love difdain, 

4"HH-hH"H--H-K-!-4+-f I 1 I 1 H -H- 

THE VANITY OF WEALTH: ANODE. 
BY THE SAME. 

NO more thus brooding o'er yon heap. 
With Avarice painful vigils keep. 

Still unenjoy'd tjie prefent Ilore, 
Still endlefs fig;hs are breath'd for more. 
O quit the Ihadow, catch the prize. 
Which not all India's treafure buys t 
To purchafe Heaven has gold the power? 
Can gold remove the mortal hour ? 
In life can Love be bought with gold f 
Are Friendlhip's pleafurei to be fold? 
No^all that's worth a willt, a thought, 
• Fair Virtue gives, unbrjb'd, unbougb^ 



.,Go(v^[c 



( ?4« ) 

Ceale then cm tnSx thy kopes to bind. 
Let nebter vmn cng^ tky mind. 

With Science tread the woadcnw* way. 
Or learn the Mule's moral lay ; 
In fcKial hovs iadulge thy fiml. 
Where Miitb and Temperance mix the bowl; 
To vinuoiM Ixm refign thy breafi. 
And be by blelling Beauty Uefi. 

Thus talk the feaft by Nature fpread. 
Ere Youth, and all its joys are fled ; 
Come, EaAe with me the balm of live. 
Secure from pomp, and wealth, and fliifib 
I bosA, whaie'er fer man was meant. 
In health, and Stella, and content ; 
And icora ! ok t let that leom be thine ! 
Mere things of day, that dig the mine. 



,=^?, 
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]N HSR PLAYINC UPON THE HASPSICORD IK A SOOM 
HUNG WITH (0MB FLOWBR-PIICIfl OP HEA OWN 
I-AIKTritC. 

BY THE SAME. 

WHfeN-STEtLA ftrifees the mnefiil ftring 
In fccnes of imitated Spring, 
Where beau^' lavifhrs her powers. 
On beds of never-fading flowers, 
And Pleafme propagates around 
Each charm of modulated fouftd. 
Ah ! think not, in the dangerous hour, 
' The Nymph fiititlbus, as the flower ; - 
Butlhun, ralh youth, the gay alcove. 
Nor tempt the fnares of wily love. 

When charms thus preJs oh every fenfe. 
What thoiight of flight, or of defence? 
Deceitful Hope, and vain Defire, 
For ever flutter o'er her lyre. 
Delighting, as the youth draws nigh. 
To point ihe glances of her eye, 

R+ And 



■ ,Go(v^[c 



( ^48 ) 

And forming, with unerring art) 
New chains co hold the captive heart. 

But on thefe regions of delightf 
Might Tivuth intruile with daring flight, 
Could Stblla, Iptightly, Cur, and young, 
One moment hear the moral fong, 
InflmfiiDn with her flowers might Ipring, 
- And Wifdoro warble from her Mng. 

Mark, when from thoufaod mingled dyei, 
Thon jeeft one pleafing foim arife. 
How aflive light, and thoughtful Ihadci 
In greater fcenes each other aid ; 
Mark, when the diifercRt notes agree 
In friendly contrarie^,- 
How paflion's well-accorded ftrife. 
Gives all the harmony of life. 
Thy piftures (hall thy eondoa frame. 
Confluent fUll, though not the famci 
Thy mufic teach the nobler art 
To tune the regulated heart. 
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TO MYRTILI 



Madam, 

LONG have I look'd my tablets o'er. 
And find I've mudi to thanlc you for, 
Out-ftanding debts, beyond account ; 
And new— —who knows'to what amount? 
Tho' rmall my wealth, not fmall my fool : 
Cbme then, at once I'll pay the whole. 

Ve Pow'rs !, I'm rich, and will command 
The hoft of Haves that round me ftand ; 
Cnne, Indian, quisle difclofe thy Aore, 
And hither bring Peruvian ore ; 
Let yonder negroe pierce the main. 
The choiceft, largeft pearl to gain ; 
Let all my flaves their arts combine 
To make the bliilhing ruby mine. 
Prom eaflem thrones the diamonds beaf 
To Jparcle at her brealt and ear. 
Swift, Scythian, point th' unerring dare 
That ftriltes the Ermbe's little heart. 
And fearch for choiceft furs the globe. 
To make my Mvktilis a robe. 

Ah, no: Yon Indian will not go. 
No Scythian deigns to bend his bow. 
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No fullen negroe (hoots the flood. 

Hoiv, flavf s ! Or am I unrierrtood ! 

All, all, my empty power difown, 
I tarn, and £nd mySelf aioae ; 
'Tis Fancy's vain iliufion all. 
Nor Moor nor Scythfan waifs my call. 
Can I command, can I confign t 
Alas, what e*:thty thing is mine-! 

Come then, my Mute, companiwi dear 
Orpovcrty, ajid foul Uncere, 
Come di£tate to my grateful mind 
A gift that may acceptance find ; 
Come, gentle Mufe, and with thee bear 
An offering worthy thee and her; 
. And cho' thy prelents be but poor. 
My MrKTiLi« will a& no more. 
An heart that fcorns a fhameful thing* 
With love and verfe, is all I bring. 
Of love and veife the gift receive, 
'Tis all thy fervant baa to give. 

If all whate'er my verfe has told, 
Golconda's gems, and Afric's gold ; 
If all were mine from pole to pole, 
How large her Jhare wlio Iharcs my foal ? 
But more than thefe may Heaven impart; 
Be thine the treafurts of the heart ; 
Be ca!m, and glad thy future days 
With Virtue's peace, and Vktue's praift. 
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Lttjialous Pride, and (leepiefs Care, 
And walling Grief, and black OefpaJr, 
And Langour chill, and Anguilh fell. 
For ever fliun thy grove and cell ; 
"ThfiK only may the happy train 
Of Love, and j<^, and Peace, nmaiq: 
May Plenty, with exhauftjefs ftore. 
Employ thy hand to fetd the poor. 
And ever on thy honour'd head 
The prayer of Gratitude be fhed. 

A happy mother, may'ti thou lee 
Thy fmiling virtuous pji^cny. 
Whole fporrfiil tricks, and airy playi 
Fraternal love, and prattle gay. 
Or wooderous tale, or joyful fong. 
May lure the liagering hours akuig: 
Till Death atrive, unfelt, unfeen. 
With gentle pace, and placid mien. 
And waft thee-to that happy fliore 
Wiicre w'lShei can have place oa more. 
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THE THREE WARNINGS. A TALK. 
BY MRS. THRALE. 

THE tree of dcepcff root is found 
Leaft wiDing Hill to quit the ground ; 
'Twas therefore faid by ancient fages. 

That love of life increas'd with yean 
So much, that in our latter Aagea, 
When pain* grow Iharp, and ficknefi niget. 
The greatcA love of life appears. 

Tfiis great affcftion to believe. 
Which all confefs, but few perceive. 
If old alTertions can't prevail, 
Be pleaj'd to hear a modem tale. 

When fpoits went round, and all were gajr 
On neighbour Dobfon's wedding-day, 
Death call'd afide the jocund groom 
With him into another room : 
And looking grave, ■* You muft,' faj^ he, 
*' Quit your fwee.t bride, and come with me." 
" With you, and quit my Sufan's fide ! 
" With you ! the haplef* hulband cry'd : 
" Young as I am ( 'tis monlt'rous hard ! 
" Beiide*, in truth, I'm not prepar'd: 

" My 
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*■ My thoughts on other matters go, 

** This is my wedding- night, you know." 

What more he urg'd I have not heard. 
His Tcalbns could Dot- well be fbongcr ; 

So Death the poor delinquent ipar'd. 
And left to live a little longer. 
Yet calling up a ferious look, 
Hb hour-glafs trembled while he fpoke, 
" Neighbour, he faid, farewel : No niorc 
" Shall Death diilarli your mirthful hour ; 
" And further to avoid all blame 
" Of cruelty upon my name, 
" To give you time for preparation, 
" And fit you for your future llation, 
*' Three fcvctal warnings you ihall have, 
*' Before you're fummon'd to the grave: 
" Wyiing for once I'll quit my prey, 

" And grant a kind reprieve ; 
" In hopes you'll have no mMe to fay, 
" Sue when I call again this way, 

*' Well pleas'd the world will leave." 

To thefe conditions both confented. 
And parted perfeflly contented. 

What next the hero of our tale befell,- 
How loiig he liv'd, how wife, how well. 
How roundly he.parfu'd his courle. 
And fmok'd his pipe, and ftrok'd his horfe, 

T^e willing mufe Ihall tell : 
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He chttln'i then, lie bought, he Ibid, 
Nor once percciv'd his growiRg old. 

Nor thought of Death asneiir; 
HU friends not falfe, hit wife no Qumr, 
Many his gains, his children few. 

He pafs'd hit hourg in peace [ 
But while lie vtew'd his we&lth increafe. 
While thus along Life's dolly H>ad 
The beaten track conceat he trod. 
Old Time, whofe hafte no mortal fp»-es» 
Uncall'd, unheeded, unawarei. 

Brought on his eightieth year. 

And now one night in mufing mood, 
Aa al! alone he fate, 
Th' unwelcome meflenger of Fate 
Oivce more before him flood. 

Half kiird with tuiger and farprife, 
" So foon reltum'd ! old DobfoD cries." 

" So fooii, d'ye call it! Death replies: 
" Smely, my friend, you're but in jcfl, 

" Since I wa; here before, 
" 'Tis fix-and- thirty yrars at Icaft, 
" And you are now fourfcore." 
" So much the worfe, the Clown Tejoin'd^ 
" To fpare the aged woajd. be kind : 
" However, fee your fearcli be legal ; 
" And your authority— —Iff't regal ? 
" Elfe you are come on a fool's errand, 
" With but a Secretary's K'an-;Lnt. 

" Be£de^ 
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' Befides, you promis'd me Three Wamlnga, 

' Which I have look'd for nights and moraing?. 
' But for that lofs of time and eafc, 
' I can recover damages." 

" I know, cries Death, " that at the beft, ■ 
' I frldom am a welcome guell: ; 
' Bui don't be captious, friend, acleafi; 
' I little thought you'd ftill be able 
' To ilump about your farm and liable; 
' Yc«r years have run to a great length, 
' I wilh you joy tho' of your ftrengdi." 

" Hold, (aye the Farmer, notfofaft, 
' 1 have been lame thefe four )'ears pail." 

" And no great wonder. Death replies, 
' Hawever, you ftill keep your eyes ; 
' And fure to fee one's loves atld friends, 
' For legt and arm? wcuJd make amends,** . 
' Perhaps, fays Dobfon,. fq it might, 
' But latterly I've loft my fight." 

" This is a (hocking ftory, faith, 
' Yet there's fome comfort ftill, faj-s Deith ; 
' Each ftri^'es your fadnefs to amufe ; 
' I warrant you hear all the newi." 

" There's none, cries he ; and if there were, ' 
' I'm grown fo deaf I could not hear." 

" Nay then, the fpeifac ftern rejoin'd, 
" Thefe arc unjuIlifiaWe yearnings ; 

" If you are lame, and deaf, and blind. 

" You've had your tliree fuificient Warnings. 

" So 
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" So come along, no more we'll part:" 
- He riU(^, and touch'd him with his dart; 
And now dd Dobfon turning pale. 
Yields to his fate^^lb ends my tale. 



xxxxxxxxxxx iixxxxxxxxxxxxx 

B A L A A Mj 
OR, THE ANTIQUITY OF SCANDAL. 

WHEN Moab's wiles had fail'd to move 
The virtuous Ilrength of Ifrael's heatt 
FroiA Honour, Faith, and Ulial Love, 
He flew for aid to Balaam's art. 

Balaam the wtzzard of the land 

Dreaded for necromantic power, 
Cou'd each malignant ftar command. 

And blail the hero's natal hour. 

O'er Matrons, and the virtuous throng 
Of Virgins chaile, his poifonous breath 

Like a black vapour pals'd along, 
Jubro'd with fame-deftroying death. 
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to pall the tafie, to dim th&eyes - . i 
Eacli philcer'd juice he cou'd Gompolei 

Cou'd make Avenutl Aeams sifiSe, 

And ta|nt the ^eath ot Sharon's role. 

Fame't trump )ip bora of crooked Ibmii 

Chann^^d and Iboc^'d on ci^ry fide 
(Like ScyUa'i rock) fiir Scandal's ftram^ . ' 

To At^i rcdottUe, aad divide. 

Thro* this the ear reonv'dhu^jell ... 

In many a harlh difcorduig note, -. 
While Obloquy, with voice i)f hell 

£ark'd^x>m her tripple-founding throati 

Thus ^ught ^tk arti, cormpt with biibes, 

Incefted by ambitious luft. 
He deem'd to wither Radio's tribn« :. . 

And fluQw dilgrace on Jacob's duft. 

Envelop'd.io a gloomy cloud 

The dread Inchanter took his lUnd« 
- And l^tnv th'ioienial tnunp aloud 
From the higlv i^acei of the land. 

A thott^ond n^l^ated fi>rw ' . 

Sjldden obftttt''d the Monui^i'face^ ■ 
Dire rou^ids were heard,- and rifinyAomU ■ 

Shook tiiB wide re^jitnt^ Iblid ba£t., . 
VdI^UI. S Apan 
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Again he blows the trtntatD' of ilisdtt 

Envy faer matted trcfles liakea, ' ~ ■ ' ' 

Dirperfing wkh > fury*! bretdi 
Her tnahjr jotted Ittood^ &ikeb - 

The BaWilk «4di'iidfimouieyek ■ 
The Afp widi fleepy 'renAA am'^Ii 

The H}4l!k^ teUiy-htsdOd oyv > - 

And ftubbofn Adda- atmit cblnitdv 

The third Ac finalb^heiiT'd, 

And- breath of Sly^an vapour bWw, '■ " 
Toraifecormptingtidfe and* hide ' 

TheproiniVdlatld'&Mii I&ael's'i^ew; - 

Bat hewea titns; 'aad A«m i0 yoatit" 
Detaches fwifittfiui^eUc ptfwtv 

GuardisKOf iifnocmce Uld truth, 
Of Juob*« fixuMd Rachct'i dMSr. 

Thro' the dark tir Wi^ge beHihM' 
With-rays of Aat PrimKTjd light. 

Which, ere the StUirj hdlb were fraili*di 
Shone thio^ the deep abyl» of night. 

" Fly hence, he rtf «,• j$ boding trato ' 
'• TbatnovgttieurmtkhuTyfeand, 

» Itokuinn to ikeher Wn& obfeone, 
" NoUMtbhuinifieaklfiiiind.: 
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*' Here Bl^ItMneli^lgf^.fiQtf - . , . r,i .; - 
*' Ceftfe, tliaa)iE.wjsftd-«]reata.ro)|^, , 

He (poke ; .^aij) inidmgbl Ofiolkiifi^ 

The iqn ill.upi'4 Im Bypi f^uue,. 
Ambisfial fvffe(s t)>f ii frfg^^u^ Ih^ 

And (b^^ fvaftuc.^'dtht^ W^,. 

" Hoy bapapiu ye the Wooff j n g i^ 
. " Payjlioi^fl'er ^tt^'« WWSf '- 

■' How betuteons, on the Hiing ]ulUt 
" Hit tenti like fpiring cedan ftand*- 

*' With Terduiie frdh irom fiUUsg rills, 
■< And planted try Je&ovah't hand ! 

" Behold ten tbouJnnd banners flow, 
" And glitter to the wafting gale ! 

*' All fpotlcfi a> the new-b(»n fnow, 
*■ And puie » Rachel** nopdal veil ! 

S2 ■ 1* V 
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^ Who «an ctnnpnte' the dri(t)tt^(an4s 
" That march on winds o'er Lybia's cotit ? 

' Or number Jacob's w&rriour bandi, ' 

" Orcoontthcllanoflfraersluiftr 



* The firtnre fire fhall dafp his boy, 

*' 'ilViLd pcnnt to each illuftrioQs name; 
' Matrons fhall martc, with liftening Joy, 
*■ Their <laughten fongs on Rachel's fame, 

' The%oary fage (halt often traoe 
" From neoinls of prophetic verJe 

* The kfliiig line of Jacob's race, 

" And: to die growing age reheariVt 



' 'Tliy fitia thi; piomis'd realms fhall fwayi 

" 'And f&pter'd hands from Judafa fpringa 
• TiD&iie tinrolls the dillant day 
' "' Whea «ULOH Ihtf ag>^ be King. 
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V ,E -R S' E .,§ 

• CCAIIONED sr.THE BIGHT HOHOURAILS THS LaST 
VIICOUMTESS Tr.KCONNEI:'fi KSCOVE&Y AT BATH. ^ 

FIfciT PKIKTED IN THE T BXlT MSCCXX^i. ' ' 
BY RICHARD SAVAGE, 

WHERE Thames vrith pride behiMs AugvAa'i duuiA 
And either India poun into her uws; ~ . 

Where Liberty bid* honeft am abound, . ■ 
And pleafures dance in one'eternal ronnd ) 
High-thron'd «i^ean the lan^ttr-loving dame* 
Goddefs of Mirth ! Eaphrolyve her name. 
Her fmile mOte chearfut than a vernal morn ; 
All life! allliloom! of Youth and FBacy]x>rn. 
'Touch'd into j»y, what heart) to her fubmitt 
She look! her £re, uid (peaks her mother's wil. 
O'er the gay v/oiiA the fweet infpirer reigns ; 
Spleen fliea, and Elegance her pomp tuftains. 
Thee GodSefs ! thee ! the bir and young obey ; 
Wealth, Wit, Love, Mufic, allconfds^hy tway. 
In the blcalc wild even W^t by thee is bleTs'd, 
And pamper'd Pride without thee pines for rett. 
The rich grow richer, while in thee they find 
The matdtlefs treafure of a finiltng mind. 
Science by 'thee flows foft in focial cafe, . ■' 

- Aai Virtue, loGog Rigour, learns to plestle, 

S3. Tie 
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Bidi the gay tilk, ind fbnas th' amnfive game. 
She, whole hir Tttrme b Bj^^in hudftu) foids. 
EfBmjoY tojoyiierejre delighted mill. 
Butwli^ (the cr^aj'is'ihe, mj-'fay'riteVfiie, 
OTktliiiy'rtce, ■ die dtfaJeft far Wide ! 
IVhofe li&Vtbe-lift of each refiji'd delight f . 
She faid— ^ut no Tjnxmjuil glads her light. 
Smft fbnk'hfer laughing c^s'bi'laMgilid fear-i 
i^wift Fofe the &ieSa»g £^h. and (nnibluigiMU-. 
In kind, low^ msrmnn all the lo& dCfikwe j 
Tyrconnel droops, ^bd pkaAm is bo fitdre. 

The Goddefs filent, paus'd ix mureful ak ; 
BntMIrtfa„itke'yirtue, cannot long deTpair. 
Ccslcllial.hinted doi^fht* gty Hop* iaQ^di 
Smiling Ihe nok, and'all with Htipe were fir'd. 
V^erc Bath^i afteadMlg tiurets nMct her tjn I . 
Smught wafvdl od the t^td bre«ir ihe flips. 
She fliei, her' elder flfler Health Go'^od i . . 
She finds her on the m<Hint>iii<lMpw redin'd. 
Around her bird* in tarlieficonfert lUg; ... 
Her cheek the Icablance of tke- kindUag 'fpfing ; 
Frelb-tinaiir*d lilge a'fummer-evening.lhy. 
And a mild fltn'fiU ftuliag in lu^ eyr* 
Loefeto the^nadhervardant vcOnunti'flow: 
Her limbt yetiTAcnt from the fprings below ; 
There oft Ihe batbfcsr then peaccfhl £ts leciuv. 
Where every gale it. fiigrut, freA> andpuitj 
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AndaQ^^iuJn7«irUKs.raa.aJcsiHL. . ., . 

Hail fiilv, h^U {tbv kindred Goddcft cnei) . . 
No cottimon ru|4rUluiifi»t^' before yAV^yes. 
You, with whgi|«Urvis bnA^ xhe.niQm: u fm^iu 
Fli^flitha bii ebcdc, utipiiflt the chniful thoi^t I 

Strength, Vigpiri Wk. ikptif'stofiMjeedeiliwl. ■ '. 

Each finer fenlc„ thft fornU dtligh^ is-lhin^ \ ■ 

Bright funi by thee diffula a hdgbtu. blww> . 

And therr«fhgTe«aa.freflteT-gre«idifriteyfI -> 

Without thee,Plc«furt> 4>e> . or 4uUyr«:l(v> 

And Life jvith tbee, howe'er ^preiiy, It Jof. 

Such thy va& pgwer ; — The Deity npU*^ 

Mirth never .aflti a twoB. wiiic^ fjIeHktt deiut*. 

Our mingled g^tt UUfscnd iipipcrid Wc«tA i 

Heatth ftrn)s;htlKBi Minh, an4 Min}| ut^itt Health. 

Thcfe gales, yon fp^ngi. h»b*, flowen, -and fan areiqint; 

Thine is th^,Aul« 1 be all theliinflVDnce [Use. 

Euphrofyn&.r^CHnir— Thy frien4fb^^>ovc 1 
See thedeff, 'fi^kening.Dbjeattf my Iqycl 
Shall that warm heart, &> chcwful e'en.is paip. 
So form'd to pleale, unpleas'4 itfelf'nqtiun { 
Siflerl in her my fpiile anew diJpIayt ■ ■ . 

And all the foetal world fhall bleJi ch^ ^y, . •_ 

Svnft, w flie fpeafcs, KealtJt fpmfU tfef purpit WU^: 
Soars in the. oioui'd clouds, wd (heda,th« Okopj-i . 
Now blandandfweet. flic floaU-aloBgiB. ail; . ■■ <. 
Air feels, and ibft'iuRg omis th' etjtnial ^ I 
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la ftill dricent fi>e mclu on openiDg floweH,' 

And deep impTcgnates' plants with genial IhQW««j 

The genial fhowers, new-rifing to die rsyi 

Exhale in rolcata cknids; ahd glad the day. 

Now in a Zephyr's bom»v*d ¥oice flte &igt( 

Sweeps the frefh dew«, and Oiakes them from bar vikff, 

Shalut th«m embalm'd I or, in agentk kift, ' - 

Srcathes the fuce etrnelt of awakening btifi. 

Saphira feels it, with a foft fur^ee, 

GGde thro' her veins> aad quicken in her oyei ! 

Inftant in her own-forra the Goddcfs glows. 
Where bubbling warm, the mineral water flows ; 
Then plunging, to the flood new virtue g^vesj ' 
Steeps ev'ry-chann j and,, ufbe bathes, it lives! 
As froip her locks ihe Aieds the vital IhtnvCr, 
'Tis done ! (flic cries^ Thefe fprings poflcfs my power I 
Xet thefe immediate to thy darling roll ' 
Health, Vigour, Life, and gay-retumtng Ibul* 
Thou fmil'll Euphto^d ; and coolcious ^, 
Troiiipi to thy {inile, hpw Nature joys wiA thte^ 
All is green^ifc ! all beautyrofy -bright ; 
Full harmony, young love, and dear delight ! 
Sec vernal hours lead circling joys along ! 
All fun, all bloom,' all fragrance, and all long ! 

Receive thy care I Now Mirth and Health combin?, 
Each heart fiiall g^ttdden, eqd each virtue ftatte, 
Q«ick to Augufta bear thy prize away ; 
There let her 'linile, and bid a world be gay, 

THE 
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THE BASTARD. 
BYTHE SAME, 

IN gayer hours, when high my faticy ran. 
The Mufe exulting, dius her lay began, ^ 

Blefi be the Baftard's birth ! thro' wond'rouj way% 
tie (hinei exCenttic like a comet's blaze ! 
Nofickly fruit ofiaint compliance He! ' ' 

He ! ftampt in Nature's mint of extacy! 
He lives to boiM, nbt boaft a gienerous race ; 
No tenth tnuifinittcr of a fiwUfh face. - v 

His daring hope, no fire's example hounds ; - - - 

His firll-bora lights no jwejudice cenfbiinds. 
He) kindling from widirn, requires no fiame ; 
He glories in a Ballard's glowing name. 

Bom to himfelf, by no poS^on led, 
Jo freedom firter'd, and by Fortune fed ; 
Nor guides, nor rules, his fav*reign choice controHl* 
His body independent as his foul. 
XiOos'd to the world's wide rangtf,^^njoyn'd no aimj 
Frefcrib'd ne duty, and aiSgn'd no name : 
Katnre's unbounded Ton, he Ihutds alone, - 
His heart unbyafs'd, and his mind his own. 

O Mother, yet no mother!-^'tis to you. 
My thanks for Aich diftinguiih'd claims are dne. 

Yon, 
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.yqo,, unenllav' j \o Natirc's nwrow J«vs» 
''Wann chunindnefs for Freedom's TantdCBbfei 
Prom all the dry devoin of blood and line. 
From derinneni^. iftor^, and dlviiie, 
Difcharg'd my grarpiii| foul ; puih'd me from Qaat, 
And launch'd mtf bcb IlS'wIdiolit'aii odr. 

What had I ]o£, ifcpiyifgallyJiiiul^ „ , 
By nature hating, yet hyvonn caa&ald, 
Untaijffct ttuBBMtnmoiridboiiBda.toiQigkt,, . . 
And (foldly confdops of a JiulIui;4:'Mi8^r 
You Iiad laint-diawn t^f with !i-£uin)iiloB^i> 
A lawfiil lump of life by force yo^ fxwTo^ I ■ 
Then, while your bacl^vard will ri;trenfli'.4>^<lfilli* 
And nnconcnrring fpuits'le^t nafircr * 
I had been born-yout dull, -domalik har; 
Xoad of your li^; and notive pf .ypHr^caft; 
rerhaps beenippt^^di, s&d^n^iHaly.gEeat} 
The Have of pomp, .4 cypher tn tlie 'ftuf ;- . 
Lordly neglectful o^anwerth aakqowa,: 
And fiumb'ring i»a.lfat, |^,«hance Jnjripwn. 

Far (fDUei bteffiflgc wait the:Baiiard's lot ; 
ConceiY'd in r^ture, and, with fimJjfgotl 
Strong iis.f«c«ftty..-^-Aan£4way, 
Climbs againft wr^figs, tnd biightens intaday. - 

Thus unprophedcj lately ^juAnfpit^ti, 
X fling : Gay flmt'nng Hope^ myfaacy- jit'd ; 
Inly fecure, thro' ctmiciopsJcornof. ill. 
Nor taugbt.by Wi&lotq how to ballwaee wilt. 
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Rtfijy-dccur'tlt tftwAopitiBlhtn ; ' - 

But thoiig^t»ptirpofe, uid to «A wcM one i 

Hcedlefa what'|)Otiited Caret pervert hia «i«y. 

Whom caution xtwutvat, Mbl whMA wom becmj'e. 

Vut now expoa^d, and fliriaklvg&amdiihvAi 

I &y to fliclter, while the eentp(sfb.pre& ; . ' 

M7 Afiife to grirf tefigns the vsrying cone, 

The raptures 'Ui^:iiifii, andttennidbers.groaii. 

O Memory l-«<tho«fiml of joy and p^ 1 
Thou aAor of our pai&ou (>*eT:agun ! . 
Why doS Ifapu ^ ig g m v M c ^ mcich's vmi 
Why add conliiiDOUt finart to every blow ? 
Few are my JOKS ; alas 1 how feon forgot I 
On that Idnd quarter tbon inrad'ft nte not. 
While fiiarp, and nOmbertofi my fcnowi fall ; 
Yet thou itpezt^, >nd midt^Iy^ 'em all ] 

Is chance a guilt I that my dilaft'rotis heai^ 
For milchief never meaat, mufiever linaitf 
Can ftlf-defence be fin ?— Ah, plead bo more ! 
What tho* no porpos'd malice itaia'd the* o'et? 
Had Hcbv'a befriended Ay-ttmhappy fide. 
Thou had'ft not been pnwok'd.— Or Thou had*fi-d)a4. 

Far be the guilt of homelhed blotid from all. 
On whom unfin^t, emtuoiling .dangers £ttl ! 
Still the pale Dt»d revives,- an^li'us to nte. 
To me ! thro' Fiqr's eye coD(lemn'd"to fee. 
Remembrance veils, his rage, tuit fwdla his ftle ; 
Griev'd ] forpfre, and imgjffua cool too late, 

1 Voiu^, 
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Yomift and undioughtful Aen ; who knows,' toe Sxff^ ' 

Wliat ripcnii^ vinun might have msde their vaj I 

He might have liv'd, rill Fotly died in flume. 

Till Idndlisg Wifdom Irh a thiril fer fame. 

He might perbapi his vcuBtry'i fiiend have prov'd ; 

Both happy, gen'rotn,' gmdtd, and belov'd. 

He might have fav'd fome worth, now dbom'd (d £dl ; 

And I, perohance, in him, have mardcr'd aB. .' 

O Fate of late Repentance! Alvva)i3 viia i 
*rhy remedies but lull uutyivg pakt. ■ .- , . 
Where flwU my hope find reft i— No mother*! care 
Shielded my infant iimocence with prayer i 
Ko father's guardian hand my youth m^uatain'd, 
Call'd forth my virtuesi or from vice reftrain'd. 
Is it not thiQc to Aiatch Ibme pow'rful arm, 
Firft to advance, than fueen from future, harm ? 
I am retucn'd from death, to live m pun I 
Or would Imperial Pity fave in vjin 1 
Diftrull it not-^what blame can Mercy find. 
Which give* at once a life, and rears a mind i 

Mother, mifcallU, Fsrewel— — of foul fcveK. 
This> ^ refie^on yA may -&rce one tear 1 
AIL I was wretched by to yov I ow'd, 
Alone from ftrangers ev'jy-comfort flow'd ! ■ 

Left: to the life yoa jptt^y-your fan no more. 
And now adopted, whdiWaa doom'd before, 
New-born; I may a nobler mother claiin i 
Sui dwe nofivhiipcr her uaiw^tal name ; -. j 

■ ^ -"•' 1 Snpreauly 



SttpRmel^ lovely, luiid (etencly gmt f 

M«jeftic mother sf a kneeling dale I : ■'. 

QuccD of a people's hart, who ne'er before 

Agreed— Yet now with one content adore! ' 

One conteft yet temains in thh Ae&n, 

Who moft fliall girc apt^aufe, where^all aiiailie.' 



OOIKO TOBA'TMSIN TBI IE A* 

BY C£QaG£ K£ATE, ESq^ 

VENUS, molk hithonei agrtv. 
Sprung from the ferment of the Tea ; 
Yet I confeli I'm alwayi loth 
To think fuch beauty was hut froth. 
Or that the ocean, w^ilch more odd is. 
Should from a bubble Ipawn a Goddels : 
Tho' hence, my I^aiira, learned fUIowi 
Of foch its wondetou powers ftill tell us, - 
That every mother brings her dauj^Uer 
To dip in thii fped6c water, 
£xpeAing from the briny wave 
Chanmw^iich it e&ce to Vmui gave; 
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Thetecbaim, mf'Ltttaitt.Mwti'gfyHi j 

And that you may km bwj^ft is vm, . , : , . 
rUliere, tsy«ll-tiilaim.iit(\tr 
CivEyo*ftItfc>|iJ.to*i»f»M^ . . 

Would you a Coddeffr xigi^ o'er HiJ , 
FromtlMt Midefla9d»* vjn>a» ^ 
Free from each ftain thy bofom keepi 
., CJe^r tw it as this azure deep^ 
Which «» capridoas paffion -knows. 
But duly ebbs, and duly flows ; 
Tho' faftietcliesAu^d, cajpi'd a\{oo^ 
Still conAant to its faithful mora, 
A(.wht>faiVP''OKk«(tlhp'id< itIWelisK . , 
And to each Ifaore its chafte love tells : 
Heedlcfs of Wcry 'dlBHgfr rf (Mather, 
That wafts a flraw, or coxcomb feather. 
Which only ob the fififace jjjyr, 
Ani) uM)bli»v,'d are wel^ld a««)r. . 

RefleA, that iq^f^i withiivitf ^a^-; ■ 
The inod(|;pf^l.44<g^(^ taif^ 
While ^m^ gaii to NepWina k99*>Rt - 
Is there wjth pa^ tjal bounty ^i^rji.rTr. 
Id yeafB, jitua ^yer m^y we trjW . 
EachfpaiUifigcliatffb Htt^^nOi^SSiil^i) 

TothBfcletjwig^ipiitv^lne jpiVfih 

And in that leat pf BwW 1**!* • ' ' 

This Moral fcffn bei^yqu* pye^..: .. [ 
Plunge-PTtw4 i( Pf^-*>W?«¥f «W 1^.- ■ 

PRO- 
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PR o t o Q tr E 

TO THE FLAY on XtlttI .^OHK, «<!¥>& AT -Utt. HeWcOUsV 
AT HXCKIfiV, IK UAieHi-tCBCCLXIX. 

B-y TH E S A'MS, 

THE BarjiwlRtfeAMfiei ibil ntgfatTOurtihooghn engage 
Has Ibmewlien told i»> AUrie^'VMid'i ajiugi. 
Where all in one greabfittoe dMSrtabnin (ly, ' - > 

An born, lovci wedi grawocivetou>,-'aifd~die. * 
From hence I think we &irly. may iai*«, : ' 
That NatubkIs, t)r ifaoaldb»M4««^:; . , . 
And yet, in N«TD«a's fpiie, weevetyd*)'- 
C^ our eoun ^rf / enkfAm, and Ipml her pli^j ' 

Some rain conceit AftUrbs her tcAiit ptaa, ' 
And AKT cJ A wchca tbat ibnnge'Cieixaic'nian : 
Hence, z'tt V&'t amdi* Jrvfs, thii truth ii |ilain« 
That few, tlie chuaAen they taket (vAtin. 
See, CATO-Hke, in I^nsdom'i boftftsd caulk - 
The maddening. PATI.IOT raT«aaf^^g,laW>( 
WithreadylaJhfnwfiiet the venal tribe ;'' . ■., , 

But what's the fequel?—<— i'n'rwilliia bribe.— — ' ' 

Not kTi a Player the uithodiit oppean : 
In fome hi^'d bun bii cafWI Staff fac rears ; 

Profane,' 
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Fropliane, loquadons. inlolent, tndloud, 
"file -grave Jatk-PadJhg of a fiuvcSng aanii f. 

Who promis'ii heaven in change for pence receive^ 
For thole who teafh fa rf[>. know how <* /t'lw. 

The FRUDB auliere, who Ihuns each forward Ipulc* ' . 
Meot4\le6 rdiuv'd her fbotnaD in the dark ; ■ ^ ■, 

The gay co<^ST, -the COXCOMB, and the wit, 
AcroA Life's Itage like airy phantomi flit, 
Applaufe norpityfiue their p»ls.c(MUiund: 
The mark of fcom let Afftaatim ftand 1 
, If.-fhen, ^jfiM^Vman can Ibin^tiotn cn-« 
And inake'ini^Qe» on the World's TlkMtre,^ 
Defert himfelf. WTTariou»pidIionscaII»'.,. -« ■ , 
And prove flt-Jafl.no:char3^ter at all) , 
We afk your candoutt if in IH appears t 

Th* »m^i/*agrow^ .of unexperienc'd years ;. .' 
Tho' buds, yet leaming Uke the fan has powef 
To rear therein,. andpaiAtthe future Aowcr ! 
If JoHK fliould not.each ftrokeo/ guilt inpart. 
Nor Constance thumplt o'er the &ttling hearti 
Think, i^ liie's.hitniy in<Kii we caAnot knoky . 
The fad extent of .baieneff or of . woe [ , 
Boys as we are, -(d iu feach fcene ii jiew't 
If fomedmes }wo^, e'en there we Qs>pyj«» : 
To bold attempts bt.dieti iadulgence ihewn^ 
And lean^to-^ty'ftnlts ib like yoat otto. 
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E P I 'l O O U E 

TOTBS SAME PLAT. 

apoKiN BY comitauci* 
BTTHBSAME. 

SPH% of court tricks, oflorTow, madnels, p^* 
I've brulh'd thro* all, and am my felf again. " - 

Ladiei I what cannot our Tex perform ? 
A balUing woman lires thro' erery Aorm. 
Have I not dafli'd my charafter with fpirit f 
To bully ttve/net Kings was no fmall merit. 
Around the world to find the wretch I'd fearch. 
Who dam to leave a woman in the lurch. -■■ ■ 
My Ton the dupe of regal bafenefj made, 
Myfelfamua'd by hopes, cajofd, betray'd. 

My jointure loft, a widow, and not young, 

1 had no weapon left me but my tongue- - ■■ 
Should any Fair be here whole nerves are weit» 

Who when man bluflers, is afraid to (peak, 

Whofe gentle bofbm no relentment fires. 

But with her ms d* luet in hand, expires. 

Shell think, no doubt, my voice too loudly dianden; 

Tmft me, this female inftrument does wonders. 

Vol.in. .. T Thofi 
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Thole who turn o'er the page of uicient flory, 
Mwfttiwt tke^tongtie wueverwomw's.gtoiy.— — — > 
Who haa not heard of fam'd Xahtippe's lute i 
That play'^ her ^iIo&){ihic^tnlbaB<) miite : - 
Or her, whofe artful notes fo well could ilander 
Her rival, and futsdne great A;.exAKVit i~~ 
What gifti of fpeechhadEoypT'i qviih coboafti 
Who talk'd ^ AmtovX tjbt vrU muS kfi-f 
Think of the Maid of Oklbans, Joan of Akc. 
There wu u eotMi>rmi^, fenak Quilt !• 
Whole armies Ihe harrango'd, whole hoAi withltttod | 
Her tongue wu furely more than ilefh and blood I 
Tho' lail, net Inft fliall Bess of EImclaNd ftand. 
Who box'd her courtiers with her own fair hand. 
To female rules profef^'d a brave dillike. 
Her majelty could fweU as well as ftrike. 

Ladies 1 might I advife, let's lu^e our power^ 
Dethrone ufurping man, ajid take him lower; 
He'd only have us learn the gentle arts 
Of ftudying grace), and fubduing hearts : 
Thefe are but fcbemes to trifle Life away, * 
.'t)ur nobler aim is universal swav.; 



IT^.SCRIP- 
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INSCRIPTION IN AN ARBOUR. 
BY THE REV. MR. PARDONS Or WYZ, KENT. 

mocuL isTi pkoPAKi ! 

MARK, ffloruls ! mark with awe profbund 
Whiat felemn ftiUadi reigns trowid ; 
Know then, tho' Qnoge it suy ap|>eart 
Spirits — why fhut ?— inhabit here. 
Whcrfe'er we leave the circled green» 
We Fairies chufe this fhady Icene ; 
Tho' monal hands have form'd thefe faswet^ 
Yet is the fweet retitentent ours. 
For here, when as the pallid mooo 
•• Ridiflg heir her hlgheil iioon,'* 
Edging the clouds with filver whitCi 
Dans thro* theft fhades a checqoer'd ligk^ 
Here, when we ceafe our wiy fport. 
We ncnge'oiA' bands and fii our court. 
My royal throne, exalted high, 
Unfeen by feeble, mortal eye, 
Tho' Ipangled with ten thouland dews, 
Tho' colour'd with ten thourand hues, 
(Approach not with anhallow'd hands] 
Beneath yon tall Laburnuin ftands. 

Ti Then 
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Then enter here with guiltlels mind, 
■ '^pura each vilepaflion 6r beliiiid< 
Hence Envy with her pining traiq. 
And v«nal love of fordid gtin ; 
Hence Malice, rankling at the heart, 
And dire Revoage with poifon'd dart ; 
Hence Lull with By uneafy mien. 
That thnj' the twilight creeps unleen; 
Hence Vice ; avoid this arching grove, 
L-. PoUution-fbllawi where you move ; 
Hence ; nor ntar the tpot be fbund, 
" Hepce! avviffitl— 'tis holy groandl" 



ABSENCE. A PASTORAL BALLAD, 
, BY THE SAME. 

WHTTEK (H THI XBlktL J?!©. 



T_TOW fweec to recall die dear moments of jbyl 
"*-*■ 'Tis this and tliis only can Abfimce employ. 
Can eafe my ibnd heart and beguile my foft pain. 
'Tilj I fee wirii delight my dear charmer again. 
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Ah ! who ever knew fach full tranli>crts as r, 

White with ber the Tweet minutes unheeded pds'J by^ ' 

Alas ! widi the fweet recoUefti^ I burn, 

Bring bade four delig^ta, ye dear moments, return' !" 

Ah me! what delights in my boibm would rife 
While with eager attention I've bling on her eycj. 
And watch'd the kind beams of Compaffioh iftid Lovie, " 
While Ihe pided my paffion, and leeQi'd to approve ; 
Ah me ! with whit raptvr'd Kttention Tve hung, 
7*0 catch the Tweet accents that ftow'd irom her tongue, ' - 
When traderoefs bade the dear maiden impart 
' The plealiag fenlationi that glow'd in her heart. 

O how docs my Pur-one confume the long day ? 

Ii the Charmer quite eafy while I am away ? ' 

Indeed if Our diougbts like our hearts fhould agree. 

The dear lovely maiden is thinking on itic-. - ' ~ 

Ah ! did fhe but think with Aich fondnels »b I, 

How mudi would fhe grieve, and htmroft would Ihe figh f 

Yet with fo much fond Love may her bofom ne'er bum, ' 

If Ihe fighs as I ligh, if Ihe mourns jia I mourm. 

, But why do I wander f why figh thus alone i , ' 

Alas ! 'tis the lofs of my Fair that I moan. 
Why thus every hour does my forrow iiicreafe I 
Alas ! it is Abfcnce that rains my peace, 

T3 Why 
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Why fweBi my fi|d bofom with iEw tnd »!if?i--giiii£' 
Ah '. noii|;ht bu her prefenfc caa bong me relief. 
Why thui down my chpei^ tricklu faA the big bear ? 
Alai ! ctn I help it ?— rmy Fair ii not here. 

Tin I nonrilhM tlua pvPion I ajl un9()iUN:rD*d 
Saw Peace my cora^^on wherever I tum'di 
Till now. wjth my hevt al^ at eale I could refi; 
And a figh wu a flFanger ifnki)pwn tt^ my broaA. - 
What ttwn h this Lgvc P ajid. v,:hy ^I <u).duro 
Thrfe. griefs in mjr mjndi npr en.deaivojir tp cure ? 
When thus my £ind hca;tt is o'erwji^lm'd. with Pe^i^i 
And i know no cl^%ht w^u away ftimjay. Fj)if i 

Yet, Colin, thefepaint, fgite of all thpu hall. 1^1^ 
By one hour of h^ prcfena are fv ovcr-jaid. 
Thefe forrowa from Ab&nce whi^h. now you df^ocei 
Then vanilh, are loj^r ^^ Ve thoijgtit of no more- 
Recall thofe ralh wonji^i and fgrbear to complaii^ 
Since the next iRnflecmeeting rewards all yarn pain. 
Let fweet ExpeA^iion then kilen yflifr care, . 
Let Hope foftcn Ab&ow, fiotTlceep o^' Defpap'. 

Sure, furc thofe dear pleafipw once m^m will r«uni ; 
How long in this Abfence dJIkefl mull I mOum i 
How long muft ^wiiTi, while my lot I deplore. 
That dear angct-face I— coujd I fee it once more t 

TJi^ 
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That dear ansri-vokrl— llitns;: how finft iUi dtt>8 Ceem, 
While I liAen'd enchanted u X«te Vai her dmu ! 
O come thole dear I^m r jnd tDifootha my fiindpaln 
Love agun be her themb, md.1 UAen agiitti. 

How dull and how Jfowdorthti'iMnaiteiMlMt! /' 
Tiine was when they flpw :— hoik tfacrtfi loul on. tbdr &«• 
Ye Loiteren, begoiM; wJ|]t r«)pBg.da)refeiy ? 
Ye fly when I'm widi hWa.t)^ mi^whCi aM^> ' • 
Ah! Colin, how fooliJh Time's progreJs to blame, 
Hii paces are equal, l(i».OM)(jcWRtb«&iUi 
'Twas the joy of her Prefeaq« «ttdil Tiii«a[q>cu fieet, 
'Tis the pain of'hpF AVobw MMibkftdiMJv"'^*^ ■ 

THE CONTENTED PHILO'SOHHER. 
BY THE REV. ni(> CVHWMH.'HitE; ' ' 

DBEPfllencerrign'*, and dewy. Night ' 
Her fdver veflment wore : 
The wcftera. gale breath'd calm AeSght, 
And bnfy day was o*a, ' ' " * 

To hwl RefleOion^ hpur I roft, . 

Each throbbing care at reft; 
For facred' peace in mild repole. 

Had luU'd my anxious brealt. 



The 
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TJie breuyiiMiHlv UK nlflj vtky 

Abuntttiy tAntfi i ■ 
I Tbe Gothic fpin," tlw looely mU, 

My waniJering eye fumfi t ■ ■■'■■■ 

Till, vhat dw trenUihg bami ofni^ 

O'er linpld cttrrenu pby^d, 
MeiB4Gri[ig— ^fix^ my roving'flg^t 

On deep JUtireaMM** tot^ie. 

Tbe nt"n*"*™" dtuM oraeeal^di 

Pcu'd BO iatnitve iba ; 
From ietp-emJtoweratg tree* rereal'd 

The ftat of calm repo&. 

*Twti So^iroa^f ff^^r >» sged £re, 
Who, ven'd in Wifdom'i loi^ 

Ifow mn'd hi« confecrated lyre, 
TodoA thafilenthpur. :■-.■: 

Thq {lallowed ftrab inflamM my tveafti 

I gain'd th^ niftic cell ; 
The CQurctoas father blelj'd his guefl( 

Then £ave th' infbuftive tale. 

" How £dle the aifn of ening lift ! - 

How froitlefs the employ I 
That treads the pompous mase of Arifc* 

In ^ueft of folid joy ! 
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The plumyi tAhis imceaJlng nan, . 

Each verdant bough liirvey; 
But fix at lafl thax leafy hoinfi. 

Whcie filence wooei their^y: 

Where n<J alanntRg hinds invade. 

No ftar their peace deftroys. 
Remote in the fequefler'd Ihade, 

They rear their callow joys. 

Thus relUefi Nature loves to range. 

Thro' life's gay fcenes to rove j 
Til] Reafon prompts the happier change. 

To ConCempUdon's grove I 

When Fctftune fmil'd, wl»en Pleafure v/oo^i 

How indolently gay 1 
Uie's tranfitory ibeam I vlew'd 

Unheeded walle away. 

The gay delnfive dream once o'er. 
Calm Reafon's thoughts arife ; 

0bey'd the mbnitorial power. 

That whifper'd, " Now be wife." 

Iliis filent grove my fearch farvey'd. 
Where Peace difplays her charms. 

How free Contentment's humble Ihadc 
From Fortune's wild alarms. 
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Now Iree from. Mck fiutattcfttific. 

Untroubled »nd (atae, 
J wait the ctdlng hoor of Tife, 

To leave kt taifty Iceno. 

For tides of blifs that boiinJlers rdl, 

Aroond tV eternal throne, 
Shall waft the perfeveiinj fou) 

To joys, OD earth unknoiyii. 

Butlo! thc&diiig.ftars declarcf- 

The eail<;rQ herald blows, . 
*' The hour ol toty mom is near, 

'* And Nature claims repofe." , . 

I figh'd, and thought it foon to_ jait . 

From Wifdom's ivy'd cell. 
How iJi my fympathmng heart. 

Could bid the^fage " Farewel." 

For Weald), be fmiling Peace my.lharel 

With Friendlhip's generous loye j * 
And lofl to each ambitious care^ 
' Be mine tfie flowery grove ! 

There Budious thpnght would wes; tha dajv 

In each inftrufliye page ; 
Or happier fpeed the hours smay. 

In coiiverfe with the Sage. ■ 

Tanght 
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Taught l>y,die awfiJ voicaofTrutk, 

lSe'* fytea (hares to fly, ' 

By Reafon's card conduft my yontfa» 
Atid like my Sophrop die ! 

THE TULIP AND LILY. 
BYMR. EAUCLAIV. 

HIGH o'er the bod, ctmlpkaoiis ften, 
A Tulip rore, the garden'^ queen. 
Never on Holland's foggy ftrand 
Was tallpr mc'd by Dutchnao'c hand : 
Never wa^ Flora known t' imprint 
On Tulip;* loa£a brighter tint. 
Or lead with.-more fantafijc ftcafc. 
On Tulip's leif the varying ftrealc. 

Beneath the tow'ring Tulip's fhade. 
In nought but fimple white array'd. 
And flielter'd fronj th' inmiding view, 
A Lily of the valley grew ; 
The hi^nbleft plant of all the train 
That deck the mountain or the plain, 
. Or on the river's margin blow. 
And paint the dancing fc.ne below. 

Unenvjing 
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Unenvying^fhe^he-praife could heaf 
Of finer fiowers that flaunted near : 
And Ihe csuldTce without a figH " 

The faucy Zephyr pafs her by, ■• " 

To woo the Pink, more gaily dreftt 
Or pant upon the RoTe's bitaS.' ■ ■ 
It chanc'd upon a May-day mom. 
When bloiToms crowd the whitening thonii 
■With more than nfaal luftre bright,* 
The genial God of heat and light. 
Thro' the bine Jieavcns purfu'J Kis CoSrfe, 
And Ihone with more than Summer force. 
Eaelf Sow'r that glow'd in' brligkt tatiy 
Witnefs'd the hfe-imparting day : - 
The Tulip too, above the reft,- ' ■ • 
The vig'rous warmth with Joy ccrii&ftr 
What tranfport in her bofom fwell'd. 
Each varying Areak when (he beheld 
Withdraw A'pm the.purfuing eye^ 
And Oiift inip [he neighb'ring dye T 
The Lilyii charm*, aiid humbler flate, 
. She view'd with boundlefs joy tUtf; 
And thus, unable to refrain. 
Broke out in contumelious ftcavi i 
" How vary, 'miiill the garden's race, 
" The marks of bounteous Nature's grace I 
"• How boafts th' imperial Tulip's flow'r 
'f The eCort of hepvig'rouspow't'. 
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*• Who e'er could view without fuiprife, 
" Th' expanded leaf, and gloiT/ dyes ! 
•' The colours that together run, 
" And wave and brighten in the fun ! 
" Whilft ihe that UolTonti in my fliade, 
" As tho' to fpring from earth afraid« 
" No leaf expands, nor dye difplays, 
*' Nor wins futprife, nor merits praife. 

" Behold yon butterfly fo fine, 
•' Whofc brightnefs almoft equals mine, 
" That hovers o'er the gay parmre. . 

" And hangs on wav'ring wings in air j 
" What, tho' from flow'r to flow*r he {port, 
" And pay to all a pafling court ; 
" In vain with deepeO'd tints they g^ow, 
" And Hutter to the (iatt'ring beauj 
" in voin each envious rival bumst 
" "to kindred finery Ilill he lunij, 
" On jne at length delights to reft, 
" And fpread his plumage o'er my breafl." 

To thefe proud taunts, and more beiide. 
The Lily not a word replied. 
But hung her head with modell grace. 
Nor look'd th' infulter In the tice. 

Not fo the Bee, who murmur'd near. 
And chanc'd th' opprobrious ftrain to hear, 
■ Ill-pleaa'd to fee the flow'r ntglefted. 
Which Ihe. lb hoaour'd and refpcAed, 
From whofe full cup Ihe daily drew 
So large a Jhaic of precious dew ; 

Whilft 
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WhM from her Mgh "and migHiy h^^bdor 
She fcarccly gilt what paid her labonri 
Thus, fetded oh the Lily's brcaft. 
Her indignatioh %e expreft i 

" And whence proceeds die haughty flraJh* 
" Thou floVr, fo nfelcfs, and fo vain ! 
" Forget yon, then, from whence yoa fproiig, 
** The tawdry child of fordid dting ! 
f What tho' in varying colonrt bright, 
• ' Yoo glare awhile Upon the fight ; 
" The tranfienthour of blOcmlbig tl'ir, 
" Your fided charms attraA no in6re, 
'• And dl yonr fifiery qme forgot ; 
*' Unmarkt you ivrthel", and yon rOt. 
*' NoW hather turn Hut your nffie^On, 
•• Ybu'llWfi the rod Of my coneftion. 
" This flffw'r-on whom fo rude you prelt, 
•' In Nature's ■fiWpleft doatWnj dreft, 
*' From her ditr niitnftms tribes deri\^ 
■' TIw di(jfccftf*eeb ftat tere Ae Mre : 
"Aod^he, nbe^'danghtiJrtif^Tale, 
" That growing frenta the pafEng gale, 
" Not lefi revives the ravifli'dfenfe, 
■' When rooted and i'efiiavy ftoAi hence. 
■■ OnClde'iWeaftBiflflfcnto-Hofr, 
" Adds irMtRiefa to the da^dni|; fitow : 
" And dealing fnecme A, tho' in 'death, 
" Perfumes c'ch Gits'* fragrant tireath." 

T HE 
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THE INVITATION. 

Br THE SAME. 



AWAKE, my fair, the mdrning fpringSt 
The dew-drops gluice around, 
The heifer Iowa, the blackbird fings. 
The echoing vales refound. 

The iimple fweets would Stella tafte. 

That breuhing morniag yields, 
The fragrance of the flow'ry wafte, J 

And frefhnefs of the fields. 

By uplands, and the greenwood-iide. 

We'll talcc our early way. 
And view the vajley fpreading wide. 

And opemag with the day. 

Nor uninftrufUve fhall the fceoe 

Unfold its chamu in vain. 
The fallow brown, the meadow green. 

The mountliii and the plain. 
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Each dnv-drop gliit'ning on the thoni. 

And trembling to its fall. 
Each blulh that paints the cheek of thorn. 

In Fancy's tax Jhall call, 

*< O ye in Youth and Beauty's pride, 
" Who lightly dancp along ; , . 

" While Laughter frolictc* at your fide, 
" And Rapture tunes your fong ; 

" What though each grace around yon play, 

" Each beauty bloom for you, 
*' Warm as the blufh of rifing day, 

" And fparkling as the dew : 

•* The blufh that glows fti gaily now, 

" But glows to difappear; 
" And (juiv'ring fi^m the bending bough, 

" Soon breaks the pearly tear I 

■' So pafs the beauties of your prime, 

** That e'en in blooming die; 
" So, Ihrinkingat thebtaflbf Tiroe> i 

" The treach'rous graces fly." 

Let thofe, 9iy Stella, flight ;he ftrain. 

Who fear to find it true ! 
Each fair of tranfient beauty vata. 

And youth as iranfienc too ! 
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Afd Md the willuif bevtt 
My STftLA iWI Ml/ait theic %k^ 
Nm £gk whea titKf d^£a^ 

flrill graces flutU Rmain liduaH^ 

And beaudu ftiU coaooul* 
The graces of the. poUlVd nund* 

And beautiu of the foiil* < 



7HE NTETAMORPHOSS. 

BTTHESAUE. . 

WITH rolUng time that all things changej 
Hu oft been laid, and oftbeen fung: 
One inftaoce moie ; the difierence flrange. 
Twixt Wi7weoB old, aad WtTwooo ^ung! 

}a yeudi, camponnd of corla and lace* 

Of giggle, fidget, and of fioth ; 
One fimper dimpled in his face,' 

No iMittefd}' moie rmi of vradb 
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tkn'i mOi huhfelf, with aS well-pbai'd', ' 
The.flutterer Ccarct could give oflence i 

Or if lie teu'd, with nought he tnz'd. 
But fimplci pnre, tmp«rtiaence. 

How view iiiia in declining sgc, 

AfCune the Tonr fktyrie frown : 
On Mends urd dxa diicharge hia nge^ 

The very. tCAKBCEOw of the town. 

So flieit in frilk, and buzz, and play, 
Tiut hmrnlefi t&rongh the fimuner palli 

When rcftdy to be fwept away, 
Grow blind, and fting u> at the lalt. 

T H « SINE (i.U O N N. 
BT-THE SAMS. 

WITH MoeKWOKHUtely ai w chat 
I pali'd the Ibber icm-t, 
Tiie mice. Sot Muckwobm kecpt no ot, ^ 
Came trooping in by fcoret^ 

When famine leads* what thing can daont. 

Our courage what abate i 
Each moufe was at the nalliff gaunt, 

That growl'd befbie the gate. 
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'rtirir mien fo grim slann'd I fpiedf 

And looks of defperace woei 
'* And why jieglcA, my friendi" I oriedt 

" To chafe the threke'ning foe f - 

•• True 'tis Out, any mm* thtn yon, 

" They ouinot eat your pelf: 
" But then of other food in li^m 

" They may deyour yourielf. 

*' And think how odd th'acednnt would fouAd,' 

** Should future annala tcU* 
" MucKwORif fell not by hungiy houid'^ 

" By hungry mice he foil. 

" Then drive the furiout vermin htad, 

" To ward fuclt dire milhap : 
** Nor fret, I pray you) for tb' cxpenc^ 

" Myftlfwill lend the trap." 

** Your ofier*! ktndi" fiiend MvcKwonW Oiid, 

" And highly do I rue it: 
** But when the tnp's by yon fnppUed* 

" Wholl lend the chcele to bait it i" 

• Alludlnt to the FaUt of AOiHn. 
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THE PARTRIDGES: AN EI.EGY. 

WRITTBK OffTHI l,*ITOr A&CvtT. 
BY THE. K£T. UR. PRATT OF FETSRBOROtWH. 

HARD by yon copfe, that flcim the flov/ry vale, 
Aa late I wilk'd to ufte the efnktg biene. 
A plaintive murmur mbgled in the gale^ 
And notn of firnxMr cdto'4 tbrs* die tKci. 

ToHch'd by the penfire found, I nearer drew : 
But my rude ftep inree'd the cimfe nf pa&t ; 

Soon o'er my bead tht whifnag Putoddge ie», 
Alann'd i. aad whk btr flew an inlafti inin. 

But fliort Ih* cxcorfion i—^, nnlu'd to pUy, 
' FieUy At usidtl^d M(^ tl/ eAy cOnU Make j 
The parent, Ihelter'd Sy tfce ctefltig day, 
Lodg'd he> tovtt Mvey is a nci^Viing braked 

Her cradling pmlona thefe Ihe amply Ipread, 
And hufh'd th' affrighted hadly Co roA ; . 
But Itill the lace alarm fuggefted dread, 
, And cloftr n> their feath'iy &icnd they prefi'd. 
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Site, FTCtched pai«nt! doom'd to various woe^ 

F^ all ■ Biodiei^s iiopt, a noiilier'i can > 
With grief fbrefaw the dawn's impending blow^ 

And W wet* <^¥f P'«fc(t*4 her piay'/ ; 

O thou ! who e'efl ihc ipjirow doll jbefHeitdt 
Whole providence fioa&s the harailers wren ; 

Thou God of birds ! thefe innocents defend. 
From the vtlcf (port of unreleBUng men. 

For foon as dawn IhaH ilapple yonder iktes. 

The flaojht'ring gunoef, v^th the tu1>e of ia^. 

While the dire dog iheraithlefi'flubble tries," ' ' " ^ 
Sh^ perfecute our tribe with aitnual hate. ' 

O may the fun, unfafan'd by codlihg gale,' 
Parch with unufojl Jieat th' undewy' grtAHid j 

So Ihall the pointer's wonted cunning fail. 
So Ihall the fpon^an {care my babes unfouod. 

Then Ihall I-feaitefs gudethem tb-titenead,' ' ^' 

Then fhall I fee with joy their plumage grow ; 

Then Ihall I fee (fond tiiooght !} thor future breedi 
And e?ery tranfport of a parent know. 

But if fome vifiim muAeudure die daM, 

And Fate marics ont ^at vifHm from my raee, • 

anifce, iWke die-Ieaden rengeanwdiro* thisheart -*' 

.Spare, fpan my b^Ks ; and I the death emb^ctf. 

Uj A MORN- 
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A MORNIKG SOULOQUY- ON DEAFNESS, 

BY THE REy. HJR. PQWIS, 

NATWE ! diy genial mU I hear. 
Which wakes the morn and mc. 
And (ferns to ilrikp npiHi my ear, 
' Tl^' Wto nH liuf thfe'i 
To rae die hoifn iq filenice rpllaifrqy ; 
No inufic greet) ^ dayrn, or n)ouni9 t|)e ciple of jay, 

, To me the Iky-larki, pw'd aloft, 
In filence teem to play. 
And hail no more in warblings fi}ft 
The riiing dawn of 4?y { 
pOT me in vain tliey fwell their liquid throat*. 
Contemplative ,f lauJe, nor hear the jocqud oQtn, 

To us the flftpherd pipes in vain. 

In rain the milkmaid lings : . 

Lcdt ut the bleatjngs of the plun. 

The gurgling of the- fprings ; 

No morf I hear the nightingale complain^ 

yfben to \ta ja^W) toe dunnts her fad loy^-labpur'd ftrain. 

And 
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And when mthme I^uidnda ftny» 

Along the hretxj grove. 
In tnnfpoit on her tharms I ffoe. 
And think the talks of love ; 
Ahl cea&, deumiitd, to talk of love in vidn. 
For finiks alone to roe the voice of lore ej^laiOf 

I^gmalion thus, when he furvey*i) 

The work his hand had fbnn'd, 

Enaiqanr'd wilh'd to ffe the m^d 

Wkh mutual paffion warm'd, 

And a* he woo'd hu ear he oft indin'df 

Whilft yet no inuce of love reliev'd his snxiotu otind* 

Ceafe Ay complaints (medtin^ ev'n now , 

The voice of ReaJbn cries) 
Pilpel the gloom that douds thy brow, 
Sapprefs the heaving figha : 
What Fate decrees 'tis folly to bewail ; 
Weigh then the good and iU in Vl^dom's eqoal leal*. 

No more in Fricndftiip's thin dlfgutft 

Shall flattery foothe thine car, 
Experiene'd kindnefs makes thee wife. 
To know thy friend fincere ; 
No more flialt thou attend to Faxon's criest 
The faiMits of jettons Pride, or Gary's blafiing Ives, 

U4 No 
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By every breath of pralfe t 
No more thy reaftM flufll be lOft 
la contrpverTy's aWe t 
Thou fafc'Ano' Utlf^>1kt^a'dmeARlt-go» 
And levn fitWi ^ifi«^ Mitts HetvA dscitM >id4bm». 

S O K N E T. 
iv A. fr .. I. 

OCCAtlONlD BT LBATIItC B i X -" y, JfLr i^JS. 
THE AVTHOR TELLING THE LADlES *' HB LOOKBI» 
VP.ON HIMtI).f Ifl.A W«RIB SITUATION THAK ADAH 
SANISh'D PARADIIE," WA> BNJOtNEn BV TMBM TO 
(^VE KIS REAtOH IK TERIV. 

WH E N Dur firft Father thro* the dreary wafttt 
From Eden's plaiium exiie rad-muft-go. 
Oft he recall'd each fcetif of.pleaJtire paft. 

Felt the dire change, and ba^Ie hj^ fwrotvi Qow. 

Yet IHII a fweet companion of his woe 

With foft, affiduau5 care attcndcj aeart 
fond to relieve, and refoJotF to fliow 

^Ite toothing (inile, or fymp athizii^ tear. 
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Far h^pier doom, aba i ^aMdadt ne liarei 

Who let*e of Nympbs fd fm a utin bMaSt ■ 
iNor one is found the tedMHs way to -chcAr, 

Or raife with co»ybA fiveet the drooping minds 

Then telf me, iair onei. can I chufe bot fftevg. 

Who quit my pantJitie wubflut an Erp ? 

5 OK N E T. 
TO A LAI?Y OF INBISCItE&T VIRTUE, 

I H 1 M I T A T (-0 K or -• P I N I « k. 

BYTHESAMB. ' 

WHILE yon, ftir Ahna, inmcCntty gtljr. 
And free and open, all referM di£bin; 
Where-evwr F-ancy leads fccurely ftray, 
And confcious 0f no ill can fear DO-lbun t 

Let caJm Difcretion guide with Seady mn. 

Let early -Caution twntch your gentle ear { 
She'll tell you CenfaK lays her wily Cr^n, 

To blaA Aok beuitiet which too bright ^pear. 
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All me I I fte tlie mwiltor lurkhig near, ' ■ 

I know her haggard eye, and poifimoui tongue, ' 
She rcani your a£tions with malicious lear, 
. Eager to wreft and reptcfent them wrong ; 
Yet OuU yoar «»du£^ cinmmlpea and dear. 
Nor bakfol touch, nor fangi cnvenoni'd fev*. 

THE SHAFT. 
B Y U R. H E M t, E Y. 

BY the fide of the ftream that ftra^ fhro' the grove, 
Imet, inaramble, die blithe God trf* Love; 
His bow o'er his Ihonlder was carelelsly tj^d. 
His qoiver in negligence danck'd at hit fide ; 
A handful of,arrow« he iield to my view, 
Each wing'd jvjlh » feather of diScrent hue, 
■' This, fledg'd from the eagle, he finiling begtin^ . 
■< I aim at the hf art ^jiat no dangen wi]l Ihon : 
** And this from the peacock, all gaudy airay'd» 
" The breaft of Sir fopling b fare to invade. 
■< When I aim af. the prattler, wfap talk* T<ud of wit, 
*• My (haft in the plume of a parrot will hit j 
'* And when I've a mind tbM the jeoloii* (hould bw^t 
•• I pierce wi^ an owlrfefither'd arrow hit heart. 
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tt For the youth, jn when tmth uid fotiMtk i^ijt, ' 
" From the i^eaft of s dove my dan is fupply'd t 
" This I value thq moll : — 'ona thii that I found 
*' Fram you, O toy Pelt«f thic gave me the wound." 

XXXXXXXXXXXXIIXXXXXXXXXXXX 

AN ELEGY. 

BY DAHIEI. HAVES, Z9<t^ 

FmU, Ubtr, virhi/^at ikdiUto grata faints ', fprtaiuf mtmit^ 
ft)ie(ti ij/i tUif, 

AH ! what avuls this Ihort fublonar Ipfaen f 
Why wjlh to aft ID the fantaftic Tcene, 
SubjeA at bell to many a doubt and fear. 
Too oft to cold jiegleA, and certain pain i 

Whjr does vain man his.fbndeft wifhes ftoorf 

Why do his earliefl pray'rs attack the Iky, 
To Hretch the fpace of each cgntrafled hour ?~r 

Say, is it then to terrible to die ^ 

What joys hath life to connterpoife its cares t 
What Iweeta to recompence for all ita woes ' 

l^ I Av'ric^ gnaws, and fell Ambition tears 
The raclEiog breaA with hell's united throes. 
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hoi fqmntiBg Jerioaly'* aafctdorf AsMi} 
Lo-I liaggard Enrjr, widi htrbiinMottifat 

Sck'ntng «t ncible deeds and £dr TCnownit 
-And cimik^g mi A' pwmiK3«t''d itCr 

Aad creeping Fraud, with wall d>0eiHbled leer. 

Exerts her baie inAnuating art. 
Watching the gen'rous AripUng's jirone career. 

To drcumveut his unrafpefUng heart. 

Kor diele alone embitter th' irkfome way* 
That leads ts life's nncmain goal ; . 

Pandora's nuniflers, a dread array, 
ConTolfc the ienfe, * and rack the fortnr'd Jbut. 

Who but has fcen -the epileptic rage. 

With wild diSortlon rend die alter'd frame; 

ThePaIfy, fad coifcomitant of age. 
And thirfly Peverfs all-devouTing flame ! 

That fell ' di&^ which o'er th'enchan&tg hatf 
The hideous *etl of rugged horror throws j 

The Dtopfy, ever (worn with foul incrcafe. 
And painper*d Gout's excradating woes* 

Did taviili Fwtane. from her endlels fiore. 
Vain mortal! gratify each greedy thoagbt; 

Did new-bom pleafures court each circling honi^ 
Alasl how dearly is exiSence bought ! 
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How dearef KS, orfm rot (diii Fbnuiie*s nf. 

Nor irind pinfiue, oor ferenc ddi^t. 
Cheat the &d maitiing of the wrevch'a daf , 

Or dole hit e]re<^dA in tlte Iton^ night I 

Such ITS biv Iktifs, #lM now k plabidn lov* 
Po^ forth te kngiiilh of Ms woe-ftnich miwl. 

Swelling with tears the gmtk rivtr't 'ftO(«, 
Beneath a weeping wiStw*! Ihadtt recUa'd : 

Or near that ' pile, iriiere^ moiild'riitg in die'totnb. 
The frail remains of once hm'd St. ]6ka lie, 

Joylefi he wanders thrO* night*! tnurity gloom. 
The hollow wwds tt-ecbcdiig to his fig^ : 

Baniflt'd his nCuch lav'd home, the blififul plvns. 
Where princely Sfafltmon laVes fhi flow'ry ttrand. 

No dear allbciue, no kibd friend remains. 
To char his tvaild'rings in a foreign land. 

And thee, Uir Limerick ! whofe beletfguer*d wall 

So oft the bolu of raging Britain fiood ; 
Before thy gates what thoufands met thur fall. 

And with their bodies choak'd the fpacioiu fiood ! 

Parent of heroes ! each illuftrious child 

Enlarg'd thy iiune this' ev'ry rolling age ^ 
Propibons Fortune tm her labour fmil'd. 

And mdt dteir triwnph* fwell'd the Ikmed p^ 

" Batttrtc*, where die IKK bid Sdi«MkaliMb«dit. . 
^ " ThSae 

Dinliii-invGoO'^Ik: 
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Thine wM«Boiliilne, n^o fierce in diyt of yoMf 
'Gftinll Denmark') pow'r'hu hardy fqwadnns led( 

Loud rag'd the fight on CIontarff*i founding OiorCt 
"When by hii >nn the item Turgefua bled. 

CniOi'd are dM tyranti', poc'i with thoursnd woundf^ 
The vanqnilh'd rtvcn dnpi her heavy wing j 

Borhame and Liberty Ibe beAch rdbunds. 
And freed ■ Eblana'i joylul tumeti ring. 

Who lilce Borhame could launch the deathfnl fpetr ? 

Who Hem the torrent of th' impetuous &ay i 
Or who tike lum his drooping va^» cheer. 

And blels a nation with the happieft fway J' 

ttot what is he, whe, by the midnight gloom. 

Thro' yonder camp hit fearteb pa^gt bends I 
Sudden terrific fires the &iej illume. 

And the loud burfl th' afiiighted wvllun rends. 

Fir'd is the magazine, thsfe fulphur'd florei, . 

Dcftin'd to wafb ltme'» fruitful land ; 
Burft the rude guns that menac'd her fair tOw'rs« 

And kU by Sarsfield's unailUted han^ 



*H« miking of (lllrcbnd, and g»TC, the Dnat^ndtf 
fartbcforc the fngliOi lindedin ihit kingdod j after which penod b^ 
ftmilf tnM ia MniilleT for ioirie ccntiliin. After dv reduaiOD oTth* 
UUti, they icccfted the digdty of eu-li ef Ttemaad, iriiidi Uerbefa 
aniil the dcatii of tbnr; O^BiiiD, th« liS fwl,' whu the htaUj b«uM 

Nor. 
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Kor yet, bleft dty I U dut worth no nion. 

Which erft in fighting fields thy ibni did claim; 

1.0 ! Cootc'a ftrong arm controult the Indian Ihore, 
WhilA Niagua roan thy Maffy'i fame. 

Equal in artt, thy poliih'd Ibiu cKel, 

lerne'i brighteA ornaments of yore { 
Who, like Fitz Gibbon clean Law's myftic fpell, 

' WhilA wond'ring lenatei bang on Pery'i loK ! 

Southwell is thine, with ct'i^ pow'r to [dcaie. 
The patriot*! freedom with the courtier's at^ 

That noble art of elegance and eafe. 
To win and hold the captivated heart. 

With him how pleafing flew th*inftru£live kontak 

By Caftleconnel'S facred fountain laid ; 
Whilft fruits and blolToms deck'd the high-arch'd bow*rti 

And purple fragrance blufh'd in ev'xy mead. 

Froptious Naiad of that healing ftream, 

Jn^ire my grateful breaft thy praife to ling ] 

Thy cordial draughts reftore the /ickty frame. 
And youthful vigour gufliea from thy ^riag. 

What tho* thy Ihore can boaft no gay parade. 

No circus r^uhtr, no fjdendid rooms. 
Lovely Simplicity adorns thy glade. 

And laviih' Nature in perfeaion bloonu. 
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Satae COBtcntmeat, vnth andewkd iMn^ 
Sheds her loft inflsncc o'er tkj Row'jj dikl 

Secnre dd^b> in fivect fucceSon Aow, 
And Health infpim tfaf uniwaiang gain 

Nor baneful dice thy ev'ttiaf hoar molcftt 
Nor titled cuurtezant unoomely foiln. 

Kindle the flanie in jonth'i coo eager brrafia 
Nof futhkbynfb th» iiKi«d coBch dcfiJM. ' 

Chafteuvthy daB&rlKUjthcvir^tiua - 
Which thro' Theffalian g«g«6 BU>a.guid«|. 

Their hearts, their radiant e}<*s, nMaftght loMgif 
WhilA o'er each glaaic hit. Decca^ pu&ieu 

Recount their vanat ! I might ai weH A^lip 
Each flow'r that ppm on the fumiier lawn, 

Eaqli &bing ffa that deokt yos Qoiry way^ 
£'er yet invidkui nam hegin* M dnni,. 

Yet far from thefe iH wohs^ WaSmm'i f^HM 
Compel thf wot-bewilder'd ivi id fl/i 

Hence from his beloin ^rfta th' inoeilftBt gtoatt* 
Th* inceflant Hai that fiireUi hJa adiiog eye. 

Ah I where is now Sdinda'a vivid {aSa, 
That wont to fhed eeleftiBl g!adaal« rpiiad i 

Her converfe fweet, that could aA cam bes;utk( 
And pour the balm of pity in .«ach wouuiU 
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ExiI'd friMn her bow tiriUome creep the hour*, 
Tho' friendly Chelfea /ields its gmteful Ihade i 

Tho' Thames' Ibft waters hufli the willow*d fhoret. 
And Nsture's mxi&e quivers thro'^ the glodi^ 

£xiIM from her not all that Nature boafla , 

Not all the Aaming treafares of the Eafl, 
Not all the fwe<» that crown Campanta's coalb, 

Could Ibothe the Jlighteit pang that rend) my hitaft. 

She was indeed— but hold my racking brain, 
Canft thou the glories of that' form ^fclofe? 

As Toon (vain wietdi !} atteiiipt in frantic ftralni 
To point each d^-drop on the vernal rofe. 

Her eyes were brighter than the M-ient beam. 

Her voice far fweeter than fweet PhilonMli 
Eafy proportion hannonfz'd her frame) 

Heay'n £ive a mind, add bade hti to excel. 

What have I dtujef; — Sure fome infatuate fire. 

Or private rage, or private difcordrlcd | 
God's facred fane jnnfuin'd with impious fire. 

Which ih' angry pow'r avefiges on my head. 

Welcome Delpair, thou king of hotrors come, 

Crulh this loath'd being to its primal clay, 
Prepar'd, I wait th' inexorable doom, . . 

And bid adieu to Hope's remotefl ray. 
Vol. m. X Forgottai 
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ToTfottea be tnj nune, iii[^ age, my UiA t 

Let bliclc ObliviM ill it^ woe^ conoeBl t 
Thefe kilUi^ woe< wnuU poilbn &tuK nbdi. 

And happy lavei]; fliuddar at the ^It. 

THE ACADEMIC SPORTSMAN. 

Or, A WINTER'! DAY. 

BY CKRALD FITZGERALD. 

THE fcadier'd game diat Mont dte hoar^ plam. 
When i«e-l»tind winter haagi in cryftal chftiiis, 
The mimic thunder of the deep-month'd gun 
By lightnbg ulher'd, and by death dut-ros, ' ' 
The fpauiel fpringng ^m dK new-fall'n prey. 
The friend attendant, and die (jfltiu gay ; ' 
Thefe are the JoMoa whidi lur'd fliy earlieft d^f ' 
And fcenes like thefe continue Hill to pleafe. 

Oft when I've l«eii the new-fledg'd mtnii mfc, ' 
And fpread iu pinioAi to the polar Ades,' '" ' 

Th' expanded air with ^d fingnmce fan, ' ' 
Btace the ilaclc serv^t, and animate the man ; - - - 
Swifi from the college, and Irom cares I flewi 
(For Andioui (vues icdicic Ibniflt^ng new) - 
From tinkling l«Ils timt vnk* the tn^aat's leara, ' 

And leiter'd trophies of thcec thouGwd year; j ' 

- Thro' 
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Thro* leogtti'ning ftreet! with fatiguine hopes I glled. 
The fatal tube depending at my fide ; 
No bufy vender dins with dam'roua call, 
No raiding carriage drives me to the wall i 
The cloie-compaAed fhops, their contmercc lajd, 
ta filence frown like manfions of the dead- 
Save, where the footy-ftirowded wretch cries " Sweep," 
Or drowfy watchman Iblks in brdken (Itep. 
'Scap'd from tbe hot-brain'd youth of midnight fame, 
Whofc mirth is mifchief, and whofe gloiy Ihame— 
Save, that from yonder (lew the batter'd beau. 
With cott'ring fteps eomes reeling to and frb^ 
Mark, how the live-long revels of the liight 
Stare in his'ftce, 4nd Kapiiy his fight 1 
Mark the loofe frame, yet impotently bdd, 
'Twixt man and beaft, divided empire hold l — 
Amphibious wretdLJ the prey of palTion's tide. 
The wreck of riot, and the mock of pride. 

But we, my friend, with aims far diff'rent born. 
Seek the fair fields, and court the blufliing mom ; 
With fturdy finews, brnih tjie frozen fnow. 
While crimfoa colours on our faces glow. 
Since life' is Ihort, ptdong it while we can. 
And vindicate the wavs of health toman. ' '^ 

To yonder vales that fjjrifad beneath the MU, 
Where MiLrowM river wnds with munn'ring riUs, 
Onward our courfe diverflfy'd we bend. 
And right and left with amdoas care atttnd ; 
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The poring fpanlel, (hidiouf as 'he goes. - 
Scents ev'iy leaf chat on the margin growiy 
Sudden he Aopi !— he tyt» the pla/hy fpring f 
The frighted fnipe darts upward on the wing. 
With ftirill-ton'd pipe implores the paffive air. 
Id vain ! far death e'en perfecuKs him there— 
Another fprings ! but happier in his flight, 
'Scapes the loud gun, and vanilhes fima light. 

The Iport begun, and panting Aill ibr brewh, 
"^ith arms recruited for the work of death, 
Pleas'd we behold the gay tfajifparent gieun 
Of frozen lake, that Ikirts the purling Areanir 
With inlaid figures, and mofaic wrought. 
With margin rich, and lucid pendants fraught-^ 
Till lively Ranger chides our long delay. 
Gambols around, then forward fprings away. 

Heav'n 1 what delights my aAivc mind renewr 
When out-fpr£ad nature bpens to my view, 
The carpet-covcr'd earth of fpangled white. 
The vaulted Sky, jufl ting'd with purple li_ghc • 
The bufy blackbird hops from fpray to fpray. 
The gull, lelf-baflanc'd, floats his liquid way i 
The morning breexe in milder air retires. 
And riling rapture all my bofom &es, 
In incenfe waftai^-to the throne on higTi, 
To him who'ibrm'd the earth — the air— rthe fkyi 
Who gives me health and vigour to enjoy. 
Guides mc e*ea now, and guarded whcK a boj— 



Accept, 
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Accept, great God ! the ferroor of my pray'r. 
And, as before, continue ftill thy care. 
Oft as I view thee in creation'^ drefs, 
' Be mine to praife diee, as 'tia thine to ble&. 

While ftrvid flights my lifted fancy takes. 
The waiy woodcock ruftles thro' the brakes. 
With hafty pinions wings his rapid eourfe, 
'Tilt death purfnea him, arm'd with double force ; , 
Each gun difcharg'd, and confcions of its aiiu, 
AfTerts the prize, and holds the duhiona claim ; 
'Till chance decides the long contefled (poiI, 
Proclaims the vlflor, and rewards his toil. 

His lucklefs fate, immediate to repair. 
The batfied fportfman beats with forward cart. 
Each bulb explores, that plats the hedge with pride. 
Brooks at its feet, and brambles at its fide— 
Another bird, juQ flalhing at the found, 
Scarce tops the fence, then tumbles to the ground. 

Ah ! what avails h'ni now the vamifh'd die. 
The hjrtoife-colour'd back, the brilL'ant eye. 
The pointed bill that fleer? his vept'rous way 
From Northern cUmf s, and dar'd the boifl'roas fca ; 
To-milder (bores in vain thefe pinions Iped, 
Theii beauty blafted, and their vigour fled. 

Thus the poor pcafant, ftruggling with dillrefs, ' 
Whom rig'rous laws, and rigid hunger prefs, 
in weftem regions fceks a milder ftate. 
Braves the broad ocean, and lefigus to fate ; 
X3 • 
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Scarce well arov'dt and kb'ruig to proewe 

Life's free Aitifillcncet and ratmts fecuret 

Sudden I he fees the roving Indian nighi 

Fate in fail hand, aid ruin in hii tyc—' 

Scar'd at the fight, he runs, he bounds, he flies, 

'Till arrow-pierc'd, he fails— he &ints — he dies. •- 

Unhappy man ! who no extreme could Ihun, 

By tyrants baniflt'd, and by chance undone ; 

In vain ! feir virtue (ann'd the free-bgm flame. 

Now fall'n alike to fortune, and to fame. 
But why, my mule 1 when livelier themes I fought. 

Why change the rural fcenes to fober thought i 

Why roufe the patriot ardour in my breaft, 

Ufelefs its glow, when Fkeedou droops deprelt? 

Not mine to combat lux'ry's lordly fttide. 

My humble lot forbids th' afpiring pride. 

Forbids to (lop Depopulation's hand 
, That crufhes induIUy, and frights the land, 

That rcba the poor of half their little fiore. 

And Infurreftion fpreads from fliore to Diore. 
Thele to prevent, be ftill the ftaiefman's end. 

And this the taOc of Sovereigns to attend ; 

Be mine the care, ^to range thij ample field. 

Try what its iprings, and what its iliickets yield, 

Furfue the game th»tt to the Ikies sipirc, 
■ And purge the jEthfr with fucceffive fire, 

Spring o'er thefence that bars my aflive mind. 

And roufe my friend that ling'rlng fiays behind, 

I « Gttard 
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Guard the Keep bank, to cuc]i mth Mg«r paiiu 
The forwaid ImuikI, that f<»ce the nuugia gam i 
Or loudly laugh, when diUgHicly tMtt 
He backward ItideSf and bumpa the crackling ice. 

Oh friendfhip ! name tot ever lov'di sdor'd. 
Thou Eicheft gUl, which heBveii' fer mm has R/jx'd I 
To me more deari con^nial ta my bnaft) 
Than all the faoardt) - and hiHKiurs of the Eaft ; 
When ere thn>' lifc^i more ardttens paths I bend. 
Be there to g^ide, ud aid me to n^ end { 
Or when the IporO of rural fcenes I try. 
With converfe ftveet each inierval fupply t 
In all extremes of bo&iels or of eafe. 
Be there to comfort, and be ber4 to pleafc t 
Unlock the ftuices of my Sowing heart. 
And to its courfe thy geni*! warmth impart. 
Augment iti tafma, rrilae it a* it ilowB, 
'Till fair creation, iti den- Guaent fltewa— 
May no rude |ta£tuii to& it iatD faam i 
Nor relllefs commeroron its bo&m roamj 
But chear'd by btfght'ning {atnte may it run. 
No carei to rufflt^ and no iceka » Jhos j 
Or glide fequefter'd thro* Sylvanvs' Biadn, 
The flocks of Pan, and Floba's flow'ry meads, 
WUIe the pleas'd IviciEi, with awfpiciiuis Imile, 
Breathe paft'ral muTtb, md the time beguile. 

And thou, dear fpaniel 1 friend in other form 1 
Obfequioui comei thy duty to perform. 
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Wliofe fond M^Won trer glows the fame. 
Lives in each look, and vitx^tes thro' thy (nne] 
And tbou, dear pointer ! never devious ftray. 
But (earch the plains inquifitively gay. 
With length'ned fide„ and fapient nofe inhale 
The floating vapour of the fcented gal*— 
Oft have I feen thee, when th« balanc'd year 
By LiBSA weigh'd rewarded Cekbs' care, 
Thro' new-fliom fields with aftive vigour bound, 
>SnufF the frcfh air, and traverfe all the ground ; 
Or cautious tread, and ftep by ftep furvey, 
With keenell attitude, the tim'rous prey ; 
Then ftatue-likei with lifted foot proclaim 
The pARTRiDCK near, and certify the game— ^ 
Where'er I range, whatever fports pmfue. 
Be flill attendant, and be ilill in view. 

Now had the fua, in noon-dde roba am^'d 
Of fleecy clouds, the fubjeft world farvey'd ; 
Onward we move, to gain the mountain's t felo. 
That Kaft and Well attmds in folemn jwidc. 
With lofiy head that breathes the gelid gakt 
Brow-beats the dty, and o'erlooks the vale i . > 
Adown its face.the trickling riv'lets run, ' 
Spread at hii &et, and bathe them in the /ijn j 
Thele to diiclofe, vte trace the rugged £m1, ' 
And many a fhot repays the pkaJing toil ; 

r That pan of the Wicklcw MouBtaini which lici about three milet ta 
t£e SoDth of Dublin. 

'Till 
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Till tir'd at lengtb with new difeover'd gane, 
We marlc the CDnric refery'd for future fame. 

As when the Spaniardi with unceafing pauu. 
Thro' Chili rov'd to Charcas' buna jlains, 
Approich'd Potofi's ardoous height that boafis 
The riclieft treafures of the fouthern coofis ; 
The latent veins they labour to exploR 
Of pr^nant nuaes that teem with ^utklingore, 
With rifing.raptnre fpring- them into day. 
And Huih'd with pleafure, plan their future fu^y. ■ 

The day advanc'J, and waning to the wcftj ^' 

Demands a thought for refpite and for rdl. 
Sack to the city calU a fudden eye. 
Where vary'd beauties, all in ptofpeft lie ; . 
The pointed ileeples tnetiacing the Ikles, 
The fplendid domes, that emnloufly rifej 
The lowly hamlets fcatter'd here and there. 
That fcarcely fwel] to breath refreflung dr ; 
The hedge-row'd hills, uid intenningled valet. 
The diltant villas fana'd by floating gales { 
And eallward (till, the wide extended main 
3y commerce cover'd, awes the folemti fcene. 

Thele ,to behold may pleafe Ac vacant mind. 
More pleaiing fat the cottage of the hind. 
That yonder fmokes, by ruflet hawthorn hedg'd. 
By hay-yard back'd, and lide-long law>houle cdg'd : 
Oft have I there my thitit and toil allay'd. 
Apprpach'd as now^ and dar'd the dog that bay'd ; 

Tho 
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The fnuling mttnm joyi to fee her ga^r 

Sweeps the broad heutli, aiul hears oar ftn nqneflst 

Repels her litde brood that tfaroog too mgh. 

The homely board preptres, the nap^ dry. 

The new-madt bntter> and the rafher tare. 

The ncw-lud egg, that's dnfi'd viA nicefi care ; 

The milkjr (lore, for cream cdleAed flrfr, 

Crownsihe dan vog^, aid aUxfS mr tfakfi j 

While crackling faggots bri^t'mng as they bam. 

Shew the not cupboard, and the dcanly thorn ; 

The plaintive hen, the intcrlopbtg gooG;, 

The lambkin dear diat friOu about the hoaf»— 

The modcfl maiden rilu fnaa her wheel. 

Who unpcrceiv'd a filent look wonld fteal ; 

Call'd Ihe attends, a&&t \ntk artlels grace. 

The bloom of nature flnfhing on her hct. 

That fconu the die, wHick polfid pride cm lend. 

And all the ara which liuuty atumL 

With fuel Uden from the branbly rock, 
Lo ! forward comes the &ther of his flock. 
Of honed front :—4alatn with raftic^ gut. 
Remarks our f^, and boats his ftrmer ftaie. 
When many a cow, nor king die time icmov*d. 
And many a calf his fpaoons paAare lov'd, 
'Till riling lents rclnc'd tkem now to three, 
Abridg'd' lis f»m, and fij^d hsn a* wc fte : 
Yet thanks his God, wh« fa»s hin in his wtalA 
He leeks from labour^ and he-gains^from hcalA; 
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Then talks of tpett ; bow many wild-duck* iBen I 
What flocks of widgeon too liad.fledg'd tbe gtecn! 
'Till ev'ty 'prendcc dar'd the city fliua, 
-Range the wide 4eld, and lift the level gun. 

'While thus amua'd, and gladden'd with oof lot* 
The hally ev'ning calls us &om the cot ; 
A ibiall gratuity dilates theiiheaiti 
And many a blelliiig fbUaws aa we part. 
Nor you, ye pro\id ! difiUin theii fiatc to bear. 
The ftate of nMuic crawns theil frugal cheer { 
Traafmitted pun fhu^ Patriarchal tintes. 
By art unfafhion'd to coirupdon's climes-^ . 
To yon unknown their labours and their race^ 
Alike unknown their innocence and peace > 
Secure from danger, as remoy'd from lame, 
Their lives calm current flows without a aune. 

With limbs refrelh'd, with Uvety tales and gay, 
We homeward h^e, and guile [he tedious way ; 
Each objeA view in wint'ry dieis vound. 
And eye the dogs that want«i o'er the ground ; 
The penlive rcd-brea^ on tbe lea&e& botigbt 
And juft beneath^ the fmgraacc>brfatiung cow i 
While ftill more gratc^ul> with her cleanly pailf 
The ruddy milkmaid b«an a tender tftle 
From the lov'd fwaip, who fwdls tb' i^temate jigh, 
Leans on his Aaff, and lttt« ber £de-lf>i% eye. 
With artlefs gui^. his paCioa to ioiparb 
With looks xbfj. fjgc^ the Unguage of his heart— 
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Hcr'a was the (weclnefs of the milk (he prefi'd, 
And his the fervour 'of the fweets carefs'd) 
A Da.pliiic Ihe, with rural grace attir'd, 
A Damon he, with faithful Jove inlpir'd r 
Thrice happy pair ! whom guilclefs joys adorn, 
Pure as the eve, and conftant as the mom ; 
No pnde-boro cares, to irulb-ate or controul 
Your mutual vows re^xmfive to the fool, 
'fill facred Hpneti binds the nupual band. 
And blends your lives, a blcmng to the land. 
Hence, contemp la titm lifts the internal eye, 
Fix'd on the love of Providence on high. 
That Aill hnpartia] thro* the world extends 
In bounteous bleffings vary'd to their eiids ; 
From the rich Urkain to Siberia's fiiow. 
Adapted fweets in ev^ clipiate grow ; 
The rude Tongu£an, quiver'd for the chace, 
Feels joys uHkriown to Perfia's fplendid race. 
Thro' wilds immenle purfues the fatrage brood. 
At once his pride, his raiment and his food ; 
No dift''rence prsves, but what from fancy fpring;, 
Twix'd tented Tartars, and empalac'd Kiag&— 
Sut foon the vi£onary fcene withdraws. 
And active fports folidt iiew applaufe, ' 
For yonder come— yet difiant to the eye. 
The vagrant Plover wafted- duo' the fkyj 
Swift to the hedge, ondiff*mr fides we run. 
That Hurt the cop(e, aad hide the deadly gun i 
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Onward they mere rrigirdlels of their flate. 
A lingle guide condw^ them to their. £ite. 
The fudden thunder burlb upon their head) 
The foremoll fall, and all the reft ue Aed. 

Thus were ih forefb Niagara fpna^s. 
And wild Oiwego dl its hortor (heds. 
The fans of Britain march'd in vent'rous pride* 
No foe to ffont {tiem, and nocaudoh gtude* , . 

Till ev'ry tree with hidden rage coafpjrea, ■ 
And ev'ry Ihruh emits deftrufltve fi»ea ; 
What coaid they do ? ot where the \atgeaa<e,iyf 
They wheel— thejr drop,— ^nd idl or run or die i , ,. 
Theguarelentlo&BOcOBipaflknihews, . . 

And no refpedofdiiF'reticobje^ knows i 
Alike Tegardl^fa, -when its fary's ftir'd,: 
Ofmanorbeail — a firaddeck or a bird. 

Bat while I thus iti dire e£e<^ attend* 
Tis man alone miift anfwer for.the end i 
The gun, like riches, daimt no genuine ale* 
But juA as rul'd, will good or bad pvoduce. 
Whether if rolls the raging tide of war, ' 
Ot only frights, the tenants of the air, - -. 
For empire level'd, . or for health, care&'d,: 
The motive, nocthemeani is car«'d or bleft. 

Now had the twilight, vell'd la gloomy gray, 
Moum'd the departure of retiring day, 
A darker liue the face of nature wears. 
And fcarce dilUnA the dilUnt towti kppean— 



ii,i^iT,Go(><^[c 



( JH ) 

Back M our nund, in fWift fucceffiDn throng 
(To dmt the time ani finl die road Along) 
The wious Ijxjni of dl the fumiBcf pall. 
When liiig'ring, lon^vacation came at UA ; 
Ima^alioa fondly fpOTU to tell. 
How many groufe ! how mxnjr partridge ftdl 1 
And quick traafiajra me, gtadden'd at I go. 
Where the proud Ganltict 'lift their awfnl bnw, 
. Oft did I there mth lively fpirits nui. 
Mount on their back to neet the ri&g fun. 
When toiling, panting, laboor-rpeH and flow, 
I ftop'd to brealhe :— And viewed the plaUi bekw* 
And thee, dear vill^ I * lerelieft of the dime. 
Fain would I name due, but I can't in rkiatSt 
Where firfi my years in youthful plca&m paft. 
And where in age I hope to die at laft ; 
Fain would I dwell upon thy nativt «l»nna. 
Thy vetdant hills and cultivated farmi— 
But iudden rout'd, I fee the pointm wind. 
My brother-lporUbteB pKCng do(s behind. 
The grumbling heath-cock fttU an inftnnt mHiad, 
AdowR he falls, and wbiri againft the grosnd— 
Again, methinks I fee ^ fervicc fjMvad, 
The c(^d provifions on thecalosi^breadi^ 

s A tiii[sof moBOUiasiii IbttoniMjr ofTlpperit*, 
• Tifpcnrj. 

* ■■■■ -Adowt libi fat iurhuh 
SubjiciuDt cpitlii. In. Via. Mv, VII. ito. 
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The moantain fixeUi «f bibbling^acoenti nig^ 
My couch the heath, ny canopy the flcy, 
^neai-like, I esgerty devoar 
The platei therolclTei ' — the qiiaTteT*d cakei of floor. 
Like him aiife new conquefti to puriw. 
Then end my toil and tdl of all I knew. 
So at die dole of toillbinet hardy life, 
, The vet'ran Ibldier bi^ afghtfioin 6afe, 
What dangen ftafi, what dlia he hid feent 
What battles fought, wbeo thoulandi ftriNr'd die gnJcB* 
Till &ncy-wann'd he feemi to fight them o'er. 
And dr'd at laft, he bnurcs and boalb no more. 
Bleft with th« new of Stephens-green ^ Isft, 
Amnfive &ncy painti it* pfeBTurej paJt ; 
Where fliady wallu entice the noes-tide gale. 
And whiip'ring lovcr'j &&Iy>£glung tal* t - 
The ogling belle, the pert and powder'*] beat). 
And dame deli^tpd pretty milt to fl|ew j 
The trader trim, that ftnits with want air 
To catch the lmesEe,-«r activate the fur— ^ 
But now no more Florillos gladt the green, 
Lucinda'i gone, and delblaies the fcntc. 
The riling moon, with delegated Avay, 
Supplie* the radiance of the 4liftant day, 

< ■ "' I Mtliiq. iDdfdbDi ariieiB 
FitalU tnfli, pMulii ncc pMcm quidril) 

Reveals 
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KevMN ihe vattou) obja&a that wenets^ 

And allthe tniry tuptultsof theftreet — ' 

With head -long pace the vagrant hawker fcoait. 

And bltMxly nevs froin lun^ h(»rific ponrs, 

Ihe dullt difcordaiit.))^ lad- notes tiaiay. 

That mock the croud, -with love's ftnUftic joy; 

The cumb'rous coacji, with bjaaon'd pomp that flte«A 

Where pampcr'd pride, and indoknce repofe { 

While dofe behind, the. fhiT'ring/emale flnys* 

Partfd front tirtue, innoeeiice and MJe— ' 

She once the daliing of her molhei's anas. 

Kcr father's i»ide, and bleft with blooming c hamii ^ 

Thro' all the village known for rpotle& famet 

Pair was her beauty,: &irer Aill her name ; 

Till the fly teippter urg'd iiiJidioua imt, 

And lur'd her weaknefi to fbrbidden.fuiit t 

There periih'd gr^e. her guardian hondnr.fled. 

And lad remembrance mounts each.blefliiig-^deadl 

Expell'd the paradife of native Iwajr 

She wanders now to ev'ry vjce a prey-*- 

A prey to yonder ^rror of the night, 

(Avert, ye Gods! fuch motlflera from.my fi|ht)' 

The bully dire : whofe front the faiiei fw^t. 

And fears dilhoaell roaik the fon ofhoUm . ■ . > 

In vain \ (he (hrinks to fhun his lucklels pace, 

Aw'd by the terrors of his vengefiil/ace; 

To fcenes Tartarean, foe! thtiwetches He, 

Wterc drencK'd in vice, tbey rave— they rot— «r die^ 

^cav'n! 
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Hcav'n 1 bow nalil^s {hf pw«. 4v-imwt#^l»«l 
WhMe rural mirth.-anfifl*^ mWW»meBi- 

And btOi'ms gfj^ 4«Cwft tlw ^4ir 9f ibf alA » 
When nndifiurb'd. fi4W>T3F'4>-iWWI^'^. 
Calm KsCoa rules e«i;^«i«aHH^ofililt«ii)dc 
WIkic mock'd ambioon fecks her laft retreat. 
And prava the world, a bubble or a cheat. 

Ia> I Alma Mater rears her rev'rend head» 

Unfolds the portals of her awfiil courts,' 

Where nurs'^ by fdtpfx,. fut^ ^e r«(>rt|r- . 

Fleas'd we behold the bright'iiing fuel blaze. 

And hot repaft that ^ves content and eafe; 

While keencft appetites a zeft beftow. 

Which liftleft hcntry xan n e v e i Icnaw ; - 

The clot^ remov*d, with bleffing for our fare. 

We next the jug of cordial punch prepare ; 

Or purple claret fparkling as we pour, . . 

Nedareous juice! to Chear the fodal hour, 

When (dS dednung daimt refrelhnient's Unties, 

And mirthfiil innocence the time beg^ile3. 

With confeious jbjr ottr nw» we then review. 
And all the conquefts of the day renew, . 
Boaft of our ftill, and palGate wl^ere it fails. 
For ev'n in ttiJIes human pride prevails-^ 
Kor to ourfelves<die feadier'd Qxals confine, 
Stit range them round for fHendflu]&** fkcred Jhrine ; 

yoi. m. Y 
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The ntT«Ib^>'t«dAaUda in iAttr ttMff, * " 
In plemfing othtrt.WlieK ouHMveiafe^ft-;-' "' ' -"-"' ''" ' 
NoryoQ.'mJ'fiietidsi UMaliiwIlM w'idore,- -■ . ■= 
Wegive with py afore/ and woBlS^fvb you tncnv; ' ' 
Ouroft''ringtakc,iuld'«swe'w!rtr.finVey •'■ '■ ' ■:i^r>:"', 
ThegnUefijlpioaiidliofi Wiwieffi®^. ■ ' .^l..:^J 

««0»<HM»^«Kl««CKBH»iMM&»»tMH» 

T-H fc ■ « -E-"G'-'0 ■ A k. '"■•" '■ 



PITY the forrows of a poor old nia^ ! : 
Whole trembling, limbs hsvc ba''nt,hiiQ to ypui4o9i'» , 
Whofe days are dwindled to tb« ItlWEcft ipw, r 
Oh ! give relief^<^d hc'^n will Uehyaux ftpre. 

Thele tatter'd doathf fay porerty befpeak^ ' > 
Thefe hoary loclu proclaim my leogthen'd years ; 

And many a furrow in my grief-woni cheek, 
Hu been the chanDelttia Ibream of uan.. 
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Yon honfe, ereAcd on f)ie tUiog groiudi 

With tempdn'g nipt& drew me from my ItW^ 

For plenty therq a WfidcDce hu ibuiul, r 
And grandeur a aMVnificBBt abode. 

(Hard b the fate of the infom and poor !) ■ . 

Here craving for a morfcl of their bread, . . 

A pamper'd menial forc'd me front the dpoft 

To feek a llieltef in an humbler flied. ..,..' 

Oh ! take me to your hpfpic^U* dome. 
Keen blow; tl)e wind and piercing it the cold I 

Short is my paflage to the friendly tombi 
For I am poor and miierably old. 

Should I reveal the fonnx of every grief. 

If foft humanity e'er touch'd your breafl, 
your handa would not with-hold the kind relief. 

And teats of ^ity could not be rcpreft. 

Jieav'o fends misfoKunes— why ihpvld we npine I 
'Tis heaven has brought me to the ftate you fee: 

And your condition may be-fben like mine. 
The child of forrow—and of mifery. 

A little far^ wat my paternal lot. 

Then like the lai^ I fprightly hall'd the mom ; 
But ah ! oppreJEon fopc'd me from my cot. 

My cattle dy'd, and bU^hted was my com. 
: - . Ya Mj 
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My iavgkta—tMci de tbadeit t^iayagtt 
Luj'd hyJt vfllxla firm her sttirc bake, 

b caft abuulai'd on die wmWs vide Bagt, 
And doom'd in fcsuitjr povtaty to irMM. 

Mjr tender wife— IWeet footEct of my du4 ! 

Struck with Ikd anguiib at die ftern decree, 
Fdl— ling'rin^ fl^ a riOiin' to dc4>air. 

And left the wturtd to #Tett±ediie& and mei 

I^ty the ftarows of a j^r old iiliai ! 

Wliofe tfemlfltDg ffinba KavC .bornt ]liin to yOur d6(Jr, 
Whole dayi are drf^dled to th£ fhortfft ^tfi. 

Oh t give relief— and hteV^ will bicfs your lion. 
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